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Looking 


For a Cook? 


Man can live without books, 
but not without cooks. The 
passing of the cul- 
inary art is the de- 
spair of the modern 
housekeeper. The 
departure of the 
cook need not throw 
the house- 


hold into _ 2 A | 
a panic if > ts a ~ —_ ass 
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you know 


Shredded Wheat Biscuit 


and the many wholesome dishes that can be made with it. Being 
ready-cooked and ready to serve, it is easy for the inexperienced 

housekeeper to quickly prepare a 

nourishing meal with it—a meal that 
is deliciously strengthening and 
satisfying. Its biscuit form gives 
opportunity for a great variety 
of combinations with 
» fresh or stewed fruits. 







For breakfast heat the Biscuit 
in the oven to restore crispness 
and pour over it hot milk, adding 
a little cream and a dash of salt. 


Made by 
THE SHREDDED WHEAT CO., Niagara Falls, N. Y. 
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We guarantee this advertising provided you mention FIELD AND STREAM when writing advertiser 





sadquarters for the C 
fices alone over Ei I yn Polici ies in F orce. Send Ae Postion of the ine Monthly Income Policy. 


Address, Dept. i36 
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Is Now Hended for New Orleans—Iee se 
Gorges Nearly Destroy His Littte |. 
Boat. 7 hehtg 
Stanley A, Beadle of New, York’ City, }* 
associate editor of The Field. ‘and Stream, | + 
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Ever hear tell of Stanley A. Beadle? 
No? Well, he’s one of the two fellows FIELD AND STREAM sent on a camping and tramp- 


ing trip from New York to the Adirondacks last summer—a little jaunt of a thousand miles or so 
—visiting the best resorts and hunting camps, making reports to our Where To Go Department, 
and introducing the magazine to thousands of sportsmen. He made Good! 


This year we have started him off with a 35-foot cabin cruiser from Lake Michigan, on a ten- 
thousand-mile cruise down the Mississippi, through the Gulf, up the Atlantic Coast, up the 
St. Lawrence, and back through the Great Lakes. This trip will take an entire year. 


Beadle is meeting with a royal welcome at all the clubs along the line—and nine-tenths of the 
biggest in the country are on the route—being wined and dined at every stop. He is getting the 
boys so enthusiastic over his trip and so interested in FIELD AND STREAM as a live, 
wide-awake magazine, cram full of interest to yachtsmen and boat owners, that they are gladly 


subscribing to FIELD AND STREAM to get the story of his trip—appearing in the next 


twelve issues. 





Continued on page 4A 











For the Camp and the Home 
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If You Want a System-Bracing Drink 


fatigue-relieving drink, an appetizing drink, a digestive drink, an abso- 


lutely delicious ‘drink, then you want 
Underberg Boonekamp Bitters 


Good before meals, after meals, in between meals. Just the thing for 
those who feel the need of a beneficial stimulant. 


i a 2 At all leading Hotels. Clubs 
Che Be SO { 
Arecer Lang r\ 


Enjoyable as a Cocktail and better for you 


and Re 
Ask for U NDERBERG and be sure it's the genuine, Booklet free. 
Botiled only by H. Underberg Albrecht Rheinbe rg, Germany, since 1846 


LUYTIES BROTHERS, Sole Agents, 204 William St., New York 


Staurants, or by the bottle at Wine Merchants and Grocers. 

















Hotel Statler 


BUFFALO, N. Y. 
* THE COMPLETE HOTEL” 
Appeals to the man traveling with 
his family because— 


Every room has its own private bath. 


Rates more reasonable than usually 
charged at houses of its class. 


Nothing better anywhere at any price. 
300 ROOMS 300 BATHS 
* Circulating ice water in all rooms.” 
European Pian — $1.50 per Day Up 
Best restaurant and cafe service in the city. 




















Resources and Opportunities 





progress and development than in any other section of the 
United States. If you are interested and want further 
information about opportunities and sats of a vast 
new empire, use the coupon. 


peetiees ewsetuencwes MAIL COUPON TO-DAY ........seeeeeeeeee 


THE PACIFIC MONTHLY COMPANY 
Portland, Orevon 
Find enclosed 25 ce ts, for which please send me three recent 
numbers containing articles about resources and opportunities 
in the West. 


Name — 





F.&S. Address 





There is more doing in the West to-day in the way of 











Hote. CUMBERLAND 


NEW YORK 
S.W. COR. BROADWAY AT 54th STREET 


Near 50th St. Subway Station, 53d St. Elevated and 
all surface lines. 





Ideal Location 
Near Theatres, Shops 
and Central Park 


NEW and 
FIREPROOF 


Strictly First Class 
Rates Reasonable 


All Hardwood Floors 
and Oriental Rugs 
$2.50, WITH BATH 
AND UP 
Excellent Restaurant 
Prices Moderate 
Send for Booklet 
10 MINUTES’ WALK 
TO 20 THEATRES 








HARRY P. STIMSON TORS" Nove. imperiae 


R. J, BINGHAM moe WOODWARD 
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FIELD AND STREAM is getting thousands of lines of publicity in the local newspapers, as 


shown by the clippings on previous page, and invitations in ever increasing numbers are con- 


stantly being received from clubs still to be reached. 


FIELD AND STREAM has always been a cracker-jack investment for motor boat adver- 


tising. 


number. 


it to about 70% of the motor boat users in this little old country of ours. 


take advantage of this additional following ? 


You can see that by the amount of advertising of this sort we are carrying in this 


It's going to be better than ever during the coming year, when Beadle has introduced 


Are you going to 


Read the first chapter of Beadle’s story in this issue. 
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4. PICTURES 


(in coLtors) 


FREE 


O every reader of this periodical who is inter- 
ested in nature or animals or out-door life we 
will send, without charge, these four beautiful 

pictures, which retail at 50 cents each. They are 
printed on heavy art paper, without lettering, and 
: are unusually good examples of the art cf color pho- 
“~~ tography. Framed at moderate cost, they will make 
excellent decorations for your home, or they can be 
used just as they are. Exact size 1014 x7} inches. 


WHY WE MAKE THIS OFFER 


We send these pictures to advertise our Standard Library 
of Natural History, which has just been completed after 
years of labor and at enormous expense. It contains 
over 2,000 illustrations from actual photographs—secured 
in many cases by special expeditions to foreign lands. 
It is the only thoroughly readable and entertaining 
work of its kind in existence. The salient facts about 
animals are told in graphic, untechnical fashion by 
eminent authorities. Experis and the camera have 
made this book, and in it “‘ nature-fakers”’ have had 
no part. 


NO OBLIGATION 


Your application for the pictures im- 

poses no obligation to purchase the 

Library. We will forward the pic- 
tures, with a description of the book 
by mail postpaid. You will not 
be bothered by agents or can- 
vassers. 
As an evidence of good faith en- 
close 10 cents (stamps or silver) 


for postage and wrapping. This 
will be refunded if you request it 
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The University Society, New York 

Please send me, postpaid, the four 
pictures, you offer, with a description 
of the ‘s y 












7s ‘ : ; tandard Library of Natural 
ad examining the pictures. Mail History.” | I enclose 10 cents for postage 
the accompanying Coupon promptly, and wrapping, which you agree to refund 





if I am not perfectly satisfied. It is 
understood that the sending of this 
coupon does not in any way biad me to 
buy anything. 











as the supply of pictures is limited. 


THE UNIVERSITY SOCIETY [4 wane 


44-60 East 23rd Street ee RT ee 
NEW YORK CITY ee, eee sae cevcccocccesose 
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Fighting Bob” Evans Charles Edward Russell 

Admiral Evans’ “ Will the Railroads Throttle the “Chaos and Bomb-Throwing in Chicago” is a start- 
Panama Canal?’’—A bitter protest from the staunch old ling expose of Big Business corrupting municipal politics. 
sea-dog. His blunt analysis of railroad freight rates will Everyone intersted in good government mustread Rus- 
arouse the fighting spirit in every shipper and — cus- sell’s Sensational Story of Chicago. Traction, the Gam- 
tomer. The sanest attack on railroads yet printed. In bler’s War and how great financial interests can throttle 
the March HAMPTON’S, any city, Inthe March HAMPTON’S 


The Greatest 


“ALL-BIG-FEATURES” 


Magazine Ever Published 


HAMPTON'’S is a new magazine. It is astounding all America by its amazing 
success and rapid growth. People everywhere are enthusing over the remarkable articles 
and stirring stories crowded into each issue. Newsdealers are “selling out’’ again and 
again—and we have had to print extra editions to satisfy the demands of our rapidly 
growing subscription list. Buy March HAMPTON’S and you will see why. 

Any single one of the five big features in the March HAMPTON’S is big enough, 
important and timely enough to stand as the one big feature of any other magazine. 
You get them ALL—and MORE— in our March number. In addition there are snappy 
departments—dramatic news, personalities, editorial and current comment, etc. 


HAMPTON’S 


“The Best Magazine in America” 


MARCH —On Sale Now 15c a Copy 







































































Judson C. Welliver Robert E. Peary 


“The Sugar Trust and the High Cost of Living.” Mr. “Fighting Arctic Ice with the Roosevelt.” Hissoul stirring 
Welliver shows how the Sugar Trust has dominated Congress narrative of the American Polar Conquest has sold out three 
for years; how Cuba practically has been annexed tothe Trust, editions oo HAMPTON’S in thirty days. ‘The most marvel 
how the Havemeyers have juggled the tariff under four presi- ous story of physical suffering and spiritual courage ever 
dents. An amazing story of graft and greed. In the March printed in a magazine, full of patriotism and true American 
HAMPTON’s. grit. Inthe March HAMPTON’S, 


A $25,000.00 Magazine for 15 cents 


The March HAMPTON’S has the five digyrest ideas in the United States today, 
written about by the men most competent to explain, wrztten clearly so that you can under- 
stand them, and published at a cost of $25,000 for editorial and art features and allied 
executive work, entirely in addition to cost of printing, paper, distribution, etc. Peary’s 
Own Story alone, costing $50,000, the highest priced magazine serial that ever appeared, 
beyond question the greatest popular magazine feature of the year. 


ae . ae Jack London has a rolicking humor- 
Magnificent Fiction, Too. J2ck tongon es ie Solemona.” 
about a tenderfoot in the South Seas; Lloyd Osbourne a witty sketch, “A Bolt 
from the Blue,” of a Mahatma who flirted; Harris Merton Lyona funny tale, 
“The Eye of Power,” of a vaudeville hypnotist; and Rupert Hughes 2 
sweet, comforting, pathetic story, “The Man That Might Have Been,” 
about a little boy who died but whose father made believe the boy grew 
up and became President. Other short stories by M. B. Deming and 
Winfred Lee Wendell. 


SPECIAL—3 Big Feature Numbers for 25c. 


and a beautiful photogravure portrait of Peary FREE 
You must read and enjoy several numbers of HAMPTON’S 
to really “catch its spirit.” When you become acquainted 
we know you will remain an enthusiastic HAMPTON 
reader. 

Send us 25c (Canada 35c), stamps or coin, and we'll mail 
you three numbers, containing Peary’s Story, and also send 
you a superb photogravure portrait of Commander Peary, 
size 11x14 inches, FREE. Send the coupon NOW, 
before the edition is exhausted. ‘ ‘$ dh 
AGENTS wanted at once. Biggest money-makipg opportunity in years re) Fa City______ ‘ —— State 

on HAMPTON’S right now. Hustlers make $3.50 adayand “ “ For Canada send thirty-five cents. 
moze. Write Sales Mgr. HAMPTON’S MAGAZINE, N. Y., for particulars, 


~~ /, 
<y./ FREE 
vv / A superb 
> photogravure 
portrait of 
) Commander 
_ Peary sent free 
if you use this 
— / coupon at once. 

(@) “ HAMPTON’S MAGAZINE 
g 63 West 35th St., N, ¥. 
A) Enclosed is twenty-five cents 

(®) for which you are to send me 
© the February number of Ham 

ton’s(with the North Pole flag in 

OD “ _ colors)and the Marchand April num- 
Qy * bers—also send me/reea photogravure 


portrait of Peary, size 11x 14 inches. 


/ Name 





&., 


(®) fe ee — 


— 
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$1.00 per Year 10c. per Copy 








THE AMATEUR SPORTSMAN 


THE MORE GAME MAGAZINE 


Every sportsman owes it to himself to subscribe to the Amateur Sportsman, edited by Dwight 
W. Huntington, the leader in the new movement for the increase of our game birds by 
sensible methods. 





Admiral Evans writes: = Wasuincton, November 20, 1909. 


Your editorial policy is just what we have wanted for years, and if people will follow your advice 
it won’t be many seasons before game will be found on the tables of our people as it was in my young 
days. R. D. Evans. 

Eptr. THe AMATEUR SportsMAN: You are giving us an elegant paper, a great credit to the current 
literature of American sports afield. R . Suvurevtpt, M.D. 


Send 25 cents tor our pleasing premium picture, ‘‘A Tracking Snow.’’ This splendidly drawn sport- 
ing scene is reproduced in two colors on heavy plate paper suitable for framing. As a special trial 
4 months and “A Tracking Snow’’ for 25 cents. 


offer we will send you the ‘“‘Amateur Sportsman” 


THE AMATEUR SPORTSMAN CO., Box 22, G. C. Station P.o., NEW YORK, N. Y. 














LARCHMONT FARM 


Incorporated 


An Industry with a Future 
An Investment Safe and Profitable 
Capitalization Small Profits Large 


Unlimited demand for our products 
Earnings come from staple products used by everyone 


No Bonded Indebtedness 


Stock $100 per share, all COMMON, full paid and non-assessable 


No salaries are paid to the officers of the company until after dividends of 
24% or more are earned and paid to stockholders 


The enterprise is under capable and conservative management 


Investment Protected by Valuable Real Estate 
SEND FOR PROSPECTUS 


LARCHMONT FARM, INC. 


Box 128 W. Camp, Ulster Co., N.Y, 














— phases of human conduct, things really happening — not 
as we imagine they might or as we would—BUT THE REAL DOINGS OF LIFE—is what Maupassant 
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3 CIV do MAIIPASSANT searsts 


GUY de MAUPASSANT 


8 Volumes, Illustrated—Size, 4% x 7 inches—Over 200 Complete Stories—end 


earson’s 


MAGAZINE for ONE YEAR 


Only $3.60 delivered free 


Most Exceptional Offer—LIMITED NUMBER 


RENCH authors have written many 
lively tales which, because of false con- 
ventional modesty, have been, until re- 

cent translations, unknown to those who read 
only English. Prudish modesty and unfair 
prejudice have deprived us of the merriest and 
liveliest tales ever written. Maupassant was 
the one man in France who, because of his en- 
vironment and temperament, could write truly 
the realistic scenes of REAL PARISIAN LIFE 
so fascinatingly as to rivet your attention to his 
merry tales, to the exclusion of everything else. 


Maupassant’s eventful career gave 
g 





him ideas, situations and local color for his unsurpassed 
stories, Strong in imagination, overflowing with natural 
enthusiasm and passion in his study of human life and 














always gives us. @ Poe describes the unusual, the unnatural, the impossible ; Maupassant the real, the natural and the 
possible, holding a mirror upto nature. His dramatic instinct, his situations and his climaxes are overwhelming. He 
always fixes upon the one thing of most human-soul in- 
terest and makes it as vivid as any stage scene. These 
absorbing stories should be in every library—tales of 
travel, mystery, adventure, comedy, pathos and 
tragedy, love and realism. 























AO OCR OOO ITE 


q EIGHT BEAUTIFUL VOLUMES of the Most Fas- 
cinating Reading in the World. Contain over 2,500 
pages, more than 300 pages to the volume, printed from a 
new cast of 8.point type, large and clear, on pure white an- 
tique paper, made specially for this edition. Pages are wide, 
with liberal margins, illustrated with specially made line-cut 
frontispieces, bound in de luxe art cloth, backs and sides 
stamped with an ornamental design. 


@ WE GUARANTEE that this edition is the first 


printing from brand-new type and illustration plates. 





FOR SALE at all leading BOOK, DEPARTMENT STORES 
and NEWSDEALERS in the United States and Canada. If 
your dealer doesn’t have it, write direct to PEARSON’S 
AT ONCE before this Advertising Edition is exhausted. 


o-7. Enclosed find $3.60, 
(42 Send mo the 8 vol. set of 
ea” De Maupassant and Pearson's 
¢ Magazine for one vear. Canadian 
= orders $4.10, (Postage on the 
magatine costs us 50c. extra.) 
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OUTING 


«A special motor boat num- 
ber. Made for the man who 
owns a boat now and the 
man who expects to own one. 
Covers the whole field from 
the selection of the boat to the 
law governing its use. 


@ Other articles touch every 
kind of outdoor recreation, 
from Fishing to Aviation. 

@, Walter Camp’s NEW IDEA 
IN ATHLETICS, the sanest 
word for sane athletics ever 
spoken. 


SUBSCRIBE NOW 
All News-stands, 25c. $3.00 a Year 


“\THE OUTING MAGAZINE cS) 
CP 315 FIFTH AVENUE - NEW YORK CITY Vey 
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As it will appear when new addition is completed ) 


Hotel Martinique 
a Broadway and 33d Street 
New York 





**A Hotel in the 
Heart of Things’’ 











Pre-eminent among New York Hotels for 
the excellence of its Cuisine, Service and 
Appointment. Highest standard of accom- 
modations at moderate rates. 

CHAS. LEIGH TAYLOR, Pres. 

WALTER S. GILSON, V.-Pres. 

P. L. PINKERTON, Manager 


Also proprietors St. Denis Hotel. N. Y. 














We guurantee this advertising provided you mention FIELD AND STREAM when writing advertisey 
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National Sportsman’s Show 


(16th Annual) 


AT 


Madison Square Garden 
New York City 
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PIS 


Opens Wednesday, March 2nd, at 12 Noon 
Closes Friday, March 11th, at 11 P.M. 


W 


S 


J. A. H. DRESSELL, Manager 
138 West 42nd Street 
New York City 
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FOR BLACK TONGUE IN DOGS 
Glover’s Imperial Remedy 


rhe only thing that has met and mastered the t: oub 
PRICE - om ~ 50 CENTS PER BOTTLE 
Druggists and Sporting Goods Dealers 
FREE BOOK ON DOG DISEASES 
H. CLAY GLOVER, V. S., 118 West 31st Street, New York City 

















s | Cocker Spaniels 


” 


~ 4 HANDSOME BROOK KENNELS 
: Franklin, Del. Co., N.Y. 


Now entering upon the twenty- 
seventh year of breeding and 
handling ‘the beautiful and com- 
paniona ab le Cocker, offer typical 
high-grade stock in field, pet and, 
show type. All colors and ages. 
Write for circular and prices, 
Stating wants clearly. ‘ 








GORDON SETTERS 


MRS. B, W. ANDREWS, WOODBURY, N. J. 








@ Advertisements in this department have proven particularly effective in selling dogs and live game, and in selling, 


| 
| 
; 


exchanging or obtaining rifles, shotguns, revolvers, canoes, tents, fishing rods and tackle, sporting properties, cameras, } 
binoculars, or anything else in which sportsmen are interested. If you have anything you want to dispose ofby sale 
or exchange, advertise it here. The rate is 5c. a word for straight reading matter, or $5 an inch for display. 7» 


PORTRAITS IN OIL of famous dogs done in wound 


most strenuous pose, something to remember yur 
faithful and valuable pointers and setters. Will do these 
true to life on canvas, all work guaranteed. [ invite 
correspondence. Address all mail to V. Richz tly 1510 


N. 13th St., Boise, Ida. 





IN SPITE of great care taken by Fretp AND STREAM it 
is impossible to guarantee dogs bought from kennels : 
advertised here, but the Manager of the Classified Ad : 
vertising Department will be glad to investigate any 
complaints and refuse advertising from any kennel not 
treging our readers fairly. 





WANTED—Bird dogs for training. Eighteen years’ ex- 
perience; good references; terms reasonable, and satis 








faction guaranteed. <A. E. Seidel, R. R. 2, Danville, Pa 
FOR SALE—Choice Cioroustibeed Irish, English and 
Llewellin setter pups and trained dogs—pointe 





spaniels and retrievers—prices very reasonable. Enclose 
stamps for pedigrees and descriptions. Thoroughbred 
Kennels, Atlantic, Iowa. 





FOR SALE CHEAP—Thoroughbred male pointer pup, 
9 months old. <A. J. Waite, Afton, N. Y. 


THE x: J EBR: ATE D HUNG ARL. AN and’ English par- 
tridges and pheasants, capercailzies, black game, wild 
turkeys, quail, rabbits, deer, etc., for stocking purposes. 
Fancy pheasants, peafowls, cranes, storks, ornamental 
geese and ducks, foxes, squirrels, ferrets, etc. All kinds 
of birds and animals bought and sold. Wenz & Macken- 
sen, Dept. N. Pheasantry and Game Park, Yardley, Pa. 














BALDWIN’S SKIN CURE 
Every bottle guaranteed to cure Itch or Mange on Dogs or Horses. 
Price one dollar per bottle. 


Baldwin Remedy Co., Schuyler, Virginia 











SALE, WANT AND EXCHANGE 








AGENTS WANTED IN EVERY COUNTY for our 

patented Automatic Door Holder; 100 to 200 per cent 
profit; exclusive territory; sells on sight; sample and 
terms by mail, 25c. Crescent Door Holder Co., Santa 
Monica, Cal. 








CHESAPE: \KE RE TRIEVERS FOR SALE. I bred, 

raised and trained these dogs and can recommend them 
highly. Write for particulars. Chas. M. Dominy, East 
Hampton, Long Island. 





DOGS, DOGS, DOGS—Look here! Pointers. English, 

Irish and Gordon Setters. St. Bernards. Newfound- 
lands. ‘Terriers of all breeds;eand, in fact, if you want a 
first-class dog of any breed, write me. My experience 
as a Fancier, Exhibitor and Breeder for over 30 years 
enables me to guarantee my patrons satisfaction in_getting 
good dogs, fair prices, and square dealings. Fred P. 
Kirby, Woodbury, N. J. 





FOR SALE—Fox, Coon, and Beagle Hounds, Setters and 

Pointers, Spaniels, Blood Hounds, Watch and Pet Dogs. 
Pups of all breeds. All kinds of pets. Fancy Poultry 
and Pigeons, Rabbits, Ferrets. Jersey Red, Berkshire, 
Poland China and O. I. C. Swine. Cattle and Sheep for 
breeding purposes. Send 10c. for 60-page i) highly 
illustrated catalogue. Price-list free. C. L. B. Landis, 
Dept. DC., Reading, Penna. 





WILD GAME OF EVERY DESCRIPTION. 
Rabbits, Pheasants,‘ Hungarian Partridges, Elk, Deer 
Wild Turkeys, Decoy Ducks, Peacocks, Geese, Quail, 
Foxes, Ferrets, Squirrels, Swans, etc. U. S. Pheasantry, 
Poughkeepsie, N. Y. 


COON HOUNDS—Thoroughly trained, sent « on 1 trial. 
J. E. Williams, Selmer, Tenn. 
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WILD MALLARD DUCK EGGS for sale; $3.00 per 


setting. Voepel Bros., Sebewaing, Mich. 





SUCCESSFUL TANNING—Using my formulas and up- 

to-date methods any one can handle, tan and dress his 
own skins and pelts and make them into valuable, up-to- 
date robes and rugs with or without mounted heads 
showing tongue and teeth. You cannot spoil any skin 
and I guarantee your success from your first attempt. 
If you are a sportsman, hunter or nature lover you ought 
to learn how to do this very interesting and profitable 
work. Comatose formulas and instructions are only $3.00, q 
postpaid. Edwin Dixon, Taxidermist, Main Street, Union- 
ville, Ontario. 





HIGH-GRADE SHOTGUN FOR SALE-great bargain. 

$80 Sauer double-barrel] gun, shot only twice, on my 
hands and will make extra good “cm for quick sale. 
J. W. Macy, 26 East 21st St., N. Y. City 





SALESMAN—The “KEENOH” Company has_ several 

positions open. Goods backed by $100,000 selling cam- 
paign. Large commissions. Hustlers only need apply. 
680 W. Fort St., Detroit, Mich. 








SPORTSMEN! NATURE LOVERS! Your _ office, 
bungalow or home would be greatly beautified by one 

of my game heads, a set of horns or a fur rug or hz anger. 

I can supply you with ——— you wish at right prices. 

Write me stating your wishes. Edwin Dixon, Taxidermist, 

Unionville, Ontario. * 








SALE, WANT AND EXCHANGE 3A 





51 inches spread, 
he avy al with al formal points; 

P erkest heads in every way. 
for »yhotos and full description. 
Taxidermist, Main Street, 


long bells. W Your Furs & Game Heads 
At reasonable prices. Write an p 


Edwin Dixon, Ontario’s 
Unionville, Ontario. 









To Tan and Mount 





Ss! 
Stinnespolis, Minn, Cash for Raw Furs with Skulls 


Northwestern Business / 





. C. Smith $120.00 list, 12- gauge, 30-inch 


Silver’s recoil adie gun slightly used. Heads, Fur Rugs 


aa cash” “price “$65.00. ’ Neumeyer, 142 E. Wash- Den Furnishings, 


Taxidermy and Tanning Price 
if ts FREE 


de scription. 





Large, illustrated 
weight 8 Ibs., catalogue, Game 


Sc. stamps, We 





TAXIDERMISTS—I can supply you with have the largest 

deer horns and scalps (head and neck skins) all pre- 
pared ready to mount up. 
Animal skins for rugs and robes. All guaranteed goods, 
i i stating 


De aler in Game Heads, Union- | Reference Editor 





collection of big 
Game in the 
what your | Rocky Mountains 


and caribou. 





Fietp & STREAM. Coyote Head, sample of work. 





HOWARTH’S Gold Medal 
_ give Satisfaction and, 


Trout Flies are guaranteed to 
Ww hat is more to the do 1 
Howarth, Floris- 


J.C. MILES, Taxidermist and Tanner, 1742 N. B'way, Denver, Cele. 





point, do it. 











> old method that made bamboo rods famous. 
_ product, unequalled in 


_5e nd for "catalog. Morgan, Rod Manufac- 
z. 


hand-made 


Why buy your cigars from a Cuban? 


Your own good judgment, my friend, must sug- 





! gest a good reason. We manufacture Havana 
Warranted to and Domestic cigars and put them inthe hands 
of the consumer better than any retailer possibly can. 


Tell us the kind of cigar you like and send us $2.00 for 
samples. You will marvel at the combination package 





” illustrated, 10 
W. Myers, K St., Tacoma, Wash. 





-: we will send you. If you smoke cigars and wish the 
favor of the God Nicotine send for our booklet. 


| | 5M. &P. A. MAYORGA :: 79 East 124th St., New York 











BROTHER—Accidentally, camping, Geseveret root will 
cure both tobacco habit and indigestion. Gladly send 





particulars. C. B. Stokes, Mohawk, Florida. 








PIPE CLEANER invented at last. Clean stem instantly. GREAT BEAR SPRING WATER 


Don’t use dirty straw. Carry with you in pocket. Pipe 


smokers wild over it. Metal lasts forever. Send 2 dimes. ITS PURITY HAS MADE IT FAMOUS 





Adlam, 1563 Clybourn Ave., Chicago, III. 














forests supply ; 232 pages, 84 illustrations. 


Or the set of six books and the magazine a year for 


on their occasional trips to the woods. 





NEW YORK CITY 








The Wealth of the Woods 


THESE BOOKS WILL HELP 
YOU TO YOUR SHARE 


(Remember that Trapping means the destruction of Vermin, the natural enemy of Game.) 


Ginseng and Other Medicinal Plants. Where they grow and how 
identified. Information that will bring you money. i 


Bee Hunting. There are wild bees in all forests. This book teaches you how 
to find the bee trees and the honey. Bee hunting is profitable. Price, 25¢, 


Deadfalls and Snares. How to build and set traps of the materials the 


Mink Trapping. A book of 183 pages, illustuated ; giving all the methods 
of experienced trappers. Mink furs are always valuable. i 


Steel Traps. All about the various makes, and how to use them. 
chapters on the care of furs. 333 pages, 130 illustrations. 





Fox Trapping. Devoted wholly to ways of outwitting the wariest of wild 
animals. Contains 185 pages, 62 illustrations of trapping devices. 


Sent postpaid upon receipt of price. Any two of the 60c. books, or ‘* Gin- 
seng’’ and ‘‘ Bee Hunting,’’ with Field and Stream one year, for 


A wonderful, safe investment for all who desire to make expenses and more 


Field and Stream Publishing Co. 
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How, When and Where to Fish 


——, IS FULLY DESCRIBED IN 


eres i 


“ae | THE ANGLER’S GUIDE 


FRE 1910 Edition, revised from cover to cover by 


R ° 
ANGLER Ss Dr. R. Johnson Held and Edward R. Rice 
: GUIDE The man who uses the rod and reel whether he is an expert 
HOW WHEN 2? WHERE 10 FISH or beginner will find this book contains more useful information 
on fishing than anything of the kind published on this subject. 
It will tell you not only When and Where, giving many vir- 




















gin waters, railroads and steamships reaching these points, hotel 
accommodations, camps, guides, Game and Fish Laws, etc., 


but what is most essential, 


How to Take the Game Fishes 


This book is edited by practical anglers and is going to 
supply the wants of the novice and expert angler as well. It 


contains a description of the various methods of angling for 
game fishes and the appropriate tackle for each method. The 
different styles of angling, baiting the hook, peculiarities of the 
different fish, use of the landing net, care of tackle, the angler’s 
personal equipment, knots used in fishing and a thousand and 
one useful hints for the Angler. There are also special articles on deep sea as well as fresh water 
fishing, floating baits, tournament casting, etc., all of which gives the reader the practical information 
that makes the successful fisherman. ‘This book will also contain the Fish and Game Laws of the 
United States and Canada for 1910, sorthat the fisherman can find at a glance the open seasons, 
exportation laws, etc., 0: every state in this country and Canada, the tide tables for 1910 and fly 
and bait casting records—z8o pages of practical information for the Angler. 


NOTE THESE SPECIAL FEATURES 


Different Methods of Angling. Fly fishing, bait fishing An Extensive List of Fishing Resorts.—The only book 
trolling and bait casting. published telling the best fishing waters in the United 
Various Styles of Casting.—The different forms of fly, States, Canada and Newfoundland, giving the railroads, 
ile dence and oul costing, ‘ steamship lines reaching these points, etc. 
vs : bd es _ Fish and Game Laws for 1909 and 1910.—Every man 
Practical Information for the Angler.—Baiting the hook, : a : ee es 
< mate planning a fishing or camping trip wants to know the 
care of tackle, personal equipment, useful hints for the , : 


: a fish and game laws, the exportation of game, etc 
angler, us he landing net, knots used in fishing, etc. : “si - el, ‘ ; 
gler, use of the Minti ‘ — This chaoter alone is worth the price of this book. 


The Angler and Camper.—What to take to the Histories of Inland and Marine Fishes.—Their appel- 
woods and many practical points in camping, includ- lations, habits, baits, weights, sizes, etc. 
ing supplies, food, camp cooking, etc. Special Articles on Deep Sea Fishing by Charles F. 
Popular Fresh and Salt Water Fishes. Holder, including the methods, tackle, etc., used in 
A description of the different species and how taking the game fishes of the deep sea. 
to take them, including engravings of the Taking Black Bass on the Floating Bait by Robert H. 





Sixth Annual Edition 
Published by at 
The Field and Stream Publishing Co. 


Piet ectaetaanictinatliondide 
























F&S most popular inland and marine fishes from Davis. Showing the tackle and methods used in 
Field drawings, of the National Museum. taking black bass with the surface bait, 
pb oo TOURNAMENT CASTING 


Tournament and Fly Bait Casting. Dr. R. Johnson Held, twice winner, (1908-1909) of 
the International Championship in tournament long-distance bait casting, for distance, has written 
on bait casting for distance, accuracy and the proper equipment, also fly fishing for distance, 
accuracy and delicacy, fully describing the rod, reel and line best adapted to this work and 
informs the reader of their proper use. Surf Casting by Edward B. Rice.—Giving 
the reader invaluable information with regard to this kind of fishing. 
Every man who uses a rod or reel who wants to know how to fish should have this book 


200 pages 4% in. x 7% in. Flexible Binding, fully illustrated 
Order now, ready March Ist. PRICE 65c. POSTIVAID 


24-26 E. 21st St. 
New York City 
Gentlemen: 

n accordance 
with your special 
offer, | enclose 65c., 
for which piease send me 
fostpard one copy of the 
1910 Angler's Guide, or $1 50 
for guide and year’s subscrip 
tion to Fietp & STREAM 








nN FRE In order to introduce FIELD & STREAM to new subscribers sending us $1.50, 
NAMC eee eeeeeeerereseseeeceseres the regular yearly subscription price, we will send this book absolutely FREE 


FIELD AND STREAM PUB. CO. 24-26 E. 21st St.,NewYork 


Address...ccccccccce Cee eeececesesress 
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We Guarantee the reliability of every advertise- 
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SEND FOR OUR BEAUTIFUL 1910 CATALOG 


It is handsomely illustrated in colors, showing over one thou- 
sand books and magazines, from which you may have your 
choice in exchange for t=ugta which are packed in scores of 
products in addition to those illustrated above. 

With each Catalog is given twenty-four free mums to 
start your collection, also a Wall Pocket to hang in some con- 
venient place, in which you may accumulate your Mur 
until there are sufficient to secure the magazine subscription 
or book you want. 

Our plan of giving magazines and books for is so 
simple and easy that you must take advantage of it. 


OVER 250,000 PEOPLE GOT THEIR MAGAZINES AND BOOKS 
LAST YEAR WITH 


Miss F. W. Martin, Milton, New York, says: “‘I am well pleased with the magazines that you 
are sending to mse. | appreciate the kind attention and you will hear from me in the near future.” 


a 4. a 
Miss Olga Vevzeri, Cambridge, Mass., says: “‘I haven't words to thank you for the magazines 
you have sent me. | will order “Rollo in Geneva" as soon as | save more 


The 1910 catalog fully explains everything, illustrating the 
products, magazines, books, etc. 


Send your name, address, also a two cent stamp and the 
return mail will bring the catalog with the 24 free 


Write to the 


MAGAZINE AND BOOK COMPANY 


116-118 WEST 14th STREET 
NEW YORK CITY 
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Spy pack’, 


The round seal appears in all advertisements of manufacturers packing 
Look for the seal—read the ads—then buy the goods and save money. 
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Painting ‘by Remington Schuyler. 
WHEN THE ULTIMATE COST WAS NOT RECKONED 
(See Sportsman’s World.) 
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Frying-Pan 


By Edward Huntington Williams, M. D. 


DON’T know how it got its name, 

“Frying-pan” River. Possibly the 

speed at which it sizzles over its hard- 
pan bottom in places may have suggested 
it. Or, perhaps, the size and number of 
the trout that fight its currents, and cause 
a constant requisitioning of frying-pans, 
may have led to it. But in either case the 
name is appropriate, and it is euphonious 
and easy to remember. 

The stream itself is quite as easy to re- 
member as its name, once one has fished 
it. Not the individual pools and rapids, 
of course, but its general make-up and 
“habits,” as it starts from the great conti- 
nental divide in western Colorado and 
tumbles and twists itself down some 10,000 
feet on its way to the Pacific Ocean. One 
can trace its course for miles, a glistening 
silver thread a thousand feet below in the 
cafion, just after the Midland train rolls 
out of the tunnel that is now the railroad 
short-cut across the old Hagerman Pass. 
Through the first ten miles of its length 
the stream averages perhaps twenty-five 
feet in width, narrowing to something 
less than this in the gorges, and broaden- 
ing out on the “meadows,” where the 
beavers have built their dams and houses. 
3ut a little further down it is joined by 
several large tributaries, and becomes a 
river of considerai!e size, as mountain 
streams go. It is not fordable in most 


places, except in high waders, but wind, 
fire, and mountain torrents have combined 
their forces to form innumerable bridges 
On the upper 


of fallen trees across it. 


wiuters one can cross and recross the 
stream every few rods on these logs, and 
can fish almost every likely pool without 
dampening his shoes. 

This waste of fallen timber strikes the 
economical Easterner as one of the most 
distressing of Nature’s tragedies. Every- 
where about on the towering rocky slopes 
as far as the eye can see, and in the val- 
leys as well, is this tangle of fallen trees. 
On the distant hills, which seem close at 
hand, the straight, tapering gray trunks 
look like jumbled heaps of matches, care- 
lessly strewn over the mountain side by 
some passing giant. In reality they are 
huge trees, fifty or 100 feet long, whose 
roots have been weakened by forest fires 
and torrents, and later are felled by moun- 
tain storms. They are great aids to ac- 
tual fishing, but they make the traveling 
from pool to pool unspeakably difficult. 

It is time wasted to fish the waters of 
this region before late June or early July. 
Until then the streams are full of melted 
snow-water, coming down from the peaks; 
and every fisherman knows that trout will 
hot do much biting in such water. But in 
reasonably early springs, the end of June 
finds the brooks pretty well cleared up, 
with tempting pools, and rapids not too 
deep to wade. From this time on, the fish- 
ing improves by intermittent stages until 
the middle or latter part of August. 

As we were rather early for the best 
fishing, we were solicitous about the kind 
of lure most likely to take the fancy of the 
capricious fish. An old native fisherman 
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volunteered some advice on the subject. 
“If you want to catch trout at this time 
of year,” he said, “use flies, and worms, 


grubs, spinners, grasshoppers, liver, bacon, 
and anything else you can think of that a 
fish might take a fool notion to strike at. 
You can’t depend upon any one thing two 
consecutive hours, and will have to load 
up with all kinds of ammunition accord- 
ingly.” The old man added that if we in- 
tended to use worms, we should have to 
supply ourselves in the lowlands before 
starting, as the high region of the Frying- 
pan does not support them. 

Now, of course, we are all fly-fishermen. 
Every one would rather catch fish on a fly, 
the use of which requires considerable 
skill, than to get them with tempting 
worms where the element of luck enters 
into the game so largely. But the wise 
fisherman knows that there are days early 
in the season when these Colorado trout 
would not rise to the fly of old Ike Walton 
himself. What is the fisherman to do? Is 
he going to whip the streams and pools 
religiously al! day with his flies, and come 
home empty-handed at night, only to be 
tantalized by the sight of fine strings of 
fish that his less conscientious bait-fishing 
brothers have caught? Not a bit of it! 
At least, not for many days in succession, 
if he is even a reasonably intelligent fish- 
erman. Even Mohammed went to the 
mountain, And so the fly-fisherman, either 
openly, or secretly, sooner or later, will 
take with him, besides his well-filled fly 
kook, a collection of worms, grubs or 
grasshoppers. Perhaps he will be per- 
fectly open-faced about it and carry them 
in plain sight in a bait-box on his belt; 
or he may go to the other extreme and 
appear to have only his flies, when in real- 
ity one of the pockets of his fishing-coat 
has a rubber lining in which a nice buncly 
of worms find reasonably comfortable 
quarters, with no one the wiser. But one 
thing is certain: Any man who, day after 
day, good weather and bad, brings in good 
strings of fish early in the season in the 
Frying-pan region, is using something be- 
sides the time-honored fly—whether he 
likes to admit it or not. 

There are at least three different species 
of trout found abundantly in the Frying- 
pan and its tributaries. Two of these, the 
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rainbow and the “native” trout, are near 
relatives, resembling each other so closely 
in appearance and habits that the average 
fisherman not distinguish between 
them. The other, the brook or speckled 
trout (called “Eastern trout” in the 
West), is radically different from the 
other two, not only in the color and tex- 
ture of his clothing, but in his fighting 
habits. Here in the Western waters he is 
just the same as in his home waters, a 
thousand miles farther east—a fighter of 
the old school, first, last, and always. Like 
fighters of the John L. Sullivan type, his 
idea of a fight is to “stand up, toe to toe, 
and exchange wallops,” without any tricks 
or fancy work. No leaping above the 
surface and attempting to shake out the 
hook, for him. When he has struck at 
the lure and discovered the illusion, he 
plunges straight for the bottom, and ex- 
changes pull for pull with the angler, tak- 
ing advantage of every snag or rootlet to 
tangle the line, and coming to the surface 
only when the tension of the rod becomes 
greater than his strength. As he is a hard 
striker when he will strike at all, he is 
usually well hooked, and for this reason, 
and because he is not given to leaping, a 
larger percentage of brook trout than rain- 
bows is landed. 

For his own good, the brook ought to 
take fighting lessons from the rainbow 
with which he associates, for the rainbow 
is a fighter of the modern school—the 
“strike and get away,’ Corbett type. 
Straight for the surface he shoots as soon 
as he finds himself hooked, rising into the 
air almost perpendicularly, shaking his 
body furiously and repeating the perform- 
ance several times in quick succession, 
frequently ridding himself of the hook in 
this manner. Should he fail, however, he 
resorts to the pull for pull method of the 
brook trout, giving a good account of him- 
self at this style of fighting also. His 
cousin, the so-called “native” trout of the 
Colorado stream, fights in exactly the same 
manner. 

One day early in July, the owner of a 
permanent fishing camp, on one of the 
lakes along a small tributary of the Fry- 
ing-pan, at which we were stopping, 


does 


brought in twenty-one “natives” that aver- 
aged over a pound each, the entire catch 


























GRAY TRUNKS 


weighing twenty-six pounds. He had 
caught them in a little lake at the head of 
the stream, which was “five miles away 
and half a mile up,” as he said. To be 
more exact, it was 3,000 feet above our 
camp, and four and a half miles away. 
To reach it one had to go on foot, fol- 
lowing the course of the stream, along the 





LIKE JUMBLED HEAPS OF MATCHES 


last two miles of which there was no sign 
of a trail. 

We had heard many startling stories 
about this wonderful lakelet up almost to 
timber-line, but had also heard very dis- 
couraging accounts of the difficulties to be 
overcome in reaching it. None but those 
with the stoutest hearts and legs should 








attempt it. But that beautiful string of 
twenty-one fish! The sight was a stimu- 
lus to strengthen both heart and limbs. 
No such catch had been made by any of 
our party thus far, and we determined to 
risk the trip and duplicate or better John’s 
catch, if possible. 

We were not encouraged in our resolu- 
tions by the camp-owner. He described it 
to us as a “desperately hard trip,” and as- 
sured us that the fish in that lake were the 
most capricious he had ever known. 
Sometimes for days, and even weeks, at 
this time of year, they would refuse any 
and all kinds of lures. We might strike 
one of those times, and, after the hardest 
kind of a climb of “five miles straight up,” 
have no luck at all, and have to come 
back “five miles straight down” empty- 
handed. He had happened to strike a 
lucky day, he told us, but it was too early 
in the season to be sure of catching any- 
thing. 

Nevertheless, two of our party, and a 
newcomer from another party, determined 
to make the attempt. We didn’t give too 
much credence to old John’s talk about 
the capriciousness of the fish in the upper 
lake. He had caught a fine string there; 
why not we? But we took his advice 
about our preparations, one of them being 
to carry with us at least one gun and one 
axe. The gun was to be taken in the 
hope of getting a chance shot at a bear or 
mountain jion, as there are plenty of them 
on the mountain, even if they do manage 
to keep out of sight most of the time. 
The axe was to provide fuel and shelter 
in case we were caught in a mountain 
storm or decided to stay all night, as we 
threatened to do if our luck did not meet 
our expectations the first day. 

Every ounce to be carried up that trail 
was a problem, the gun being by all means 
the most unwieldy single piece of luggage. 
So, when the newcomer volunteered to 
take his, the rest of us were duly grateful. 
But when he appeared with a heavy re- 
volver strapped to his belt, in place of the 
expected rifle, we were visibly affected. 
The idea of a revolver being considered 
seriously as a “game-getter,”’ amused us 
hugely, and we ventured to suggest that 
the general purpose of carrying firearms 
on this occasion was for hurting the game, 
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not merely frightening it. Our jocular 
remarks did not ruffle or influence our 
companion in the least. They seemed to 
amuse him. And well they might, as the 
laugh was entirely on us. We learned 
later that he was a hunter of national rep- 
utation, who had killed specimens of prac- 
tically every kind of big game in this 
country, including moose, with this same 
despised revolver, or one like it. His con- 
tention that the revolver is the handiest, 
and most effective weapon for ordinary 
big game shooting, which is usually done 
at short range, is borne out by his record. 

Having divided the remainder of our 
loads, we started on our climb. At the 
end of the first mile we decided that the 
difficulties of the trail had not been exag- 
gerated. Later on we found that the first 
mile was the easiest of the five. Fallen 
trees, slippery rocks with polished surfaces 
and acute angles, and treacherous snow 
banks here and there, gave variety to our 
journey, although adding no pleasure. But 
we reached the lake at last, and were glad 
we were there; first, because it was the 
end of our journey; secondly, because it 
was such a gem of a lake, every curve of 
its sloping banks seeming to spell trout. 

It is a tiny basin of water with a total 
area of perhaps four or five acres, but 
along its bottom wind the remains of the 
original channel, with deep, undercut sides 
that trout love. The water is so clear that 
this channel can be traced very distinctly 
from any point on shore; and even a mod- 
erately good bait- or fly-caster can place his 
lure right over the favorite holes without 
exposing himself. Then, again, Nature 
has kindly distributed huge boulders along 
the water’s edge in several places right 
beside the deep holes, forming natural 
screens for the fisherman. The secret of 
John’s fine catch was disclosed. It wasn’t 
a matter of skill at ali, but merely a ques- 
tion of having the nerve to make the 
climb up here to this fisherman’s paradise 
and snake out these unsophisticated fish 
who so seldom had a chance to get any 
kind of bait. Everything is so simple 
when properly explained! 

We each selected a likely-looking spot 
and began carefully whipping, expecting 
every cast to see the yawning mouth of a 
two-pounder snap up our offering. No 
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results. We shifted our positions to other 
likely-looking ones, changed flies, used 
double flies, tried tempting floating flies 
that blew about on the surface like sure- 
enough insects. Still no results. Then 
we added wriggling worms to the flies, 
tried the worms without the flies, used 
spinners, grubs, and finally the most tempt- 
ing of young grasshoppers, half a dozen 
of which we had caught after much 
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searching, and transported with great 
care; but, so far as we were able to dem- 
onstrate, there’ wasn’t a living thing in 
that lake. 

At the end ot two hours we held a 
council of war This was obviously not 
the fishes’ day “at home.” But the weather 
conditions offered a very good excuse for 
their indifference. A cold wind was blow- 
ing, and the sky was overcast, like a late 
November day. Even the fish in the 
streams farther down would not bite under 
such conditions. But as such days are 
usually followed by bright ones in this re- 
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gion, and as we did not care to go home 
empty-handed, we prepared to spend the 
night and take advantage of the early 
morning hours. 

John had told us of an old shelter built 
the year before, at the upper end of the 
lake—an open-faced hut, made of small 
poles leaned at an angle against a cross- 
bar and covered with moss and dirt to 
make it stormproof. It was in a dilapi- 
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dated condition, but by vigorous work 
with the axe we soon had it stormproof on 
three sides, with a roaring fire in front. 
Remembering the low temperature that 
follows sundown in such altitudes, our 
thrifty New England member had busied 
himself in collecting fuel while the recon- 
struction of the shelter was in progress, 
and before dark had gathered enough to 
heat a skyscraper. Huddled together, 
warm and comfortable, before our roaring 
fire, with our beds of soft pine tips await- 
ing us, we were happy and hopeful, even 
if our supper had been a fishless one. 











A BEAVER DAM ON, 


Surely we should have fish for breakfast. 
And in sweet contentment we crawled 
into our blankets and slept the sleep of the 
warm and weary. 

I was awakened from my _ pleasant 
dreams by the most frightful scream I 
have ever heard. It seemed to be an ex- 
aggerated combination of a steam-whistle, 
the yell of a Piute, and the lament of an 
overgrown cat in distress. Startled thus 
out of a deep sleep, in dark, strange sur- 
roundings, I was stiff and paralyzed, the 
goose-flesh on me standing straight up. I 
knew that my companions must have heard 
that awful noise, although there wasn't a 
quiver out of either of them. They were 
in the same state of frigid paralysis as 
myself. But the next scream, which must 
have followed the first very quickly, al- 
though it seemed a long time, brought us 
to a sitting posture in unison. Nothing 
but thé very, very dead could have lain 
still after that scream. 

Perhaps you imagine, dear reader, that 
you have been really startled by something 
at some time—the sudden cry of fire; wak- 
ing up at the sound of burglars in the 
room ; having a gun discharged behind you 
in the dark, or any other commonplace 
form of nerve shatterer. But let me as- 
sure you that if you have never been 
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awakened from a sound sleep by the 
scream of a mountain lion on a dark night 
in an open camp on a mountain top, where 
the air is so cold and thin that it cuts the 
bones, you have never been really startled. 

Now, the mountain lion is one of the 
most harmless of wild beasts unless cor 
nered. I have as my authority for the 
statement all naturalists and an ex-Presi- 
dent of the United States. But even this 
comforting knowledge doesn’t make the 
sound of a lion’s voice a pleasant thing to 
hear. We were thankful for our smolder- 
ing fire, and the presence of our friend 
with his good revolver, who took a pot 
shot in the direction of the sound. The 
shot did no damage, of course, but had 
the desired effect of causing our lion to 
remove himself and his voice to some 
other region for the night. It also helped 
to lengthen our respirations and restore 
our hearts to their rightful positions and 
normal seventy-two beats; and a few more 
logs on the fire soon had our temperatures 
up to where they belonged. Nevertheless, 
we did not pass the remainder of the night 
in the same peace and confidence as be- 
icre. 

Getting up at daybreak the next morn- 
ing was an easy matter for all of us, and 
as every indication pointed to an ideal 
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fishing day, we Sallied forth in the full 
expectation of soon landing a glorious fish 
breakfast. Half an hour later we were 
through the preface of our fly-books and 
well into the opening chapters; and by the 
time the sun had begun to glare fiercely 
down on us over the sawtooth peaks above, 
we had exhausted every kind of lure we 
carried. And not a single rise! 

Over our tin can of coffee and cold 
sandwich breakfast, we held council of 
war No. 2. At this it was decided that 
there was a discrepancy between the truth 
and old John’s story of how he got that 
fine string of fish. But this discovery 
wouldn’t help our wounded pride when we 
limped back into camp that night without 
a fish to show for the trip. John’s ap- 
parent deception, however, suggested 
something similar on our part. We might 
not get the coveted twenty-one, but we 
would not go home empty-handed. We 
knew that just over a ridge, that began 
not more than half a mile from our lake, 
was another cafion down which a good 
trout stream poured into the Frying-pan. 
It was said to be full of fish, although not 
frequented much by fishermen on account 
of the difficulty of fishing its upper waters. 
But we had become inured to hardships in 
fishing, and decided to try this stream. 
Our plan was to fish along it all day, tim- 
ing ourselves to reach our camp after dark, 
so that the direction of our coming would 
not be noticed. On the way we would 
hatch up some kind of story to fit the size 
of our catch, and every one would suppose 
that we had come directly from the upper 
lake. 

After an hour’s toil we reached that 
precious stream, and found fish in it, and 
hungry fish, at that. Almost any kind of 
lure attracted them, but they were raven- 
ously partial to brass spinners. Nickel- 
plated and pearl spinners were worth con- 


sidering, but brass spinners were irresisti- 
ble. And what made it more interesting, 
this attraction affected the good-sized fish 
more than the small ones. By noon we 
had our creels so weil filled that we de- 
cided to stop, retrace our steps, and go to 
camp by the trail from the lake. We had 
not equaled John’s high average for size, 
but had each beaten him in numbers. 

That night after supper we bearded 
John in his cabin, determined to tell the 
truth and bear it. Where had those 
twenty-one beauties come from, anyhow? 

“Well, I'll tell you,” said John, when we 
had told him our story and expressed our 
doubts as to where he had caught his 
string. “I caught those fish right in that 
lake where you were fishing. I thought 
they would surely be biting when I went 
up there, as they ought to be this late in 
the season; but they wouldn’t take any 
kind of fly or bait for me, any more than 
they did for you. When they act in that 
way it’s a sure sign that they are lying in 
the deep pools, so lazy that they will hard- 
ly move unless you actually poke them 
with a pole or something. So I rigged up 
a gang of hooks—I hated to do it, but I 
had to have some of those fish—and 
‘snagged’ them out. All I had to do was 
to drop the gang into the hole, work it 
along until it was lying beside the fish, and 
give it a jerk. Once in about three times 
I’d hook him. And when I had hooked 
him, he was mine; for, although a fish 
hooked in that way puts up a great fight, 
he seldom gets off.” 

Then he added apologetically : 

“Tf I hadn’t felt pretty sure that the 
fish would be taking flies or bait or some. 
thing the day you fellows went up, I’d 
have headed you off from going, or told 
you about the gang-fishing.” 

But, on the whole, we were glad he 
hadn’t told us. 

















A Camp in the Sheep Country 


Hunting Mountain Sheep 


WHEREIN PROOF IS ADVANCED THAT THERE 
IS STILL GOOD BIGHORN SHOOTING OBTAINABLE 


By N. W. Frost 


T the present day it is not at all un- 
common for country people to first 


get information of near-home hap- 


penings from the colunins of daily news- 
papers published 500 or 1,000 miles away. 
Therefore, the mountaineers and hunters 
of Wyoming need not feel surprised to 
first hear from W. T. Hornaday, the ac- 
cepted authority on North American big 
game, that there is no mountain sheep 
hunting worthy of a sportsman’s attention 
south of Alaska or northern British Col- 
umbia. Mr. Hornaday has hunted over 
nearly the whole Rocky Mountain system, 
north and south of the international 
boundary; and in view of the years of 
study given by him to the game of an en- 
tire continent, we may concede that there 
is no man with a better right to claim uni- 
versal information regarding American 
game, large and small. It is the purpose 
of this article, however, to show that Mr. 


Hornaday is a trifle mistaken in regard to 
the numbers of Ovis canadensis which 
still may be found in northwestern Wyo- 
ming. 

A wonderful state for the big game 
hunter, this same Wyoming, comprising 
within its boundaries vast areas of coun- 
try noted among white and red hunters 
alike, and for scores of years before state 
er territorial boundaries were thought of, 
for the marvelous abundance of game 
found therein. Within Uncle Sam’s broad 
domain there are no mountain ranges 
more beautiful, or to-day of more primi- 
tive aspect, for they have retained their 
virginity because of the lack of railways 
and, in consequence, tardiness of develop- 
ment by the lumbering and mining inter- 
ests. Hunters’ camps there are many, but 
tourist resorts very few, and the over- 
crowded, hastily made-to-order conditions 
that come with the iron horse are here no- 



































MOUNTAIN SHEEP 


ticeable by their absence. The Wyoming 
mountains, however, are annually visited 
by hardy sportsmen from the ‘Eastern 
States, and by quite a number from be- 
yond the Atlantic. The Teton Mountains 
and the Jackson Lake. country are perhaps 
more generally known for their attrac- 
tions to hunters, even as they are re- 
rowned for their great scenic beauty, ideal 
summer and fall climates and incompara- 
ble trout fishing. Writers and photog- 
raphers have attracted world-wide atten- 
tion to the Jackson’s Hole country, because 
of its great numbers of elk and abundance 
of other woodland game, such as deer and 
bear. Next in point of desirability to the 
grizzly bear is the bighorn sheep, a species 
of game animal now not nearly so abun- 
dant anywhere as in the days when white 
men commenced killing for sport rather 
than for meat. This is the species of which 
the remaining specimens are supposed to 
be snugly tucked away in the almost inac- 
cessible mountain fastnesses of northern 
British Columbia and Alaska; and the 
Eastern sportsman who would make a trip 
to Wyoming especially for mountain 
sheep, would find many other professedly 
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COUNTRY 


well-informed American sportsmen stand- 
ing ready to deride him for his vain hopes 
of success. It is not easy to understand 
just how the impression went abroad that 
the mountain sheep had been practically 
exterminated throughout Wyoming. It is 
somewhat too late in the day, however, to 
care how the rumor originated, or why it 
has been so often repeated, since it would 
be quite an easy matter to enumerate some 
twenty different sportsmen, or parties of 
sportsmen, who of late have successfully 
hunted bighorn in Wyoming. 

The writer of this article has made a 
specialty of acting as guide for those who 
desire to find and kill mountain sheep, but 
who do not feel like undertaking the hard- 
ships and undergoing the disagreeable cli- 
matic conditions which a trip to the Alas- 
kan wilderness invariably entails. During 
the past five years, my partner and I have 


secured twenty-six sheep for Eastern 
sportsmen whom we have guided. All but 
two of these animals were rams _ with 


fourteen-inch heads or better. Eleven of 
them were secured by parties outfitted and 
guided by us during the season of 1909. 
Can Mr. Hornaday tell us of guides in 
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SUCCESS COMES 


REGRET 


Alaska or British Columbia who have se- 
cured eleven such trophies in any one 
year? 

Early in March, 1909, we received a 
letter from a Philadelphia sportsman who 
wished very much to secure a good speci- 
men of mountain sheep. He had made 
special trips to British Columbia with this 
purpose in view, but had failed to get such 
a head as he desired. He wrote us that he 
had been well informed of the improbabil- 
ity of getting a satisfactory head any- 
where in the United States; still he did 
not feel like attempting another trip to 
the North, and if we could assure him that 
there was a prospect of finding anything 
worth while in Wyoming, he and a friend 
would come out and spend four weeks in 
our mountains. He assured us that they 
would be perfectly satisfied if they killed 
one sheep each, and no other game. In 
one marked respect this letter was of dif- 
ferent tenure from those we generally re- 
ceived, for the average sportsman writes 
that he has not more than ten days to two 
weeks at his disposal and must in that 
time kill good specimens of elk, mountain 
sheep, deer and antelope. Furthermore, 
as we are generally known to have a pack 
of trained bear dogs, our prospective pa- 
trons usually hint that they would like to 
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bag a grizzly or two as well as a few lions, 
lynxes and bobcats—this merely in the 
way of utilizing the leisure time of the 
trip. We were able to make satisfactory 
arrangements with the Philadelphia gen- 
tlemen, who arrived at Cody on October 
16th, and were anxious to get into the 
hills, especially after inspecting four sheep 
heads which we had just brought in on 
our return froma hunt with another party. 
As we had four weeks for this sheep hunt, 
I had decided to go into a region where, 
while sheep were not so very plentiful, 
there was an old ram of unusual size, 
judging from his tracks, which we had 
seen several times during our bear hunts 
in the spring. This particular ram was 
looked upon by ourselves, and by many 
other hunters as well, in the light of an 
old acquaintance, since signs of his pres- 
ence on the range were always to be found 
early in the season; but with the coming 
of fall he would apparently migrate to oth- 
er grounds, for only failure attended the 
efforts of local hunters who sought often 
and diligently for a chance to carry in his 
head. We had sighted him once the pre- 
ceding spring, and though he was perhaps 
a couple of miles away it was certain that 
he carried record horns. Consequently, 
we felt that here was the trophy destined 
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to satisfy the craving of cur Philadelphia 
friend. At any rate, we thought it better 
to give this ram the benefit of the doubt 
rather than to seek at random for one 
more worthy of our attention. 

We left Cody early on the morning of 
the 19th, the principal part of our equip- 
ment having been sent ahead on pack 
horses the day before. At the end of two 
days’ travel we established a temporary 
camp and began looking for signs of the 
old ram’s presence on his regular spring 








rams. We were about to leave this re- 
gion and make a hard four days’ journey 
te a locality where we knew sheep were 
fairly plentiful, and such a move would, 
of course, have entailed giving up all 
hopes of finding the one big fellow that 
had been so far the especial object of our 
quest; but as both of our employers were 
a little the worse for their hard hunting 
at such a high altitude, they requested us 
to take a day of rest, and this gave me an 
opportunity to get away alone and explore 





TROPHIES FOR EVERY ONE IN CAMP 


range. With one of the Philadelphians I 
hunted the highest ranges for three long 
days, but saw only one small ram. Dur- 
ing this time the other sportsman and his 
guide killed a fine young deer for camp 
meat, and with the aid of the dogs se- 
cured a nice two-year-old grizzly. The 
next morning we made a long day’s pack 
to the headwaters of a little stream which 
kas seldom been visited even by hunters. 
From this point we hoped to be able to 
find some good specimens of bighorn, and 
probably our friend with the record head; 
but here again we were doomed to dis- 
appointment, since fresh sign was scarce 
and there were absolutely no tracks of big 


a very rough piece of country some eight 
miles away, and nearer the source of the 
stream. The particular locality I had in 
view had impressed me as being a most 
desirable one as a summer home for our 
big ram, but it had been apparently im- 
possible to ascend to this spot from any- 
where on our side of the range. Keeping 
in the bed of the stream, stumbling over 
boulders and logs which had been brought 
down by snowslides and the raging spring 
torrents, I managed to get clear to the 
head of the stream, and discovered that 
by packing light I could put a camp here 
in case game was discovered. It was sev- 
eral hours after dark when I got back to 














JUST AS WE 


camp that night, but sheep had been lo- 
cated—more sheep than it might be well 
to tell of here unless I were willing to be 
accused of stretching the truth to the 
breaking point. 

The next morning a light camp outfit 
with rations for three or four days was 
hastily packed, and we started over the 
trail I had selected the day before. We 
were leading one pack animal each and 
their burdens were light, yet it took us 
until late that afternoon to cover the seven 
or eight miles to our prospective camp 
site in a beautiful little pocket, just below 
timber line, where there were some nice 
little meadows, which furnished grazing 
for our horses; probably the first animals 
of their species ever brought into this par- 
ticular valley, even as ours was doubtless 
the first camp, since there was not the 
slightest sign of the axe on the surround- 
ing trees. Deer tracks were thick and we 
killed a nice four-pointed buck within 300 
yards of camp. The sheep I had located 
were then ranging about three miles to 
the northward of our present camp and 
over one divide on the head of the middle 
fork of the creek. It was an extra hard 
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climb to get on top of this first mountain, 
but we found a way to accomplish the 
task and take our horses with us, greatly 
to our satisfaction, since we would likely 
have a satisfying abundance of foot work 
after sighting the game. When we 
reached the summit, we carefully re- 
frained from showing ourselves to the ob- 
servant eyes in the country beyond. We 
searched with our binoculars the country 
of the head middle branch, and almost im- 
mediately the sheep were seen within a 
half mile of where I previously located 
them. They were probably a mile away, 
yet at this distance it was easy to make 
out that one of them was a very large ram 
with remarkably well shaped and massive 
horns, each making a full turn and the 
points projecting up above the eyes quite 
a distance, which gave the head an odd, 
top-heavy appearance. 

The wind was against us, making our 
success in stalking very problematic; so 
it was agreed to separate and come upon 
our game from two different directions. 
After carefully making our plans to take 
advantage of every possible point in our 
favor, we commenced upon what proved 
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to be two hours of the hardest kind of 
work, made still harder by the uncertainty 
of its outcome. 
at times directly from us to our game, 
then with a whirl it would freshen, take 
us unawares and nearly lift us off our 
feet; yet it was necessary to work our 
way along ledges where only a few inches 
of shelf-rock protected us from a thou- 
sand foot slide, tumble and straight drop 
down the cafion wall. Such going is not 
particularly attractive under the best con 
ditions, but a stiff wind tugging at you 
first from one side and then from the 
other makes'the risk more easily appreci- 
ated. Finally a position was reached, 
about 300 yards above the sheep—too far 
for accurate shooting—but we felt that we 
could trust to the bighorn trait of seek- 
ing higher ground when alarmed. The 
sheep were very likely to run toward us 
when we started shooting, seeking the 
rocky cliffs above, which had offered them 
safety so many times before. And then the 
sights of the 9 m.m. Mannlicher were 
lined fairly upon the shoulder of the big 
ram. There were seven or eight other 
splendid heads in that cluster of sheep of 
which he was the center, but still he 
seemed plainly in a class by himself, carry- 
ing, as some one of us admiringly said, a 
beer keg on either side of his head. The 
first shot went high and the sheep started 
directly toward us. We were on top of 
the rim-rock and commanded the only 
reute that even a mountain sheep could 
follow in seeking refuge nearer the 
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clouds. At the next shot the grand old 
ram staggered and half turned as if con- 
templating a leap straight out from the 
wall of the cafion. Then another bullet 
found hinr and he fell, rolled over a couple 
of times and disappeared over the ledge, 
but came into view again several hundred 
feet below, sliding, rolling and tumbling 
down a snow-filled crevice. We made our 
way to him with considerable difficulty, 
but the trophy which awaited us well re- 
paid the trouble. It is said that the age 
of a mountain sheep can be told by count 
ing the wrinkles on his horns. If the rule 
holds good, this ram was sixteen years 
old—a long time to have _ successfully 
fought his many natural enemies as well 
as evaded the pitiless eye of the sports- 
man and meat hunter. 

I have told of the killing of but one 
sheep, but many more shots were fired 
that day and there were more than one 
successful sportsman in camp when night 
came. It was indeed a well satisfied 
group of sheep hunters which gathered to 
the evening meal, and, incidentally, there 
were still some two weeks remaining of 
the time originally allowed for our hunt. 
Two weeks in such a country as this 
means unlimited opportunity for game 
killing, but I am glad to say that our 
Philadelphians made good their word. 
They had secured the prize they sought 
and, aside from little jaunts from camp in 
quest of venison in fresh supply, they 
were content to rest and enjoy the mag- 
nificent scenery surrounding them. 


Spring Longings 


By Harry O. Hall 


Ah is tiahed of de wintah, - 

An’ Ah shore am list’nin’ hard 
Fur de chirrup ob de robin 

On de woodpile in de yard—— 


Fur Ah knows dat when Ah hears him, 
Den de spring am comin’ fas’, 

An’ Ah watches fur to see him 
Yank de fishwums fram de grass. 


Ah is waitin’ an’ er longin’, 
With mah fishin’ rod an’ line, 

Fur de win’ to stop er blowin’ 
An’ de sun begin ter shine. 


Ah is lookin’ an’ er list’nin’ 
Fur de bullfrog’s cheery call, 

Den Ah knows de groun’ am ready 
Fur de anglewums ter crawl. 


Dere’s no plaisure in de wintah 
Fur a po’ ole man lak me, 
Wif de misery in he shoulder 
An’ de stiffness in he knee; 


So Ah longs to see de sunshine, 
An’ to hear de bluebirds sing; 
Then Ah’l bid “good-by” to wintah, 
An’ Ah’l say “How do” to spring. 
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BEING THE EXPERIENCES OF A SOUTH- 
ERN SPORTSMAN IN NEWFOUNDLAND 


By Charles Scott 


(Continued froin February issue.) 


E were confronted by the uncer- 
W tainty as to when the caribou 

would reach our locality on 
their southern migration. It might be 
on the instant, or the journey might 
be postponed for a week or two, or 
even longer. Tom suggested that we 
should go right out on the barrens 
and stalk the gentleman on his native 
heath. I joyously consented. The sug- 
gestion, indeed, appealed to me _ with 
force, as it does not seem altogether sports- 
manlike to lie in ambush for your game 
and put your boat alongside of him, ready 
to shoot the moment he leaves the water. 
This point was definitely settled as we 
enjoyed our supper, composed, in part, 
of the salmon and trout killed at Seal 
Pond. The skins had been previously re- 
moved, so that I could have the 
mounted, which was subsequently attended 
to by Frank Schwarz of St. Louis in his 
inimitable style, and they are now things 
of beauty and joys forever. 

I spread my blanket and sleeping bag 
on a luxurious bed of leaves and boughs, 
which Tom and I had gathered from the 
fir, spruce and pine trees, while John was 
cooking supper. I was off to sleep in the 
twinkling of an eye, soothed by grateful 
balsamic odors, pleasantly suggestive of 
health and strength, and the wildwoods of 
the North, while I dreamed of the cari- 
bou stag, which I hoped to capture on the 
morrow, and his majestic antlers. Right 
here, by the way, it would seem appro- 
priate to give some brief description of 
this noble game; and especially so, since 
I have met with quite a number of gentle- 
men whose ideas on the subject seem 
rather nebulous and uncertain. 


fish ~ 


The caribou belongs to the deer family, 
its habitat being confined to the northern 
latitudes. There are several species, but 
¢ is with the woodland, or Newfoundland, 
caribou (Tarandus rangifer terra-novae) 
that we are now concerned, and to my 
mind these majestic animals have few, 
if any, superiors in the game life of 
America. Indeed, in some respects, I 
think the antlers of a large caribou stag 
exceed all others in wild and unique 
beauty, having a charm all their own. In 
addition to the antlers that grow up- 
ward from the head, somewhat like those 
of other deer, there are two brow antlers. 
These .grow downward, in front of the 
face, extending almost to the tip of the 
nose and sometimes cross each other, “like 
hands clasped in prayer,” as some writer 
has expressed it. To my mind, while noth- 
ing like as massive, they are far more 
beautiful than the palmated antlers of 
the moose, although the caribou antlers 
are also palmated, in a less degree, while 
they sometimes have longer and more 
numerous points. 

These children of the snow and ice gen- 
erally go in bands or “companies,” as Tom 
Webb expresses it. At least this is their 
habit when migrating from north to south, 
or southeast, in the autumn, with the com- 
ing of really cold weather, returning north- 
ward in the spring. It is then an easy 
matter to kill them from ambush along the 
migratory trails, or leads. It is quite a 
different and difficult proposition to stalk 
them successfully, however, on the open 
barrens. This is work that will tax both 


the skill and endurance of the sportsman. 
The caribou do not “yard up,” as do the 
moose, with the coming of the deep winter 
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snows. Qn the contrary, Nature has pro- 
vided them with large spreading feet, es- 
pecially adapted to the snow, over which 


they travel with incredible rapidity. They 


sometimes seek shelter in the woods, but 
for the most part feed on the large moors, 
or “barrens” as they are called in New- 
foundland, where the mosses and lichens 
afford them ample pasturage, keeping them 
in prime condition. The venison from the 
barren does and fawns is very palatable 
at all times, but deliver me from a steak 
taken from an old stag during the mating 
season in October. 

This is a brief description of the noble 
game of which I was dreaming when I 
heard John’s axe about daybreak on the 
morning of October the 2oth. I immedi- 
ately prepared for the march, and was 
sorry to find the weather, when I left my 
tent, somewhat warmer and threatening a 
downpour. 

After a substantial breakfast we started 
up the mountain side with two days’ ra- 
tions, two small tents and some utensils, 
besides my guns and the necessary am- 
munition, leaving everything else in the 
permanent camp established the night 
before. 

It commenced to rain as we left the 
lake, and came down with a will. Find- 
ing it impossible to make any headway 
through the thick undergrowth of the 
forest while wearing my waterproof, I 
soon tied it on my back, taking the weather 
for the balance of the march. And a dif- 
ficult march it was for the first mile or 
two. Tom had to use his axe constantly 
in cutting a way through the chaparral. 
After that we struck a number of migratory 
trails made by the caribou, and our ad- 
vance was no longer impeded by trees or 
bushes. The ascent, however, was steep, 
and the boys with their heavy packs had 
to stop now and then for wind. Living 
in a level country I am not accustomed to 
mountain climbing, and must confess that 
I was always ready for the halt. How- 
ever, I let them set the pace, and never 
indicated that the unusual exercise - gave 
me any inconvenience. 

We kept on the march until the late 
afternoon, without seeing game of any 
kind. Tom was greatly disappointed at 
our failure to find caribou, and advised 
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that we go into camp in the rext valley, 
and be ready to commence the regular 
hunt early next morning. This we agreed 
on, but just before leaving the barren, 
over which we were then traveling, I 
saw four beautiful birds ahead of us, and 
surmised at once that they were New- 
foundland or willow grouse, generally 
known on the island as willow partridges. 
This was a pleasant surprise, for while 
the birds were plentiful in other parts of 
the colony, they are rarely seen here. I 
succeeded in hitting three of them with 
my shotgun, securing a most valuable ad- 
dition to my collection of game birds. 

A half hour after bagging the birds we 
pitched camp. A big fire in fragt of each 
tent soon made us snug and comfortable, 
and we enjoyed the rest thoroughly after 
our long tramp. Next morning I was 
the first man awake, to find everything 
covered with ice and snow. I did not 
wake the boys, who needed a good rest, as 
each had carried a big pack the day before. 
By the way, it is wonderful how much 
these men can carry, with apparent ease 
and without undue fatigue. They were 
soon awake, and Tom and I started for the 
barrens without any loss of time, keen for 
the sport. 

Within a couple of miles he called my 
attention to three caribou, but on looking 
closely through the field glasses we dis- 
covered, to our regret, that all of them 
were does. No other game was found on 
this little moor, and we concluded, there- 
fore, to try our luck on a larger barren 
‘some two miles distant. Reaching it, we 
trudged along patiently for several hours 
through the snow, which was from three 
to four inches deep, and made the walking 
at times over the marshy ground some- 
what difficult. No caribou were to be 
seen. There were tracks, or “footings,” 
as Tom called them, but no game. At 
last, however, we found fresh tracks, evi- 
dently made by a very large animal. Tom 
said, without a moment’s hesitancy, that it 
was a big caribou stag, and we concluded 
to follow him. The “footings” soon be- 
came intermingled with other tracks, and 
pressing forward we were rewarded by 
discovering a large band of caribou a long 
distance away on the open barren. A 
closer examination of the surroundings 
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showed us at once that a difficult and 
doubtful stalk was before us. There was 
some cover to our right, from which they 
were not more than one hundred and 
fifty yards distant at the nearest point, 
but the wind was wrong for us to attempt 
an approach from that direction. Con- 
cealed from behind a clump of small 
bushes we held a council of war while 
examining the caribou through the bi- 
noculars. 

A natural depression to our left led 
into a thick undergrowth of fir and spruce, 
which in turn extended beyond the band 
of caribou, but as far as we could de- 
termine it was at least a third of a mile 
distant from them at the nearest point. It 
was a long and difficult detour, but this 
seemed our only chance to get within 
reach of the game, and we decided to try 
it. There was no difficulty in getting to 
the thicket, but there our troubles began. 
I found myself in one of the worst chapar- 
rals I have ever attempted to penetrate. 
Tom led the way, while I followed as best 
I could, pushing and tripping, and some- 
times- falling, but it was impossible to 
fall very far, because of the thick bushes, 
which always caught me. We made head- 
way slowly and laboriously, and as we 
approached the game had to be doubly 
careful for fear of giving the alarm. 

At last we passed beyond the caribou, 
some of whom by this time were lying 
down, leaving several sentinels on guard. 
The wind was now in our favor and we 
approached them as near as we could un- 
der cover of the thicket, where we stopped 
to rest and carefully consider the situa- 
tion. Here, for the first time, I had an op- 
portunity to enjoy the scenery in all its 
beauty and impressive grandeur. 

Imagine a wide, wild, windswept, snow- 
covered barren, inexpressibly desolate, 
with the bleak mountains in the far dis- 
tance. The snow is falling at times, 
driven here and there by fitful gusts of 
wind. Now and then the sun _ breaks 
through the lowering clouds for a brief 
moment, when millions of icicles on trees 
and shrubs and grass reflect his iridescent 
rays with dazzling brilliancy. Look! Be- 


fore us, on the highest point of the open 
barren, you see the band of caribou, some 
six hundred yards away, resting in fancied 
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Looking more closely, we dis- 
cover that there are sixteen in all, five 
of them stags. The leader is a mag- 
nificent animal, lying at case in their midst, 
the real monarch of all ke surveys. How 
to reach them is the question. Ah! we 
have it. See that slight dip or depression 
there, farther to our left, which leads in 
a serpentine way in the direction of the 


security. 


quarry. This point of vantage is gained 
by another detour through the thick 
bushes. The caribou are now at least 


seven hundred yards distant, and from this 
point we will have to crawl on hands and 
knees, while exercising the utmost cau- 
tion. Tom asks in a whisper if I can 
crawl. For answer I drop on hands and 
knees and move forward. Each moment I 
expect to see the band scamper off, with- 
out giving me a shot. Slowly and care- 
fully we approach, nearer and _ nearer. 
I am in the lead, shoving my rifle in front 
of me on the snow. Tom follows close 
behind. We are now within two hundred 
yards of the stag. But see, a few feet 
ahead of us the depression flattens out and 
disappears entirely. Shail I shoot, or try 
to get nearer? It is close enough, per- 
haps, but it would break my heart to 
lose those magnificent antlers. So I de- 
termine to try for a nearer shot; for “a 
cinch.” The caribou are still unconscious 
of danger. I dzre not speak, even in a 
whisper, so I motion to Tom to stay where 
he is, while I try to approach still nearer, 
using a little shrub some two feet high as 
a kind of blind. Now I must snake it. 
It is no longer safe to go on hands and 
knees. And snake it I did, close to the 
ground and through the snow, upon that 
part of my anatomy used by the serpent 
for purposes of locomotion. (See Gezie- 
sis 11, 14.) 

I am now safely behind the shrub, and 
a better stalk was never made. Breathing 
heavily from the unusual exercise, I will 
rest a moment or two before firing. But 
see that large doe standing to the right. 
She has discovered me, but cannot quite 
make me out. Fearing she will give the 
alarm, I fire, all too hastily, and although 
the stag is not over seventy or eighty 
yards distant, it is a clean, disgraceful 
miss. He is up and away with the wind, 
his feet sounding the while like castanets 
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as he runs. A straightaway shot is al- 
ways a difficult one. Nevertheless, I let 
him have it on the instant, and as the .405 
Winchester speaks, down he goes. Ah! 
Good! The long-sought trophy is mine! 
In the meantime the rest oi the band 
had scattered in all directions, and Tom 
came running up, his face aglow with a 
mingled expression of triumph and de 
light. As*he looked at me with evident 
admiration, I expected some compliment 


to my marksmanship. To the second shot, 


I mean. Notso. After a moment’s silence 
he said, with great gusto: “Crawl! Weel, 
weel, my mon; sure you can crawl just 
like a leetle baby.” 

These islanders, I had discovered, al- 
ways go equipped with tea and a tea 
kettle, and so while resting a bit we en- 
joyed a cup of hot tea, and then started 
at once for camp, well satisfied with the 
day’s work. 

Next morning we hunted industriously 
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THE WRITER’S BIG CARIBOU 


for several hours, finding only one band 
of caribou, nine in all, with a single stag. 
He proved to be a very small one, and, 
for that reason, I declined to shoot him. 

It seemed that the game had been stam- 
peded, and so Tom suggested that we re- 
turn to our permanent camp, prepared to 
try our luck the next day on the north side 
of Birchy Lake. We acted on this sug- 
gestion, and by a forced march reached 
Birchy Lake in time to cross it, camping 
that night at a point several miles up 
the lake, and on its northern shore. 

We started up the mountain next morn- 
ing at 5 o’clock sharp. An hour’s climb 
brought us to the largest barren I had 
seen. The “footings” here were very few; 
at which we were greatly disappointed. 
We hunted for several hours, without dis- 
covering game of any kind, and the boys 
then suggested that we go to an elevated 
point near by, from which we could ex- 
amine another barren, where Tom had 
been quite successful on a former hunt. 
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After a careful look through the field 
glasses he called out, “There they are; see 
the big company out on the mesh,” which 
I afterward discovered meant marsh. The 
caribou were several miles away. I could 
not make them out, even with the help of 
the binoculars, but we determined to go 
after them at once. In doing this we 
had to pass through some woodland, fol- 
lowing a game trail, which made the walk- 
ing very good. John led the way, and ina 
little while, at a point where the trail car- 
ried us into the thick undergrowth, I 
saw him stop suddenly, and motion me to 
come forward. On reaching his side he 
pointed into the bushes, and informed me, 
in a whisper, that there was a stag just 
ahead of us. For the life of me I could 
not discover him. Leaving John behind, 
I went forward cautiously, when I caught 
a glimpse of the tips of the antlers not 
over fifty yards distant, but it was im- 
possible for me to get any definite idea 
as to where I should aim, for no part of 
the head or body was visible. I waited 
quite a while. The stag then moved a 
step or two, and I thought I could tell 
where the body ought to be, and con- 
cluded to risk the shot, fearing, otherwise, 
that he would take the alarm, and be off. 
I took my time, aimed deliberately, and 
fired. With one tremendous jump he was 
out of sight. The boys ran up, and were 
sadly diseppointed, both crying out that I 
had missed. This was the last day of the 
hunt, which made me feel the disappoint- 
ment all the more. I claimed, however, 
that I could not have missed, unless I 
had been mistaken as to the location of 
the body, and insisted on a close inspec- 
tion of the ground. On going forward we 
were all delighted to find a great splotch 
of blood, and following it, came on the 
stag within fifty yards, “stone dead.” The 
bullet had gone entirely through the 
quarry, just back of the heart. He was 
not quite as large as the other stag, but 
the head was graced with a beautiful set 
of antlers, the brow antlers crossing in 
the peculiar style to which I have already 
alluded. I left him where he fell, and 
hurried on to the band of caribou which 
we had previously discovered. Some in- 


tervening lakes made the tramp longer 
than we anticipated, and to our chagrin, 
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the game had disappeared before we 
reached the barren. We found near by, 
however, a small band of caribou, consist- 
ing of three does and one magnificent stag. 
We were near enough to get a good look 
at them through the field glasses, and his 
massive and symmetrical antlers added 
to my anxiety for a favorable shot. While 
deliberating as to the best means of get- 
ting it, a somewhat smaller stag came 
from the woods to our left. It was evi- 
dent that he was following the three does, 
and that in all probability he would pass 
near our ambush. And so he did, offering 
a fine shot, the distance being less than 
100 yards. Remembering that “a bird in 
the hand is worth two in the bush,” I twice 
emade ready to shoot. Each time, how- 
ever, I remembered the massive antlers to 
my right, and lowered the rifle. While 
thus halting between two opinions, Tom 
whispered, “Now you will see them fight.” 
A glance at the band disclosed the in- 
teresting fact that he was correct. Its 
superb chieftain had advanced in the di- 
rection of the approaching stag, prepared 
for war, and looking every inch a knight, 
as gallant and chivalrous as Ivanhoe on 
the field of Ashby-de-la-Zouche. 

I had hunted big game for several years, 
but had never seen a battle between two 
stags in the open. It was a sight I had 
longed to see, and all thought of interrupt- 
ing it was discarded on the instant. We 
cautiously withdrew, therefore, through 
the woods, and picked our way to a point 
where the large stag and his consorts 
were nearest to the cover. The smaller 
stag, in the meanwhile, continued to ap- 
proach. Both animals were now highly 
excited, occasionally pawing and stamping 
the ground, indicating by these and other 
movements the intensity of their anger and 
hostility. The large stag stood his ground, 
a picture of determination and defiance. 
As the other drew near, both animals 
rushed forward, with lowered heads, until 
the impact came and the fight was on. 
Verily, it was a battle royal. The aggres- 
sor pressed the other vigorously from 
the very start. Fast and furious came 
the vicious attacks, one following the other 
in rapid succession. My stag, for so I 
called him, after the first clash of antlers, 
contented himself, it seemed to me, with 
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parrying, without making any attempt at a 
counter thrust. At last he gave ground 
slowly, when both Tom and John said, in 
excited whispers, “The little one wins, 
the little one wins.” So, indeed, it seemed, 
for the time, but after some moments of 
furious fighting, the smaller stag showed 
signs of distress, and then his wise old 
adversary promptly assumed the offensive, 
making one vicious assault after the other, 
winning the victory in handsome style, 
and remaining undisputed master of the 
field and leader of his band. 

The battle had lasted for some moments, 
and Tom insisted more than once that 
we take advantage of it to get within 
range. I was determined, though, to see 
a fair fight, and a fight to the finish, and 
so declined to interfere. The moment it 
ended, however, we made ready to stalk 
the game. We then realized, on closely 
examining the surroundings, that a dif- 
ficult task was before us. So difficult, 
indeed, that after several hours of hard 
work, walking and crawling through the 
ice and snow and slush, first on one im- 
passable line of approach (because of 
lagoons and little lakes) and then an- 
other, we unfortunately alarmed a doe 
and fawn, that had theretofore remained 
under cover, concealed in some thick un- 
dergrowth on the borders of the barren. 
They went off in a great panic, and the 
others followed. So it is that my ‘antlers, 
as I fondly imagined they were to be, still 
adorn the head of their knightly owner, 
unless, indeed, he has surrendered them 
to some other and more fortunate sports- 
man. 

It was too late to follow the band, and 
so we reluctantly started homeward, stop- 
ping on the way to get the antlers from 
the stag left in the woods. We reached 
camp at five minutes past six by the watch. 
Estimating our speed during the day at 
an average of two miles an hour and de- 
ducting lost time, we had walked and 
crawled nearly twenty miles, without un- 
due fatigue. This I considered satisfac- 
tory, when I remembered that at the be- 
ginning of the outing in New Brunswick 
it tired me somewhat to walk less than 
ha'f that distance. 

The hunt was now over, unless I could 
get my third caribou (that being the 
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limit under the game laws) on the way to 
the bungalow. We expected to do this, 
and were not surprised next morning, 
therefore, as we passed down the lake, 
to see six caribou swimming in front of 
us. The band consisted of one stag and 
five does, and our efforts to cut them off 
—that is, to interpose between them and 
the shore—brought on an excited race. 
The boys bent to the oars, and we won 
out by a narrow margin. When the boat 
glided ahead of the frightened animals 
they promptly turned back, trying to reach 
the bank from whence they came. It was 
an easy matter thereafter to place the 
boat by the side of the stag, who was 
straining every effort to get away from 
us, and be in readiness to fire the moment 
he touched the bottom, the game law pro- 
hibiting a shot while the animal was swim- 
ming. Just as we reached his side I dis- 
covered, to my chagrin, that one branch 
of the head antlers had been broken off 
in some way, and so I made the young 
prince a present of his life. For the sake 
of fun, however, we followed the band 
across the lake, getting near enough at 
times to touch some of them with my pad- 
dle. We tried to get their picture, but it 
was a very cloudy day, and, none of us 
being experts with the camera, the effort 
was a failure. 

This was the last game I saw while 
en route home. We arrived at the rail- 
road crossing on Sandy River without 
mishap or delay, and owing to the cold 
I was glad to leave the boat and walk 
to the bungalow, where I arrived in good 
fettle and exceedingly well pleased with 
my outing. 

The Call of the South was now domi- 
nant, and I was glad to start homeward. 
I hope, however, to return to Newfound- 
land some day, to take “pot luck” with 
the sailors and assist in harpooning a 
whale; to join in a seal hunt; to enjoy 
more of its salmon fishing, the finest in 
the world; to see and photograph (rather 
than kill) the bands of noble caribou, when 
hundreds of them can be seen at a sight 
as they migrate from north to south, and 
last, but not least, to again enjoy the wild 
scenery, the supernal beauty, and the 
unique grandeur of this delightful island, 
well called the Norway of America. 














WHEN THE DREAM COMES TRUE 


- «+» On the very day the season opens he will be there at the same old game, on the same old spot 
—but he will take mighty good care that his line is tied fast to the reel-spool.” 

















The Invincible Mascalonge 


“*TIS BETTER TO HAVE HOOKED AND LOST, 
THAN NEVER TO HAVE HOOKED AT ALL” 


By Louis Rhead 


With Pen Drawings by the Author 


IDE and far was the fame of this 
W crooked-nosed monster, a victor 

—though battle-scarred—in many 
combats with veteran as with tyro. From 
village to village, by lakeside and stream- 
side, this fierce “musky” was known to 
all as the “big ’un.” If a strange angler 
was seen wielding his trusty rod, every 
Tom, Dick and Harry would run up to 
say: “Have you seen the big ’un?” He 
had become as much a village institution 
as the village pump or the village saloon, 
and had been discussed hundreds of times 
at the post-office and the general store, by 
knots of knowing “locals” and small par- 
ties of stranger fishermen, who were of- 
fered free gratis plans for the capture of 
this demon fish—plans which hitherto had 
signally failed. Plenty of other big fish 
had been caught in the vicinity, and much 
tackle had met disaster in efforts to in- 
duce the “big ’un” to get fast to it, but he 
was past master in evading every snare 
placed in his way. 

At different times there were loud com- 
plaints and threats of dire vengeance 
against the hungry monster, because of his 
fancy for young ducklings that were ac- 
quiring their first training as well-bred 
aquatic fowls. The more desperate duck- 
fanciers tried to imagine some effective 
means to save the little yellow, downy balls 
from destruction, and duckless villagers, 
with bated breath, suggested poison, while 
others more discreet would reply, “What’s 
poison for one’s poison for t’other.” The 
danger of poison to ducks as well as fish, 
every man and beast, loomed up to divert 
the criminal purpoSe. There were too 
many weeds; so, netting was out of the 
question. The lake was too big to be 
drained. Many keen fishermen owed this 
noted fish a deep grudge for the loss of 


tackle. Ambitious tyros at first saw vi- 
sions of a handsome glass case on their 
walls, and dreamed of being hailed as 
the champion fisherman of all time. But 
dreamers awakened. 

There was one old fellow who had no 
spite or ambition or dreams; who merely 
visited the lake now and then for the sake 
of a rest, to peacefully sit on a stump, 
well content to land a few catfish, or sun- 
nies, or perhaps a small perch, on very 
clumsy tackle, with worms for bait. One 
day, as he was quietly fishing, a local 
“wit” advised that he try to catch the 
“big ’un.” A smile radiated his counte- 
nance at the mere suggestion of such a 
feat. Just then, he pulled out a little 
shiner which the younger man said would 
be just the thing for a bait, and the older 
one fell in with the suggestion. Fumbling 
out of his voluminous pockets some strong- 
er line and a big, rusty hook, he rigged up 
a hand line, which he gently swung out 
toward the lily-pads that were well known 
to be the lair of the big mascalonge. It 
fell short of the mark, but the line, near 
the bait, alighted on some weeds, and the 
bait was by this means held near the sur- 
face and could be seen from the bank. 
The weeds hid the coarse line, and the lit- 
tle wiggling fish simply looked as if it were 
in trouble. Suddenly the line straightened 
out, and behold—the shiner had gone be- 
low! “Pull, pull up,” said the young chap, 
and the elder did pull up, till they saw a 
big side of glistening white come to the 
surface and sink again, while the line ran 
out with marvelous speed, cut deeply into 
the restraining hand—parted. The old 
man’s sore fingers trembled with excite- 
ment, for he had never known such a 
thrilling experience before. And he made 
a vow to try again with new tackle. 
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In spite of all this vain effort among 
the human species, the big fish lived a life 
of surprising immunity from danger. At 
times he could be seen in the clear waters 
with his ugly nose just peeping among the 
lily pads, quiet as a stone; at other times 
creating such a commotion upon the still 
surface of the lake as to startle the passer- 
by, when he made a vigorous strike at 
some fish he desired for dinner. The “big 
*un” enjoyed life, for he had plenty to 
eat. He liked a change of diet, so far as 
accessible to him. He was not adverse 
to a little duck or two, be they wild or 
tame, preceded, perchance, by a _ small 
snack of juicy shiner or chub. Sometimes 
choice morsels came his way, when a fam- 
ily of little pussies were consigned to a 
watery grave. The miller had a sly rea- 
son for gratitude to that lordly fish, for 
sometimes at twilight, as he leaned upon 
the bridge, he had seen sundry rats essay 
to swim across from one spot to another 
and suddenly disappear in a yeasty swiri 
from below—and millers have no love for 
rats. In the stillness of moonlit nights a 
sudden splash would occasionally be heard, 
as if a child had fallen into the water; 
but it was only the playful monster taking 
a leap into a shoal of fish and making 


THERE CAME FORTH 





FIELD AND STREAM 


them scatter in all directions, increasing 
the disturbance as they rose and fell. 
Mothers of small children got so nervous 
they hardly dared lose sight of their dar- 
lings, for fear the “big ’un” might leap 
out and take them under should they tod- 
dle around the shore. Everybody in the 
village wanted to be rid of the savage fish, 
whose growth they feared would, in time, 
be so immense as to mean a constant men- 
ace to man and beast. So, when a famous 
angler, with big rod cases, gaff, and other 
angling paraphernalia, put up at the inn, 
the news spread around like wild-fire, and 
the villagers at once concluded the “big 
’un’s” doom was sealed. Tall stories were 
poured into the expert fisherman’s ears, 
and he artfully listened to all advice and 
the disasters of the many who had previ- 
ously tried; but he kept mum as to the line 
of battle he himself intended to pursue. 
The expert was a veteran, a true sports- 
man, who always played a fair game, and 
desired the chances to be equal on both 
sides. He scorned the wire hand-line, 
and that mean engine of slaughter, with 
five treble hooks, called an artificial lure. 
His outfit consisted of a  seven-foot, 
springy bethabara rod, and a large “throw- 
off” reel with jewel bearings, holding 600 








A LONG, CRUEL SNOUT 




















. THE JAWS OPENED . 


feet of No. 12 green cuttyhunk line, at- 
tached to a six-foot woven wire leader 
that held a single hook, wide of bend and 
sharp of barb. 

The first morning he strolled down 
along the lakeside to reconnoiter and fa- 
miliarize himself with the ground. Quite 
evidently it would be a difficult feat to 
land so large a fish from the shore or from 
the platform of the mill dam, because of 
the long, heavy stalks of lily leaves. So 
he secured a boat, and incidentally inquired 
for a deaf and dumb man who could row; 
but such a treasure was not available, and, 
therefore, he had to content himself with 
an ironclad agreement that the oarsman 
should receive no pay from the moment 
they started unless he kept his mouth shut 
and blindly obeyed orders. After every- 
thing was in proper order, the rod, line 
and gaff prepared for instant use, and a 
pail of some lively silver shiners within 
reach of the angler, they rowed silently 
and slowly up to within fifty feet of the 
well-known spot, and there stopped, with 
the oars resting lightly on the water and 
the boat pointed out toward the lake cen- 
ter. It was a sight to watch the expert 
hook that eight-inch shiner through the 
fleshy part of the shoulders without hurt- 
ing it a wee bit, and then cast it so that it 


AND THE SHINER DISAPPEARED . 


just slid a foot or so on the surface, with 
not a splash or ripple to be seen. The rig 
was so light the shiner at once began to 
cruise around with perfect ease and free- 
dom. But it soon espied a pair of shining, 
glassy eyes staring at it from the lily 
stalks; and then, like a thunderbolt, there 
came forth a long, cruel snout, tightly 
clasped, ploughing the clear water. The 
shiner turned tail, madly leaping above 
the surface in short jumps. The expert 
let out line as he saw the big mascalonge 
churning the water like a maelstrom. 


_Then with exceeding swiftness the jaws 


opened wide and down their cavern-like 
depths the shiner disappeared. 

A “duffer” would there and then have 
given a strike with all his might and main, 
jerking out the bait and frightening the 
water-wolf back to his lair. The expert 
knew better than that. Cool, calculating 
and determined, he allowed the fish to go 
back about ten feet. Meanwhile, he could 
feel by the touch of the line that the bait 
was quietly being turned headfirst to be 
swallowed. At the right moment a short, 
delicate tip-twist was given, which made 
the fish suspicious of its capture; so it 
tugged its. great head from right to left— 
but, too late! The shiner had gone 
through its gorge, but the barb was so far 
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only tickling, and not yet placed. Again 
the rod tip moved upward with a harder 
and quicker stroke, and the fish was fast. 

The captive at once realized that the 
ugly, cold steel so heedlessly taken had 
found a grip that could not be shaken 
free. Never before in a long career of 
easy victories had the hooks touched deep- 
er down than the roof of the mouth—most 
often only its wide, thick lips—always 
easy to rub out, or to dash aside with a 
stroke of its broad tail upon the line. Do 
fishes think? Did the “big ’un” then feel 
its doom at hand? Never again would it 
make havoc among the schools of finger- 
lings. The downy young ducks could in 
future paddle and play in jcyous peace. 
The water-rat and the bullfrog could now 
return to their much-beloved millpond. 

The monster plunged upward, its great 
mouth wide open and its massive bronze 
shoulders in full view above the surface, 
shook itself like an angry bulldog, and 
dived below. The rod and tackle are 
tested, for the real fight has begun. The 
expert—jaws set and lips compressed; the 
rod clasped as in a vise of steel; the thumb 
pressed heavily on the brake; the stiff rod 
bent and tip quivering—notes that, in 
spite of all, the reel is slowly turning, 
and the command is given to “Row out 


_ward and passes on to deep water. 


- SHOOK ITSELF LIKE AN ANGRY BULLDOG . 


into dety water!” The oarsiman pulls 
with migh. and main; yet tl. Lout moves 
not an inch. The rod tip slowiy, but sure- 
ly, lowers to the water, and still goes 
down, until the reel is submerged as well 
as the butt. The angler is wet to the el- 
bows, but will not budge, repeating his 
command to row out. Down below, the 
great dorsal, anal and caudal fins are 
working like well-greased machinery. The 
strain is so great that soon the tackle 
must surely part. Then, so suddenly that 
the angler almost loses his balance and 
falls back in the boat, the fish comes for- 
The 
whirring reel fairly hisses; yard after 
yard of line is uncoiled. Four hundred 
feet away the fish rises out of the water in 
a cloud of spray. “Follow him—follow 
him quick!” is the cry, and again the 
brake is tightened harder and harder, and 
the boat gets nearer, until the line pulls 
straight down below to the fish in the 
depths, where it rubs its angry snout on 
the rocky bottom and rolls over and over 
again with giant strength unabated. The 
burning, fierce inside pain is unheeded; 
the rows of sharp teeth in the snapping 
jaws, which on all previous occasions 
achieved freedom, have failed to cut the 
strong, thin wire asunder. 








THE FP 
At last the mascalonge ceased to resist, 
perchance resting for a supreme effort to 
reach the weeds—its life-long shelter in 
distress—and once more entangle itself to 
balk the human foe intent upon its 
destruction. The angler was happy in this 
respite, for his back ached and his arms 
sore. The worst part of the combat 
was over, and he judged that, with pa- 
and he might return tri- 
umphant to the village inn a hero, to be 
dubbed a veritable giant among anglers. 
Such an enormous mascalonge! How the 
news of its capture would travel from one 
end of the country to the other! How 
the museums would strive to obtain the 
largest specimen of its species that was 
Such thoughts flashed through 
his brain for a few minutes; then he began 
to force the fighting. He remembered his 
experiences with Florida tarpon, his tuna 
at Avalon, and put in play the “pumping” 
methods of deep-sea anglers—which is to 
siowly raise the rod, t lower it sud- 


so 


were 


tience care, 


ever seen! 


hen 
denly and reel in the few feet gained. 
This successful dedge was repeated time 
and again, with infinite labor, yet with 
many feet of line to the good, as the fish 
was slowly, but gradually, brought nearer 
the boat. 
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Alt of a sudden the leather thumb-brake 
slipped from its socket, permitting the 
spool to whir around with terrific speed. 
The expert’s eyes seemed blurred; his 
bare thumb, burning and bleeding, was 
utterly helpless to stop the vanishing line, 
now dangerously nearing its end. Driving 
the boat after the fish that was ploughing 
along in deep water, delayed in a measure 
the climax. At last the shining bar of the 
spool appeared, with but a few feet of line 
unwound. Can it be possible that the sud 
den strain at the end will break it? A 
cold perspiration came over him as he saw 
the end had not been tied! The last yard 
of line skimmed off the reel with a flip, 
and disappeared below! 

Gentle reader, that mascalonge may or 
may not be still tearing ‘round the lake 
with 600 feet of line trailing after it. That 
hook inside its gullet may or may not 
work its way out through the flesh. But 
one thing is sure—it is in the same old 
lair, at the same old game, and still very 
much alive. Of the expert it may be said 
—with a certainty—that, on the very day 
the season opens he will be there at the 
same old game, on the same old spot. 
But he will take mighty good care that 
his line is tied fast to the reel-spool. 


The Pooi 


By Ellen 
I know 


But will 


Where 


le d by 


Tha 


a rushing 


Kimberly McElhone 
full 


not 
lies a pool 


All limpid, 


well, 
tell, 


cool 


mountain stream 


o’er each hind’ring boulder leaps, 


Or through a crevice silent creeps; 


Then stops to rest 
And forms a pool all 


with sunny gleam, 


still and deep and wide, 














With gold and silver birches at the side, 
And gold and silver flecks upon its brim 
And in its heart, all silvery and slim, 
Unknowing any food that hides a hook, 
Unfrightened by man’s shadow in the brook, 
Translucent in their crystalline abode 
And safely hidden from the King’s Highroad, 
The red-flecked trout dart in and out 
And spurning crumbs I cast about, 
They feed on moths, pure snowy white, 
That drop upon the surface bright. 
Where lies this poal 
So limpid, cool, 


I know full well 
But will not tell. 

















It is idle to assert that the age of adventures is past, when a crew of five attempts such a record- 
breaking cruise, by ocean and inland waterways, in an eup-to-the-minute, thirty-six-fuot, trunk-cabin motor 
launch. The route mapped out for the Racine commences and ends at Muskegon, Mich., as here stated: 
Across Lake Michigan to Chicago; down the IIlinois-Michigan Canal, the Illinois River and the Mississippi 
to New Orleans; skirting the Gulf Coast to the Florida keys; along the Atlantic seaboard, by the “inside 
route,” to the Gulf of St. Lawrence, and by the St. Lawrence River and the Great Lakes to Muskegon. 
This cruise will easily total 10,000 miles and will establish a new record for a small boat. Its possibilities 
in incident and adventure should make it replete with interest to all lovers of the Great Outdoors, and 
especially to those who find unfailing delight in the possession and handling of motor craft of whatever 
length and breadth of beam. The ixterests of Fretp anp Srream and its readers will be served by obtaining 
first-hand, authentic information of the fish and game conditions throughout the country traversed—which 








data will be used both in the serial and in the “Where To Go” 
will prove of the greatest value to sportsmen in planning their trips for coming seasons. 


appear in twelve well illustrated monthly installments. 


N_ old-fashioned, white Christmas 
A»: Playing around me as I write, 

is the happiest kiddie in the State 
of Illinois. Outside, a soft, velvety car- 
pet of the purest white; inside, the boy’s 
first Christmas tree, resplendent with its 
brave array of tinsel and gold, and ablaze 
with the light of many candles. At the 
first glint of the early dawn the boy was 
astir, and after the bewilderment of happy 
surprise had passed, he sought in the 
snow for tracks of Santa Claus. We live 
again in the memory of our boyhood 
Christmas joys, when the world was new 
and wonderful and held many strange se- 
crets from our prying eyes. 

But because we are still boys, big boys 
grown up, and our toys and playthings 
have grown larger with us, is the reason 
we are here in the simmer colony of 
Chautauqua—deserted at this season by all 
save the caretaker and his family, and 
with our yacht firmly bound in the ice 
of the Mississippi. 

It was in the glorious pine air of the 
Adirondacks that the plan for the cruise 
of the Racine was born: A year’s search 





department, This feature of our 1910 plans 
The story will 


for sunshine and the Happy Hunting 
Grounds of the Southland. The compan- 
ionship of thoroughbred sportsmen en 


route. It all savored of idealism and real 
living, and “Bill” agreed to join me. The 
idea grew, took shape in material form, 
and in due time a start was made. Since 
then, things have been happening almost 
too fast to be recorded in the log-book of 
the Racine. 

With the route decided upon, the next 
thing was a boat suited to our purpose— 
and one that was staunch, seaworthy, 
roomy, and that could be promptly secured 
at a reasonable figure. A careful search 
among the shipbuilders throughout the 
country, with comparisons of values and 
deliveries, has convinced us that our final 
decision resulted in the finest boat made 
in the United States for the money. In 
appreciation of the many courtesies ex- 
tended to us by the manufacturers, the 
Racine Boat Manufacturing Company, of 
Muskegon, Mich., we have christened her 
the Racine. For the benefit of those in- 
terested in motor boats we give herewith 
a synopsis of the specifications. 
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DIMENSIONS 
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‘Lhree weeks spent in Muskegon, watch- 
ing the boat grow under our eyes, famil- 
iarized us with every stick in her con- 
struction. A sturdy keel of sound white 
oak, three by ten inches, tapering to six 
inches forward. The stem and stern post 
of the same quality of selected white oak, 
reinforced at the knees, rabbeted to receive 
planking, and all riveted together by heavy 
galvanized rivets. Frames of white oak, 
steam-bent to shape and closely spaced 
between centers. Floor timbers, shaft-leg, 
deadwoods, stern-knees and breast-hooks 
all of seasoned white oak, and securely 
fastened with galvanized bolts. Double 
three-inch floor timbers at the engine 
foundation, make a base free of vibrations. 
The planking of inch long-leaf yellow 
pine, firmly secured by plenty of heavy 
brass screws, with oak butt blocks between 
joints. All seams thoroughly calked with 
yacht cotton, payed with lead and puttied 
flush. The deck beams of lantern deck 
of white oak, covered with tongued-and- 
grooved oak planking, laid in shellac and 
blind fastened. All screw holes smoothly 
plugged. 

A big roomy cockpit nine feet long, 
of the self-bailing type, with two scuppers 
leading aft. A coaming of beautifully 
grained oak, three-quarters of an inch in 
thickness and with plenty of depth. At 
the after end of the cockpit is arranged 
a commodious seat with oak paneled front 
and lazy back. Over the motor in the 
forward end of the cockpit is fitted a re- 
movable hatch, the top of which forms a 
comfortable seat. The sides of the cockpit 
are ceiled up with oak. Upholstered cush- 
ions of imitation leather, stuffed with 
cork and curled hair, are fitted to seats 
and backs. A large space under the cock- 
pit floor can be utilized for storage, with 
a sixteen-inch circular, flush galvanized 
hatch, to give access to this space. 

It is in the cabin arrangements that a 
boat of this type offers everything to be 
desired. And with some taste in furnish- 
ing, all the comforts of a modern small 


apartment can be obtained. In the for- 
ward stateroom, which is six feet six in- 
ches long, and finished in a clean white 
enamel, are four comfortable berths, built 
in on each side and across the forward 
end. These berths are provided with imi- 
tation green leather cushions, upholstered 
in the same material. The two upper 
berths are on the Pullman car principle; 
and during the day, when not swung into 
service, form lazy backs for seats below. 
This gives comfortable sleeping accom- 
modations for four persons. <A_ hinged 
hatch of oak, with grated windows, lo- 
cated above the forward seat, gives ac- 
cess to the cabin roof, and also provides 
ventilation and light, in addition to the 
four bronzed, hinged port lights. Just 
aft of the gasoline tank, and in the for- 
ward stateroom, is a large clothes locker, 
extending the full width of boat,.and in 
which clothes can be hung full length. 
Two paneled doors make this space easy 
of access. Above this clothes locker is a 
large space arranged for the handy stow- 
age of grips, cameras, etc., and the after 
edge is finished with a mahogany pin- 
rail to prevent articles from slipping off. 
The lower berths also form locker seats 
and give plenty of room for stowing bed- 
ding, ete. 

In the main saloon, separated from the 
forward stateroom by half-height bulk- 
heads with turned columns and arches 
above, and arranged with portieres in door 
and sides, the same commodious arrange- 
ments are observed as elsewhere. The 
portieres assure privacy when desired and 
form a complete cutoff. This saloon is six 
feet six inches in length, paneled and 
finished in white enamel. Locker seats, 
with extension seats, are built in on each 
side, forming wide comfortable berths for 
two persons—or four, in a pinch. It is 
upholstered as in the forward stateroom, 
with linoleum on the floor to match. In 
this cabin, one can, in accordance with 
his tastes, and the number in the party, 
provide many comforts at slight extra cost, 
making the boat homelike for a long cruise. 
Rod- and gun-cases, a combination book- 
case and desk, with such other cabinet 
work as taste and utility may dictate, all 
serve to make the place more attractive. 
A break in the interior finish, at small 
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extra cost, can also be obtained in this 
cabin, if desired to break up the clear run 
of white in the entire interior. Pure 
white, however, has the best light reflect- 
ing qualities, and for this reason is de- 
sirable. 

The cabin of the main saloon is of the 
trunk type fitted with four sliding oak 
windows arranged to drop into pockets, 
and with curtains and fixtures. 

Just aft of the main saloon, on the star- 
board side, is the galley, separated from 
the main saloon by a full width bulkhead 
and doorway. It is equipped with a cup- 
board for stowing pots and cooking uten- 
sils, and a suitable cooking stove on top 
sheathed around with asbestos and zinc 
sheets. Over that portion of the engine 
which extends into the galley is arranged 
a collapsible box, the top of which forms 
a large galley table. Over this table and 
secured to the after cabin bulkhead is a 
commodious dish locker. Access from 
the galley to the cockpit is obtained 
through the companionway which is fitted 
with watertight sliding hatch and hinged 
double doors. Space under the steps lead- 
ing to cockpit is used for storage, and 
linoleum to match the balance, covers the 
floor. A sliding oak window provides 
ample light here. 

Just aft of the main saloon, on the port 
side is inclosed the toilet, entirely inclosed, 
and fitted with marine pump water closet. 
Suitable lavatories can be obtained to fit 
in the space provided for same. 

Located under the lazy seat in cockpit 
is a large water tank which feeds by 
gravity to a faucet in the galley. Along 
side of same is a large ice-box with proper 
drainage. 

Now for the engine, the heart of the 
boat. While we are in truth obliged to say 
that the motor caused us some delay in in- 
stalling and tuning-up tests, its subsequent 
conduct leaves very little to be desired. 
And, in fact, to this same engine we owe 
our lives as you will see—learn later. All 
the anathemas which our limited vocabu- 
lary contained were heaped upon the en- 
gine—at the outset, but now we are all of 
us ready and willing to hug it in actuality 
for its splendid work at a critical time. 
Of the 4-cylinder, 4-cycle type, cylinder 
4% inches by 5% inches stroke it de- 
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Cy] 
inders, valve chambers and exhaust mai::- 
fold thoroughly water-jacketed. Cylinae: s 


velops 25 hp. at 600 revolutions. 


cast singly. Admission valves on star- 
board side, exhaust valves on port side, 
making a well-balanced outfit with large 
valve areas. Double ignition system con- 
sisting of Splitdorf high-tension magneto, 
and battery as auxiliary. Schebler car 
buretor. Automatic oiling system. Air 
compressor for whistle outfit. Bronze 
plunger circulating pump. Inboard re- 
verse gear of approved type. Crank shaft 
dimensions are exceptional, showing 
greater bearing surface than any engine 
of like size that we know of. There are 
five main bearings, one between each cylin- 
der. All bearings are of extra length 
and two inches in diameter. Propeller 
shaft’ 1% inches in diameter, carrying 
wheel 24 inches in diameter with 28-inch 
pitch. 

Control is secured from the deck, levers 
for throttle and timer control being lo- 
cated alongside of the polished brass steer- 
ing wheel. The steering gear is of flexible 
galvanized steel tiller line, running over 
suitable bronze sheaves. 

All deck fittings are of polished brass, 
excepting heavy galvanized iron anchor or 
bow line bitt. A hand railing of seamless 
brass tubing gives support when climbing 
outboard along the oak foot rail secured 
to the outer edges of cabin sides and roof. 
Provided with a military mast for sig- 
naling purposes, brass sailing and anchor 
lights, a ten-inch dinghy, with davits, 
cradled on the lantern deck, a good heavy 
folding anchor, with plenty of cable in 
the chain locker, a brass binnacle and fog- 
bell, we felt fully outfitted for all the re- 
quirements of a long cruise. 

The outside of the boat is beautifully 
finished in several white undercoats and 
white enamel surface, and all oak is care- 
fully varnished in natural finish. Below 
the waterline several coats of copper paint 
should prevent fouling for a considerable 
length of time. 

We have also had installed a complete 
electric lighting plant of seven lights, our 
dynamo charging the storage cell when 
under way, and providing sufficient cur- 
rent when moored. 

It will come as considerable of a sur- 
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prise to the majority of our readers, when 
we state that the cost of such a boat as the 
Racine is only $2,000, exclusive of the 
lighting plant and tender. This fact will 
doubtless open the eyes of many to the 
substantial amount of pleasure that can be 
obtained from a cruise in a boat of this 
type, and particularly so when one fully 
realizes that it does not take a millionaire 
to enjoy what has heretofore been a mil- 
lionaire’s pleasure, namely, yachting. The 
photographs of the boat give a splendid 
idea of the graceful and pleasing appear- 
ance of this roomy little craft. If we are 
successful in making converts to the noble 
sport of yachting from the ranks of those 
who love the freedom of God’s outdoors, 
we will feel that we have not lived in vain. 
And right here let me say that I will glad- 
ly furnish any of my readers, upon re- 
quest, with the actual facts concerning 
the wearing qualities of the Racine. 
So much for the boat. Now for the 
start of the cruise. Delayed by the mass 
of detail attendant upon preparation for a 
journey such as ours, we were obliged 
to make a very late start. Owing to this 
fact we have been battling with weather 


LAUNCHING 


AT MUSKEGON 


conditions from the outset, and our search 
for sunshine, up to this writing, has not 
been very productive. 

On the evening of Saturday, November 
27th, we left Muskegon, Michigan, on 
our 10,000-mile journey around half of 
the United States and a portion of Canada. 
Pointing the nose of the Racine through 
Muskegon Lake to the harbor entrance of 
Muskegon into Lake Michigan, we decided 
to brave the weather conditions in prefer- 
ence to a rail shipment to a point beyond 
the possibility of frozen waterways. The 
crew was short-handed and not up to its 
full quota of five, and contained “Bill” 
Wildprett (first mate), the engineer, and 
the writer as captain. Subsequent events 
occurred thick and fast, and the “log” 
is full to overflowing. 

Our troubles began a quarter of a mile 
off the mouth of Muskegon Harbor and 
in a nasty seaway. Full of enthusiasm 
over what seemed a fair start, our hopes 
received a “dash of cold water,” when the 
engine suddenly came to an absolute stand- 
still, and left us helplessly wallowing in 
the seaway, unable to locate the trouble. 
Dropping the anchor with plenty of cable, 
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we endeavored to hold our position while 
we made repairs. This proving more dif- 
ficult than we realized, we were unable 
to make any improvements in the situa- 
tion. Our anchor light attracted the at- 
tention of the life-saving crew on duty, 
who put out to our rescue in the lifeboat, 
just as we were about to fire a distress sig- 
nal of three shots. 

Towed to shelter inside the harbor, 
and moored for the night in the friendly 
cover of a row of piling, we soon found 
and repaired the small cause of all our 
trouble. Nothing more than a poor con- 
nection on the ground wire, and easily 
corrected in two minutes. _And yet, on 
such small trifles do our lives sometimes 
depend in critical situations. 

Sunday, with only six miles thus far to 
our credit, and in the face of a heavy 
wind and driving rainstorm, we again 
pointed the prow into Lake Michigan. A 
run of two miles out into the lake to de- 
termine conditions for a straight run 
across to Chicago, 110 miles to the south- 
west, showed the inadvisability of such a 
course, and we decided to beat down the 
coast, running from harbor to harbor. An 
ugly following sea thoroughly tested the 
seaworthiness of our little craft, and 
proved her capable of staying on top, with 
a steady hand and clear head at the helm. 
At noon we reached the harbor of Holland, 
where we made the acquaintance of the 
captain of the lighthouse crew, and where 
we were permitted to take a few mouthfuls 
of cold lunch. Cooking was abandoned as 
impossible on Lake Michigan, for we were 
on our beam ends too often. Therefore, 
our crockery and breakables were left 
packed until we reached Chicago. 

Let us impress upon you the tensity of 
our situation. Here we were, in winter 
weather, in a small boat, in treacherous 
waters, with an outfit as yet untried, and 
crowding every chance to clear the Illi- 
nois-Michigan Canal before the locks 
froze. Navigation had been officially 
closed in the canal two- weeks before we 
started; yet, barring a sudden freeze and 
the emptying of the canal, we had a fight- 
ing chance to clear this all-important con- 
necting link in our long journey. Cor- 
respondence with the canal officials gave 
us right of way, at our own risk, provid- 
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ing they had not emptied the canal in 
the event of a freeze. Therefore, for 
weeks past, we had practically been specu- 
lating on the weather conditions, and 
every moment was precious, and every de- 
lay decreasing our chances. 

Speed, therefore, was the prime requis- 
ite, and nobly did the Racine respond to 
our demands. By night we had put a run 
of sixty miles to our credit, in defiance of 
the ugly seaway, and we moored in South 
Haven harbor. And to-merrow was an- 
cther day. At 3:00 A. M. we were again on 
duty, with bright moonlight and promise 
of a fair day to encourage us in our third 
attempt for a straight run across. By four 
o’clock we were under way, but our inves- 
tigations of conditions outside the har- 
bor again forced us to beat down the 
coast. By seven o’clock we had reached 
St. Joseph where we entered the harbor 
for breakfast, with twenty-four miles to 
our credit. The weather preventing a 
true course to Chicago, our alternative 
would be Michigan City to the southward. 
The day opening clear, and the sea abat- 
ing somewhat, we decided to make the at- 
tempt to steer direct to Chicago, a dis- 
tance of sixty miles. On this run our mo- 
tor made a most creditable performance, 
carrying us through without a hitch or 
miss. By eleven we were blessed with a 
perfect day, a blue sky flecked with small 
white patches of cloud and a fairly com- 
fortable sea. In our appreciation we set 
to work polishing brass and making our 
craft presentable for her initial bow in 
Chicago. Our run across proved as 
straight as the crow flies, and we did not 
fall off our course a quarter of a mile. 

By 4:30 p.M. we had tied up alongside 
of the clubhouse of the Columbia Yacht 
Club, which had closed for the season. A 
small delegation of press representatives 
here visited us. Our first move was to 
place ourselves in touch with the canal 
commission at Lockport, about forty miles 
distant, to learn whether our cruise was 
to be “nipped in the bud,” or whether we 
still had a chance to find water in the 
canal, The reply was that the water had 
been emptied from the first level to Lock- 
port. This was a facer, but hope revived 
again by the subsequent advice that if we 
would make all speed on Tuesday they 
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would pump water enough to float us, if 
there was no sudden freeze during the 
night. 

During this night, a heavy sea running 
inshore, we were thrown against the dock 
too much for safety; and at 1:30 a. M. I 
called all hands on deck to change our 
moorings to a buoy further out in a shel- 
tered position behind the breakwater, and 
near the pumping station. At this time the 
engine objected, seemingly satisfied with 
its day’s work, and we were obliged to tow 
the boat out under rather cold, strenuous 
conditions. After about an hour’s pulling 
assisted by some language “unmentionable 
to ears polite,” we made her fast in safety. 
The balance of the night we spent in hang- 
ing on to our berths to prevent falling 
asleep and landing on the floor in a heap. 

Tuesday broke raw and cold, and we 
were prepared to discount our canal 
chances somewhat. By noon, however, all 
our affairs being transacted in Chicago, we 
set forth to learn the outcome, determined 
to present ourselves at the first lock, to 
advance the strongest argument of our 
lives to get in the canal; for once in, they 
were in duty bound to see us through. 


And in the event of failure, we would 
take our “quietus’” with a smile as sports- 
men, or perhaps—put the boat on wheels. 

Unshipping our spar, we were, with 
but one exception, enabled to pass under 
all the many bridges in the Chicago River. 
This exception caused us to be carried 
against a row of piles by the current, in 
the delay in opening the draw for us, and 
the loss of a fender and a sprung tiller 
was the result. These waterways being 
unfamiliar to me, I was governed largely 
by the “experience” of our engineer, who 
claimed thorough acquaintance with all 
the waters in the vicinity. Probably you 
have all noticed what a wealth of mis- 
information one can acquire in one day’s 
travel. Therefore, when we reached a 
connecting canal, with a clear run as far 
as the eye could reach, and entirely void 
of any obstructions or shipping, we con- 
gratulated ourselves that our luck was 
still with us, and all was well. Thirty 
miles we ran to Lockport, violating canal 
speed regulations, with apparently no pres- 
ent difficulties in sight. By five o’clock we 
had reached Lockport and our further 
progress was barred by a massive stone 
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wall across the canal, connected by tim- 
bers used for construction work and re- 
pairs, witha lock only seven feet wide— 
and our beam was over eight feet! 

In my early youth, my good parents 
taught me that profanity was not the mark 
of a gentleman. But I do not believe that, 
in their educational scheme, they could 
have had the foresight to make due allow- 
ance for situations such as the one we 
now found ourselves in. In casting back 
over the past, it is a mystery to me just 
where I acquired the ability to express my- 
self at this juncture, but believe me that, 
finding the canal to be dammed ahead of 
us, we all managed to damn it for it’s 
entire lJength—not only backwards and 
forwards, but sideways as well. 

But worse things were yet to come, 
with the information that we were in the 
Chicago Drainage Canal, thirty miles out 
of our reckoning, and yet but a quarter of 
a mile west of our true course, for the 
Illinois-Michigan Canal ran parallel to the 
Drainage Canal. 

The weather was turning colder, and 
small ice films began to appear along the 
water’s edge, suggesting a freezing of 
canal locks. Visions of a lost battle with 
the weather conditions, a shattered dream 
of basking in the sunny smiles of Nature. 
All our hopes seemed scattered to the 
four winds. Here was a day lost in our 
race against the Ice King, for he was mak- 
ing his presence felt more keenly as the 
hours passed. To retrace our course to 
Chicago, to enter the first lock of the 
Illinois-Michigan Canal, meant a delay of 
twenty-four hours and a distance of thirty 
miles, with the thirty miles return to 
Lockport. If we could have located suit- 
able tackle to lift the boat out and carry 
her over the intervening quarter of a mile 
between the two canals, it would have 
saved much time. We were denied this 
advantage, for the town had nothing to 
offer in this respect. A careful search 
among the remnants of my now already 
well-shattered vocabulary, resulted in find- 
ing enough forceful terms to express my 
opinion of any man who would place us 
in such a position under the circumstances. 

To the courtesy and co-operation of 
the president of the canal commission we 
owe much. After a talk with Col. Snyder, 











he held out the encouragement of still let- 
ting us enter the proper canal. Therefore, 
we made our run back on the next day, 
and spent the night at Bridgeport, just 
outside the city limits of Chicago, in a 
sea of slime and refuse from the city’s 
drainage. By noon the engineer of the 
pumping station advised us that the first ‘ 
level of thirty miles had been filled with 
enough water to carry us through, and 
that word had been passed along the en- 
tire ninety-seven miles of the canal to its 
terminus in the Illinois River at La Salle. 
Into the first lock, through five miles of 
filthy water afloat with tin cans, we passed 
through the dumping grounds of the city. 
But while the clean white sides of the boat 
suffered in consequence, we were happy at 
fast, for we were right this time, beyond 
doubt. And beyond, in the Southland, we 
knew of the clear, pure waters of the 
Florida keys, so what mattered a little 
mud? And this same vision of the land 
of eternal youth was as strong in our 
eyes as that of Ponce de Leon in his 
search, and lured us on in days to come 
when subjected to the keenest blasts of 
winter. 

We again reached Lockport at sup- 
per time, in a cold rainy drizzle. We 
were requested to make all speed through 
in the morning, as the canal commission 
was desirous of draining the level we had 
just vacated. Accordingly our plans were 
made for a record run, night and day, to 
clear the canal; for to be frozen fast for 
the winter, or have the water drawn from 
under us was not a comforting thought. 
So again began our race with the weather, 
our unrelenting enemy and one that would 
show us no mercy when once in his grasp. 
To Joliet at full speed, washing out banks 
and upsetting skiffs, we halted only long 
enough to fill the gasoline tank and take 
on supplies. Again we were halted by a 
construction barge, building a bridge five 
miles below Joliet. Here we offered to 
act as towboat to clear the way, and our 
delay was not as long as anticipated. At 
our next lock, which we found open and 
waiting for us, the entire family was 
present, pushing on the immense wooden 
levers of the gates. Little tots of tender 
years, ignorant of the laws of leverage, 
but with a commendable spirit of helpful- 
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ness, were pushing hard on the lever 
close up to the gates. 

Our coming through was scheduled as 
an event, for at each lock we were advised 
that we were the last boat to clear this 
year, and from the oldest lock tender on 
the canal we received a signed statement 
to the effect that we were also the latest 
boat to go through for a period of twenty- 
three years. We earned this distinction 
by a matter of ten days. Passing through 
good farming country, the landscape be- 
gan to assume a more pleasing appearance, 
in contrast to the flat sections we had left 
behind us. 

At Morris, a friend from Cleveland 
joined us. In his attempts to locate us 
he had caused telegrams to be addressed 
to us at every town in the run through, 
and at every lock we were handed mes- 
sages until we finally left the canal at 
La Salle. After supper, we made our 
preparations for a night run, and there is 
one incident of this stretch which shows 
conclusively that canal navigation, tame as 
it may appear, is far from being void of 
‘danger. At one point the canal narrowed 
to a sluiceway or bridge, carrying the 
water over a tributary of the Illinois 
river which passed under us about sixty 
below. Coming at fair speed, we 
were close upon the low retaining wall of 
timbers, just off the starboard bow before 
our danger was discovered. A loud shout 
of “Port your helm!” saved us with a 
slight graze. Had we struck then as we 
were headed, that wall would have given 
way, emptied the canal, and broken us to 
matchwood in the fall. 

Two o'clock, thoroughly tired from our 
long day’s work, found us at Marseilles 
and the lock tender nowhere to be found. 
We were perforce obliged to halt for a 
few hours’ rest, and, after coffee and 
lunching, turned in. The next day, Fri- 
day, we were under way early and passed 
the locks at Ottawa in good time. In 
‘he morning’s run the boys were kept busy 
shining the brasswork on -deck, in order 
lai We couid present our best appearance 
to another friend from the East whom we 
were expecting at La Salle. The interven- 
ing locks being cleared without delay, 
we made good our fighting chance by 
reaching La Salle and entering the waters 
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of the Illinois River at 3:00 p. mM. Here 
we found not only the friend expected, 
but the superintendent of the canal as 
well, and orders were immediately given 
to empty the’canal. 

Here, for the first time in three months, 
I was permitted to draw a long breath. 
That canal, and its possibilities of pre- 
venting our cruise, had been a nightmare 
to me, for no matter how smoothly other 
details might shape up, there was that 
canal passage menacing me in the back- 
ground. But “all’s well that énds well,” 
and nothing at that moment stood between 
us and a fair journey to the South but 
a sudden spell of cold weather. But later 
events proved to us that, before we were 
destined to bask in the sunshine, we must 
pass through conditions almost equal to 
exploration in the Arctic regions, and to 
become understudies to Peary, Cook or 
Harry Whitney. 

The following day, after leaving La 
Salle, we jumped over the dam at Henry 
on the Illinois River with the high water, 
and reached Peoria at 2:00 p.m. Here, we 
were honored by a delegation composed 
of Commodore Tom Webb, of the Illinois 
Valley Yacht Club; J. R. Fuller, U. S. 
engineer, war department, and in charge 
of the Illinois River, and A. T. Griffith, 
city editor of the Peoria Herald-Tran- 
script, These gentlemen extended to us 
the freedom of the city and invitations to 
a banquet on Sunday at the home of Com- 
modore Webb. 

Owing to our haste in our canal run, this 
was our first opportunity to partake of 
the liberal-handed hospitality of our West- 
ern. brothers. Introductions followed 
right and left, and many desirable ac- 
quaintances were made during the three 
days of our stay here. We also received 
many visitors up to our departure, and 
our Peoria visit will long be remembered 
as a pleasant incident of the cruise. 

On Tuesday, the last day of our stay 
here, the weather conditions underwent 
an alarming change. Each day the ther- 
mometer indicated a falling temperature, 
and by Tuesday morning we were piled 
high with snow and hung heavily with 
icicles fromm flying spray, caused by the 
storm of Sunday and Monday. Acting un- 
der the advice of our friends and ac- 
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quaintances, we reluctantly left Peoria on 
Tuesday noon, loath to leave the pleasant 
change to club life that we had been en- 
joying. With the opening blasts of a bliz- 
zard, a keen cutting wind that seemed to 
search out every crack and crevice, and 
quickly numb us to temporary uselessness, 
the Ice King was with us at last. With 
all his heavy, opening blasts we still had 
a small chance to defeat his purpose. 
That chance lay in the current of the Illi- 
nois River, moving the waters rapidly in 
flood conditions, and in the stiff breeze 
keeping the muddy waters in a turmoil 
that prevented freezing. Full speed was 
again the order, and into the swirl of 
frosty mist, blinding snow and tumbling 
waters, we laid our course and shut our 
jaws hard. For now the time had come 
when we could expect no mercy. In proof 
of the Ice King’s powers, along the shore 
edges, in the still waters, he rapidly 
reached out with his all-grasping hands. 
At Pekin, the discovery of an almost 
severed tiller rope was repaired in ten 
minutes, and in time to prevent serious ac- 
cident. 

By courtesy of the war department of- 
ficials, the river lights were especially lit 
for our guidance. By this valuable assist- 
ance we were enabled to make a night 
run, in strange waters and at a speed of 
eleven miles an hour running with the cur- 
rent. By 8:00 p.m. we had reached shelter 
behind the dam at Copperas Creek, and, 
with hands and feet thoroughly numbed 
from the cold, we managed to make a 
snug mooring, our bow and stern lines 
frozen stiff and well-nigh unbendable. This 
night was the coldest of the trip to date. 
At early dawn we were awakened by the 
extreme cold, and found everything cov- 
ered with white frost inside and dripping 
cold moisture from condensation. BPreak- 
fast was prepared under difficulties, and it 
was ten o'clock before we became suf- 
ficiently warmed to again face the prac- 
tically unchanged weather situation. 

A careful study of our charts, a look 
at the river gauge, and information from 
the men in charge of the dam, and we fully 
determined to make this day count to its 
utmost. By 4:30 p. M. we had jumped the 
dam at La Grange, for the lock was frozen, 
and we risked a three-foot drop into five 
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feet of water, and made it in safety. To 
this point we had seventy-two miles to 
our credit, and, crowding to the full our 
advantage of having the river lights lit 
for us, our full day’s journey showed a 
total gain of 121 miles, when we tied up 
to ascow at Kampsville at 10:30 p.m. Re- 
ports here began to reach us of the coming 
of the ice from the North. Unless we en- 
countered ice at Grafton, where the IIli- 
nois joins the Mississippi, we still had 
twenty-four hours to our credit, and with 
a three-mile current and our twelve-mile 
speed we still had a chance to reach safety. 
On the previous day our engine had be- 
haved beautifully and turned easily to an 
average speed of nearly 600 revolutions. 

On Thursday, December 9th, the motor 
caused us a delay of seven hours for ad- 
justment of clutch mechanism. With the 
day clear and dry, but with a temperature 
of one degree below zero, we spent this 
heartbreaking wait, seeing our chances 
slipping away from us. At this time, the 
engine ahd the engineer came in for a full 
share of strong language, but future de- 
velopments have resulted in complete for- 
giveness, and immunity for a long period 
from any derogative remarks. By 7:30 
p. M. we reached Grafton, with only thirty- 
seven miles added to our total. 

The Mississippi, mighty Father of the 
Waters, (and beyond doubt the great- 
grandfather of muddy waters) here lay be- 
fore us. With its shifting currents, its 
many hidden dikes, reefs and sandbars, it 
compelled a deep and lasting respect. As 
we looked out over the widespreading 
waters, it had an ugly look, and caution 
was the slogan, and not speed. There 
were at that time two factors in our favor 
—the high water and our shallow draft. 
But neither of these two advantages would 
render us sufficiently safe from dangers in 
a night run. Accordingly we acted upon 
this judgment and remained in Grafton, 
preferring to take our chances in broad 
daylight. 

That night, with the waters all clear 
before and behind us as we turned in, was 
the night of high carnival for our untir- 
ing enemy, the Ice King. Stealthily, 
slowly, gathering force as he came, did he 
send out his advance guards down both 
the rivers, to hold in his rigid grasp the 
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absolute monarchy of the waters. 
pelled to action by the biting cold of the 
following day, with its temperature below 
zero and a cold, cloudy, grey sky, we awoke 


to seeming defeat in our long battle. On 
every side, and even threatening us in our 
position, were floating masses of two- 
inch ice. Scattered throughout this for- 
midable obstacle were long open stretches 
of clear water. To maneuver through 
these openings at low speed, to drift with 
the ice when too closely crowded, offered 
still a fighting chance at long odds. We 
were but a few hours in the rear, could we 
not still work our way through before the 
close of the day and reach Alton? Once 
ahead of the ice, our sole and only salva- 
tion lay in the conduct of our engine to 
keep running. To remain, meant uncondi- 
tional surrender; to advance, held out 
some hopes—slight, it is true, but still an- 
other chance. With cool-headed despera- 
tion, each man took his post, determined to 
make open water at all hazards. 

All that was three weeks ago. Since 
then we have learned to bow in humble 
submission to our sovereign lord, the 
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mighty Ice King, who, with his subjects, 
the Father of the Waters and the Illinois, 
holds full and undisputed dominion over 
all the country hereabout. And we are 
prisoners, awaiting his gracious pardon for 
our glimpse of that far off Southland. For 
with less than two hours of dodging the 
ice masses, and with the shore three- 
quarters of a mile away, we sprang a leak 
in our bows, that threatened to sink us in 
mid-stream. To that much-abused engine 
we owe our lives, for, rapidly filling, we 
soon had four feet of water in our hold. 
Nobly did the engine run under this icy 
water, during the twenty minutes of our 
reach to shore among the intercepting ice 
cakes. Those twenty minutes held an 
eternity. Just as we beached the sturdy 
little Racine, the engine stopped, having 
earned our everlasting gratitude, and 
slowly the boat settled, sank and laid over 
on her side in ten feet of water. We, thor- 
oughly drenched, and with our clothes rap- 
idly freezing on us, managed to reach 
safety on a desolate, rocky shore, void of 
all save sharp rocks and absolute and com- 
plete barrenness. 


(To be continued.) 
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By Carlyle S. McIntyre 


When the night wind gently whispers solemn vespers through the pines 
And the yellow stars are shining overhead, 

And the pine knots flare and flicker in the fitful fire that shines 
O’er the crumbling bars of rubies glowing red; 


When the day of sport is ended, and you sit and roast your shins 
With a sense of satisfaction in your soul; 

When the ruddy faces gather, and a fishin’ yarn begins 
By some “Ananias” wielder of the pole—— 


If a fellow in the circle, with imagination wrought, 
And with “chesty” intonation to each word, 

Wildly tells about a minnow or a “pumpkin seed” he caught— 
Just convince him ’twas the best you ever heard. 


Don’t you drop a tarpon story or a yarn of “yellowtail”: 
Down upon his humble fable, to dehance; 

For perhaps the only reason that he never caught a whale, 
Was because he really never had a chance. 
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S we sat in 
A shadows of the smoke-stained 

hearthstone of Levi Trentham, 
trapper, in his humble cabin on a knoll 
in the Great Smoky Mountains, the im- 
mediate prospects of a good bear hunt 
seemed as rosy as any sanguine sports- 
man could wish for on what must be a 
short sojourn. 

The slowly dying fires of sunset had 
scarcely burned to ashes on the autumnal 
altitudes of Sugarland Mountain before 
the sudden oblivion of night had settled 
over peak and vale. According to nightly 
custom of late before his hospitable fire 
“Uncle Levi,” as he is familiarly known, 
was the center of the rugged group of 
logging men and sappers, who were con- 
centrating their efforts toward altering 
the landscape with dynamite and pick to 
fit the “company” railroad which was soon 
to turn that untamed, luxuriant Nature 
into the shambles of dismembered trees 
and the wreckdrift of underbrush, for 
many conflicting months to come. The 
bear’s home was to go through a severe 
house-cleaning in the gold-lust machine, 
which was to thresh it clean of its tower- 
ing timber; it’s contented brook, thread- 
ing the deep crannies of underbrush and 
pool; its restless, turbulent little «river, 
filled with flashing trout. It seemed a 
shameless imposition to the esthetic lover 
of Nature, for Nature’s sake, that all this 
majestic furniture of Bruin’s domicile 
should go to make cheap dresser drawers, 
to tan ill-smelling hides, or to feed a pulp- 
mill for extracts and paper. Why should 


the flickering fire- 


, the dictates of wholesale greed exceed 


Huntin Black Bear, 
in the Smokies. 


By RobertLindsay Mason. f 








the love of Nature’s bounty and fitness of 
things? 
e It was a singular irony of Fate that 
this old trapper, who had followed the 
trail of big game over countless ridges, 
should be unwittingly the instrument of 
destruction to it all, for the price of gold. 
But probably in the eye of a far-seeing 
Providence—or the lumber  trust—the 
hand that raised the lamb was best suited 
to throttle it. Volition on the part of 
these ruddy, leather-muscled men, sitting 
in the warm glow of Uncle Levi's fire, did 
not spur or impede the ravenous appetite 
of this as yet unblighted, modern Midas, 
the lumber trust, As the warm light 
played upon their features, there flashed 
into the writer’s memory the astute visage 
of a little land-title lawyer at the county- 
seat hotel, and he wondered if in later 
years these same men, or their progeny, 
as mill-operatives in some throbbing, head- 
splitting industry, might join in the dumb 
protest of Nature’s other creatures against 
the traitors at Washington who betrayed 
to their common enemy the freedom of 
their forest work- and playground. Poor 
old Uncle Levi was particeps criminis to 
this high-handed outrage against the forest 
and its inhabitants, but innocently, for he 
was ignorant of the lobbying methods of 
land hunters, or of their legal legerde- 
main. In fact, he was simply an old bear 
hunter employed by the lumber trust to 
aid in its work of forest destruction; he 
was too honest to question its methods. 
Uncle Levi seemed to realize, uncon- 
sciously, however, a little of the historic 
import of his position, as he looked stead- 
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ily from one to the other of the irregular 
group about him and stroked his expan- 
sive red beard thoughtfully. 

“*Twon’t be long,” he said, “’fore they 
won’t be no more bear nor anything elst 
in this country, I reckon. The woods is 
got to go. I can’t help it, and you can’t. 
And then my boss says the railroad ’ll do 
this country good, mebbe.” The last 
word he uttered doubtfully, and with un- 
conscious pathos added: “But if ‘Il all 
drive out the big game. The bear won't 
fight his way agin the iron hoss; he’ll 
back out away from hit, like he does from 
might nigh everything elst dangerous thet 
comes his way. A bear ain’t goin’ to 
fight nothin’ onless he has to, and then 
he ain’t goin’ to show fight ontel you do 
fust ! 
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“Like my son Jonas, t’other day. He 
went up on Miry Ridge peaceable like, 
huntin’ strayed cows. He didn’t have no 
gun, and a big bear stepped out into the 
trail about twelve foot from him, I reckon. 
Hit laid hits ears back and looked at 
him; he laid his ears back and looked at 
hit. After the bear looked at him and 
smelt of him good, he ‘lowed Jonas didn’t 
have no gun, and he jest slunk off and 
took his time about hit, too! Jonas said 
hit was the biggest bear he ever seed; he 
‘lowed hit was about shoulder high. I 
told him thet ef he’d a had a gun, the 
bear would ’a’ looked a heap sight smaller 
’n what hit did. A bear ain’t a goin’ to 
bother nobody, ‘thout he him 
fust !” 

That was the furtive way that Uncle 


bothers 
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Levi had of informing his guests, Ogden 
and the author, that prospects for bear 
hunting on Miry Ridge were good. In 
response to our inquiry as to the best pos- 
sible method of hunting bear at this par- 
ticular place, Uncle Levi characteristically 
answered us by seeming to address his 
remarks to his son Robert, who favored 
his father both in countenance and in pros- 
pective color of beard. 

“Well, I reckon, Robert, you’d better 
take Turk and Rover up through Mark’s 
Cove and around that chestnut ridge up 
thar where they'll be feedin’ on beech 
mast and chestnuts. Let the boys stand 
on yan side of the blackberry patch at 
the old bear trails, fur ef they’s any fuss 








FIELD AND STREAM 


goin’ on down in the hollers, bears is 
goin’ to hit fur the tops of the ridges like 
sheep goin’ over fences, and they ain’t a 
goin’ to wait fur no invite, nuther! Bears 
don’t like fuss, nor noise, nor shootin’. 
Hold your dogs and turn ’em loose in the 
lower end of the cove, then look out! I 
wouldn’t be surprised ef you didn’t run 
across some bear up thar!” 

Fatigued with the day’s travel, we re- 
tired at seven with most sanguine expec- 
tations. Dreams of big game hovered 
about the borderland of sleep, keeping us 
uncertain company, the night through. 
The opportunity for taking advantage of 
Nature’s as yet unspoiled bounty had ar- 
rived, and we had no compunctions about 
embracing it, both in dream and reality. 

We were awakened a little earlier than 
was our intention on the next morning 
by the noise of some “varmint” disturb- 
ing the family hen-roost in a neighboring 
tree. We hurriedly dressed and stood 
shivering out under the frosty light of 
the waning moon, while the faithful 
hounds endeavored fruitlessly to trail the 
marauder. After breakfast by lamplight, 
with guns, lunch, and the two dogs in 
leash, Ogden, the trapper’s son and the 
author struck the trail for Miry Ridge. 
After a tramp of some thirty minutes we 
left Trentham at the junction of the Drip- 
ping Spring trail, where he was to take 
the hounds around by a lower route 
to drive the cove and ridge below the 
“mires,” after allowing us sufficient time 
to get our stands. Our guide was to 
ascend the ridge at the eastern end of 
the blackberry patch about noon, where 
we agreed to have luncheon. Ogden and 
I examined the Dripping Spring trail 
thoroughly for bear signs, but this task 
was difficult, because the ground had been 
beaten up by cattle and the continued 
drouth had made the ground hard and 
unsusceptible to impressions. 

We arrived at the “mires” after a stiff 
climb of two hours, and searched care- 
fully for Bruin’s autograph in the black 
furrow that ploughed its irregular way 
through the matted clumps of laurel from 
end to end of the mountain. Fire had at 
some time ravaged this desolate place and 
the wild growth was stunted, abortive, 
adding to its uncanny bleakness. On 
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either side of the “patch” the closely- 
woven underbrush lay almost flat, like 
the shingles of a house, presenting a most 
formidable chevaux-de-frise to all comers. 
In most places the historic trail in which 
we stood was worn a yard deep by the 
feet of early settlers on their journey from 
North Carolina to the Franklin State or 
by painted Cherokees on murderous in- 
tent. I picked up an arrow-head of white 
flint that lay gleaming in the black, 
peaty soil, and its contrast with the 
high-power, smokeless repeating rifle that 
I carried made the crude weapon seem 
the utterly futile thing it was. How the 
intrepid frontiersman would have wel- 
comed a death-dealing machine such as 
lay carelessly across my arm! 

The soft loam of the black trail fur- 
nished a plush-like tread to the foot, in 
which—if the wind was right, as it was 
now—one might suddenly confront Bruin 
with only a few feet to spare between 
hunted and hunter. Profiting by Jonas’s 
experience, we moved forward more cau- 
tiously, and presently came upon fresh 
signs made ‘by a heavy animal whose tread 
had sunk deeply into the black mold to the 
right and left of the trail. Could it be 
the Miry Ridge bear? Judging from the 
size of the imprint of heel and claw, we 
could not readily censure Jonas for think- 
ing that the beast was truly “shoulder 
high.” Now the problem was to find this 
independent lord of creation. 

As we approached the southern slope 
of the ridge, it fell to the author’s lot to 
take the choice of stands, which he did, 
stationing himself at the foot of a crooked 
oak where at least fifty feet of the trail 
were visible. By walking eastward to a 
sharp turn I could gain at least a rod of 
additional possibility for big game. Ogden 
went to the extreme southern slope of 
the mountain, out of bullet range. My 
thoughts became self-centered. It was no 
reassuring thing to be left alone on an 
uncannily jonesome mountain with noth- 
ing but one’s wits and a gun for company, 
with the possibility of a bad shot and a 
maddened bear to fight. But I fingered 
the trigger of my rifle more confidently 
after buckling on my revolver holster out- 
side for emergency. 


Blanket Mountain hung to the north- 
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ward like a piece of hazy tapestry woven 
in all the wonderful panorama of autumn. 
Glimpses of flaming orange and misty 
purple I could catch through the aper- 
tures of the laurel, framing flat, irregular 
pictures whose foregrounds were splotched 
with the vivid color of nearby tree-tops. 
Away to the eastward the Great Smoky 
Mountains rolled in Titanic billows 
against the awe-inspiring perspective of 
the morning sun. I was aroused from the 
rapt admiration of it all by the sudden 
whirring flight of an eagle over me, al- 
most clipping the treetops with his rush- 
ing wings. A white owl with moonlike 
eyes, a rare visitor in these parts, flew 
softly along the trail. They, too, were 
looking for quarry. Who would find it 
first? 
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As if in answer to my query, there was 
wafted faintly upward from the ravines 
the distant baying of hounds; and then 
the echoes of a rifle shot. The turmoil 
was beginning. Would the monarch of 
the “mires” go crashing across the trail? 
I could not even hope for such fortune. 
A pheasant beating his tattoo upon a dis- 
tant log so echoed my own heart-throbs 
of expectation that I could scarcely sepa- 
rate the two—the one internally con- 
scious, the other faintly external. 

There fell again upon my ears what 
seemed to be the baying of hounds, in- 
creasing more swiftly than it should up 
the mountainside; the throaty music pos- 
sessed a thrill, however, that was not al- 
together natural. Parting the laurel 
branches I discovered the originator of the 
ventriloquial prank—a black raven sailing 
serenely over the treetops below, uttering 
raucous cries; he had caught the note and 
was making sport of hounds, hunters and 
bears. 

Another long wait, and then the genu- 
ine baying of our fellows in sport, Turk 
and Rover. I watched my horizon closely 
now, and listened for that frantic crash 
of the underbrush which only a bear can 
make or a railroad train can imitate; but 
no sound greeted my expectations. That 
that ill-omened raven had worked havoc 
with our luck, I was sure; when, after an- 
other tiresome suspense the distant rumble 
as of thunder rolled upward through the 
valleys. It was the noon lighting of Uncle 
Levi’s dynamite, plowing the pathway of 
civilization through the wilderness to 
turn it into a desolation far greater than 
the uncanny threatening of the “mires.” 

Ogden’s bob-white signal presently sound- 
ed along the trail. He reported lack 
of fortune similar to mine, and, partners 
in disappointment, we wended our way 
through the briar patch to dinner. There 
was some compensation, at least, to the 
five of us in an appetizing lunch under 
the glory of autumn colors at a cool run- 
ning spring, and a nap in the warm leaves 
afterward, even if Bruin had thus far suc- 
ceeded in eluding us. That evening we 
related the results of our tramp to the old 
bear hunter. He shrewdly turned his in- 
quisitive gaze to his son. 

“Wan’t there no mast up in Mark’s 


Cove, and no signs in them chestnuts on 
the ridge? Well, now, thet’s strange,” he 
said thoughtfully, inclining his head to 
his son’s negative response; “but it does 
happen sometimes that they’s no mast in 
the big mountains. Now, ef that is so, 
you boys ‘Il have a better chanst down 
nigher the house. They’s beech mast and 
chestnuts both up in Cowcumber Gap, I 
know, for I’ve seed hit with my own 
eyes. I ‘spect them bears is lappin’ chest- 
nuts on yan side of the ridge, or up in 
Burnt Mountain. You'll find yore bear 
is comin’ down out’n the big mountains 
and feedin’ in the flats, lyin’ ’round in 
the laurel all night these moonlight nights, 
and goin’ back up to the wallers and mires 
at. daybreak. To-morrer mornin’ take the 
trap along; and ef you find good signs, 
set hit in an old trail where the bears has 
been usin’ consid’rable, and leave the dogs 
at home!” 

The old hunter’s blood was up. Take 
the trap! Leave the dogs! It smacked 
a little of the unsportsmanlike; but the 
fever was in our blood and the necessity 
for a short stay forced our cupidity to the 
top; sportsmanship settled to the bottom, 
like dregs. . 

The full seriousness of the trap had not 
yet dawned on us. 

* * * *x * * * 

The “company” railroad demanded the 
services of Robert, our guide; so Jonas, 
of the Miry Ridge bear fame, was to ac- 
company us the next morning. Swinging 
the trap over his shoulder at daybreak, 
Jonas piloted us upward over the Cucum- 
ber Gap trail—so named from the number 
of broad-leafed cucumber trees growing 
therein. The trap, as it swung with every 
step of our broad-shouldered mountaineer, 
seemed truly the instrument of torture 
that it really was, with grinning teeth 
and jaws of steel, the terrible hooks 
dangling at the end of a short swiveled 
chain to anchor with a sickening jerk 
against every projecting thing in the dense 
brush. Sportsman at heart, I prayed that 
Bruin might escape such an ignominious 
fate. 

With breath coming short and hearts 
beating a lively tattoo against our ribs, 
we had just arrived at Poplar Flats, the 
giant tree-vaulted vestibule to the enclo- 
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sure of clotted laurel which held prisoner 
the turbulent mountain torrent, Little 
River, when an exclamation from Jonas, 
who was inspecting the excoriated surface 
of a rotten log, brought us quickly to his 
side. Beyond the log, bits of moss and 
leaf were upturned. 

“Thar’s whar he’s gone, huntin’ bugs!” 
he exclaimed. 

After a hurried consultation, my two 
companions crept into the laurel, crawling 
carefully over decayed, fallen trees and 
avoiding the crackling of twigs, which 
to fourfooted game is as alarming as the 
man-scent; I lingered in the clearing, 
hoping for a shot. Presently a series of 
crashings through underbrush broke upon 
our ears; and then I heard a whistle from 
niy two companions in the “roughs.” 
Springing back quickly to the little swell 
of ground in the trail where a fine view 
of the open woods could be commanded, 
I looked for fleeing Bruin, finger on the 
trigger; but the rapid series of crashes 
died away in the distant laurel. Bruin 
was too cunning to make for the open! 

A kingdom for a dog! 

Recognizing the futility of a chase 
through the thick undergrowth without 
dogs, the author walked leisurely down 
the trail, and presently came upon Ben 
Parton, a famous trapper of that locality. 
He was accompanied by his brother, alse 
a trapper; the two were carrying a hind- 
quarter of bear to the “company” boss. 
Parton was a slight, wiry man, whose 
resonant voice somehow reminded one 
of the creaking of pine and balsam boughs 
against one another in the wind. In 
answer to my query as to whether he had 
seen a black, furry rug going rapidly 
down the trail on all-fours, he responded 
without seeming appreciation of my 
humor: “No bear ’round here much— 
onless you go as high up as the mires or 
wallers and set yore trap in an old trail in 
them laurel at the top o’ the mountain. 
My dogs has run all the bear outen here, 
and they ain’t no use in settin’ yore trap 
round here nowhars !” 

This injunction Parton repeated to 
Ogden and Trentham as they came up. 
Catching my eye, a sly wink stole over the 
features of Jonas as Parton explained 
with superfluous insistence the futility of 


such bad judgment. The explanation of 
the wink Jonas vented in offended tones 
after the departure of Parton: 

“Never mind what Ben Parton says. 
Ef he says they ain’t no bear in Cowcum- 
ber Gap, why, thet’s a sign they is!” 

So that settled it beyond a doubt; we 
would set our trap here. 

We had just crossed Husky Branch to 
look for fresh signs in the deep laurel, 
and. after searching about, crawling 
through interlaced pathways and thread- 
ing numerous labyrinths of undergrowth, 
we had almost arrived at the conclusion 
that our quest was hopeless, when there 
was revealed to the author’s vision a small 
leafy hillside down which some giant beast 
had slipped, laying open at every step 
great excoriations in the black, leaf- 
strewn mold. We examined them closely, 
and our guide, well versed in signs, judged 
them to be less than twenty-four hours 
old, and in all probability made by the 
bear that escaped us in the poplar woods 
only a few moments ago. We followed 
the trail with some difficulty, even 
through the more open growth of laurel, 
until it became more marked as we went 
deeper into the “roughs.” We soon came 
to a small declivity where Bruin’s auto- 
graph approached a fallen cedar. To the 
right the way was locked by closely inter- 
laced laurel which was practically impassa- 
bie; on the left was a sheer hillside cov- 
ered with briar and bamboo vine, things 
which Bruin detests. The trail disap- 
peared at the large end of the fallen cedar 
but reappeared at the other, and the evi- 
dence of frequent use was displayed on 
the loose fibrous bark; it then descended 
into the black silt of Bear Wallow Branch, 
avoiding a large oak after passing over 
the V-shaped, bonelike roots of a white 
birch which held the small tree at an 
angle with the hillside. In the wide end 
of the V-shaped skeleton-like roots was a 
shell-bark hickory about eighteen inches 
in diameter. The trail became more evi- 
dent as it descended again over the loose, 
mossy stones of the tinkling mountain 
stream. In some places, where Bruin was 
sure of the loss of the scent and took no 
trouble to conceal his route, the pathway 
worn by his claws could be readily dis- 
cerned by the least initiated. Carefully 
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avoiding stepping in the trail, we found 
well-delineated imprints of heel and claw 
in the black, plastic mud of the branch. 
Our guide returned to the skeleton birch 
and unslung his trap. Here, then, between 
those grisly-complexioned fingers, was 
Bruin to meet his Nemesis! To the 
writer’s mind no more awfully picturesque 
place could have been selected. The red, 
and gold, and orange of autumn’s foliage 
from bronzed maple, and crimson sour- 
wood, and golden hickory, against the foil 
of the hemlock’s sober green, festooned 
above the lichen-spotted laurel, was sifted 
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through and through by the golden Oc- 
tober sun, turning the black silt of Bear 
Wallow Branch into the lure of the pre- 
cious metal. In and through it all ran 
Nature’s metallic music, the gentle tink- 
ling of the mountain stream, threading all 
this chain of beauty on a silver string. 
How long before this harmonious scene 
would be broken by the discordant sounds 
of pain, or this golden-hued silt be turned 
to blood-like crimson colors running 
down? 

Cutting a stout hemlock pole, we coolly 
proceeded to set the murderous jaws and 
we placed them within the clasp of the 
birch. Over this trapdoor to the outer 
world we distributed loose leaf-mold and 
moss-soots, hiding the grinning teeth, ex- 
ercising great care not to touch too heavily 
the death-dealing trigger. Upon top of 
all this we simulated autumn by scattering 
brightly colored leaves, after first placing 
dead twigs on either side of the flat pan, 
knowing that Bruin avoids above all things 
the snapping of twigs. The steel hooks 
were dropped downward through the skel- 
eton-like roots. All now looked as secure 
as any path that Bruin ever trod, and as 
undisturbed, but carrying beneath an ex- 
piosion of cold steel which was to shatter 
bone, nerve and sinew. The gaunt fingers 
of the birch were grisly enough warning 
in themselves if Bruin had more than 
super-animal knowledge, which he had 
not. Why should sudden death lurk in it 
sow, when he had heard nothing but the 
chatter of squirrel, the squeak of ground- 
mouse, or the falling of a chestnut burr? 

According to all indications this trail 
led from the wallows or Miry Ridge, fol- 
lowing the shortest ridge to the chestnut 
feeding grounds across Little River, where 
Parton had captured three bears during 
the past week. The whole length of the 
trail constituted a distance of six miles 
of stiff climbing; yet this beast of caution 
had made the trip nightly and returned! 

When our footsteps turned again that 
night to Aunt Emeline’s appetizing supper 
in the trapper’s cabin, we found new faces 
there to greet us—pale faces from the 
over-civilized cities of the East and South. 
There were forms wrapped in heavy 
sweaters; axes and brilliantly mounted 
hunting knives swung at fancy belts; feet 











were shod in decorated moccasins; the 
inexperience of the novice was plainly 
written in every movement and speech. 
They had drifted like bright bits of 
autumn coloring into the usual somber 
group about the fireside; stragglers from 
an overtrained civilization, blown like 
leaves by the elements into this barren 
spot of the wilderness. One young man 
who pulled at an amber-stemmed pipe was 
a native of a large Eastern city; the other 
two, idly watching their cigarette smoke 
curvet into the expansive draught of the 
chimney, were from a Southern state. 
Uncle Levi’s long porch outside was piled 
high with the baggage of these brilliantly 
colored birds of passage, en portage. Com- 
pared to the other extreme of civilization 
—these leather-muscled, steel-sinewed, 
hawkeyed men displayed at awkward ease 
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about the fireside—our guests seemed in- 
fantile and discountenanced. They ap- 
peared as ill at ease as Uncle Levi would 
have probably been on Fifth Avenue on 
Easter morning; but though their hosts 
did not exhibit the discourtesy of ridicu.- 
at their expense, yet to a close observer 
there was an undercurrent of humorous 
interest manifested. It was the old and 
the new ever at variance one with the 
other. 

The next morning we were off early to 
examine our trap at the white birch, but 
nothing had disturbed its dangerous seren- 
ity nor were there any fresh signs. We 
were naturally a little discouraged and re- 
counted our disappointment to our host 
at the dinner table on our return. 

“Well,” said he, thoughtfully eyeing his 
son after his characteristic manner, “I 
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would take my dogs up Midge Creek on 
the other side of Burnt Mountain towards 
Sugarland, and let them run ’round up in 
there; shoot and hunt all you want to, 
and make plenty of noise, so ’s to run ’em 
out. One of you go up on the little ridge 
ithat leads up to the Gap on this side of 
the river, and ef they’s any bear in thar, 
mebbe they’ll run into your trap. It might 
happen,” he added, as he pushed back his 
chair, “that that old feller has smelt yore 
signs, ef you war’n’t careful about steppin’ 
in the trail, an’ hit “Il take him a day or 
two to forgit hit; but he’ll forgit bye-and- 
bye, and come back.” 

The author was destined to watch below 
Bear Den rocks leading up to the gap. 
For three long hours in the afternoon I 
watched, but the only signs of life that I 
discerned were the chatter of an impu- 
dent chipmunk that seemed to proclaim 
far and wide the patent right of discover- 
ing my presence. That we were begin- 
ning to get discouraged there was no 
denial. As we sat at our host’s fire that 
evening we regretfully announced our in- 
tention of returning to civilization and 
home. Uncle Levi was plainly discon- 
certed. He accepted in silence our silver 
in return for gratuities received. It 
seemed as if his own reputation had been 
somewhat at stake and had fallen short. 
Our palliative explanations in regard to 
pressing duties seemed to fall on unre- 
sponsive ears. However, after a brief 
conference of all concerned before retir- 
ing, it was decided that the author in 
company with Robert was to visit the trap 
the following morning at daylight, so that, 
if our final efforts were unsuccessful, we 
might get an early start on the forty-eight 
mile ride. 

* * * * * * * 

That next morning is not soon to be for- 
gotten; cold and crisp as we mounted the 
trail toward Cucumber Gap before day- 
break. We could scarce see the trail be- 
neath us, but kept sharp eyes out ahead. 

Arriving at the fallen tree that marked 
the location of our trap, after waiting a 
moment so that the steadily increasing 
light would enable us to see the sights of 
our rifles, we turned abruptly off the trail 
by a shorter route than was previously 
taken by the author, and were soon fight- 
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ing our way through the underbrush to 
the trap. We reached the fallen cedar and 
I pointed out the white birch to my com- 
panion: He had scarcely reached it than 
his excited summons brought me quickly 
to his side. The trap had disappeared and 
the immediate neighborhood of its original 
location looked as if a miniature cyclone 
had struck it. Right and left the bushes 
were beaten down. The black soil was 
torn asunder for yards. Small bushes had 
been uprooted and flung many feet away. 
A laurel as large as a man’s wrist had 
been torn by savage teeth until it hung by 
shreds. Everywhere in the surrounding 
undergrowth was the evidence of commo- 
tion; of the snapping of ferocious jaws 
like living steel-traps at everything in 
reach; of the acute, maddening agony 
caused by the sudden painful grip of that 
inexorable thing that clung like death to 
throbbing nerves. One could imagine the 
clashings of the terrible tusks like the re- 
peated concussions of a steel-trap, the 
frantic clawing, the slowly maddening 
pain, the sudden overwhelming desire to 
get away from the terrifying haunts of 
this man-animal which caused the stupefy- 
ing catastrophe. Then, the all-night strug- 
gle, with the katydids silenced at times by 
the pathetic whimpering and whining; the 
frantic dashes for liberty, with the sudden, 
sickening jerks of the hooks; the endless 
circlings, the ingenious maneuverings, the 
clashing of teeth on steel; the futile at- 
tempts to disengage from vine, and root, 
and bush. 

The cyclone-swept trail was not difficult 
to follow through the brush. Branches 
were broken and lacerated right and left. 
A large rotten log lying directly across 
Bruin’s panic-stricken path was scarred 
and raked with the hooks in his efforts to 
clear it. He must have fallen over it, 
for the yielding black mold on the farther 
side bore the evident imprint of a soft, 
heavy body. Then the trail grew faint. 
Bruin became almost man-wise after such 
a lesson of suddenly checked momentum, 
and picked up those deadly, clutching 
hooks to prevent a repetition of the terrible 
punishment. But the pain was too great 
to carry them long. Down they go again! 
Right and left goes the struggle, the 
gnashing, the devastation, the cataclysm! 
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For 300 yards we followed the great trail 
through dense clinging laurel and bamboo, 
sometimes mounting the bushes and crawl- 
ing over them, so impenetrable were they. 
Caution had been thrown to the winds by 
this usually most cautious of animals. Pain 
had caused it—the pain of broken ends of 
bone, throbbing tendons, and quivering 
muscles. 

Our quarry had crossed Parton’s trail 
twice and then turned back to the seclu- 
sion of the deep laurel bordering Bear 
Wallow Branch, probably fearing pursuit 
in trying to make for the wallows through 
the open woods after daylight. We were 
just beginning to realize that rapid head- 
way could not be made through the roughs, 
when we were suddenly confronted by the 
largest she-bear ever brought to bay in 
those mountains. Backed away the full 
length of the all-too-short chain, muzzle 
down, she was glaring savagely at us with 
only the brown streaks on either side of 
the nose visible below her wicked eyes 
against the huge ball of black fur. Her 
presence was not betrayed by any move- 
ment or whimper, an ugly mood in which 
to meet a bear; a few steps more would 
have meant a rush. Lifting my rifle I 
fired quickly to the left of one of those 
brown streaks, intending to penetrate the 
heart with the steel-jacketed bullet, but its 
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soft nose did far more deadly and merci- 
ful work, cutting the jugular instantly and 
shattering the bones of the neck into frag- 
ments. The sudden bloody appearance 
upon firing caused me to think, even in 
that brief moment, that the head was irre- 
parably ruined for mounting. The animal 
dropped so quickly that my companion’s 
shot went wide of the mark. 

After waiting a few moments as a mat- 
ter of caution, we endeavored to lift the 
warm, limp carcass, but it was too heavy 
to budge. We found that it measured 
over six feet from tip to tip, and approxi- 
mated the weight at over 400 pounds. 
There were two white spots at the throat, 
and the fur was unusually heavy for this 
time of the year. The powerful left foot 
was held tightly by the trap, and the 
crystal waters of Bear Wallow Branch 
were dyed red, but not by autumnal colors 
running down. When my companion had 
gone for assistance to carry out our game, 
I felt of the huge muscles of the neck, 
shoulder and fore-arm and was astonished 
at the remarkable evidence of strength dis- 
played; but the relentless grip of those 
tenacious jaws of steel on nerve and shat- 
tered bone, with the deadly, clutching 
hooks clinging about a root as large as a 
man’s little finger, made all this strength 
as naught—a straw against the whirlwind. 


The Way of Salmon in the Pool 


By E. J. Myers 


“Neither. time nor circumstance nor wisdom of man has fixed the 
condition whereon salmons take the fly—PRraxis oF SALMON ANGLING.” 


AST into the pool of the Pierian 
C Spring, and Memory will rise to the 

lure like a fresh-run salmon, quicken 
sluggish heart-beat and animate slumbrous 
fancy until the frost of age will rise in a 
warm mist of summery remembrances of 
“The River of Thy Pleasures.” 

‘Twill hardly be gainsayed by those 
whose conceits have been humbled and 
whose souls have been chastened by the 
guileful cunning of the salmo salar, and 


who likewise are familiar with Proverbs 
XXX. 18, that that learned though pessi- 
mistic author might well have enumerated 
and included “The way of salmon in the 
pool” as of right entitled to a prominent 
place among “Things which are too won- 
derful for me.” 

Now shall this bring the angler to mood 
reflective and reminiscent, whereof the 
former hath a bitter-sweet savor of ex- 
pense to purse without sport, and the lat- 














1028 FIELD AND STREAM 


ter of a flavor of experiences that might 
well have cast down the mighty or exalted 
the lowly! 

Burton must of a surety have given sal- 
mon angling as a provocative of melan- 
choly and doubtless had it in contempla- 
tion, for in “Exercise Rectified of Body 
and Mind,” after discoursing of “fishing, a 
kind of hunting by water,” he says as cu- 
rious learning, “Many gentlemen will vol- 
untarily undertake that to satisfy their 
pleasure, which a poor man for a good sti- 
pend would scarce be hired to undergo” 
(vide page 339), and then as a palliative 
recommends the Holy Scripture, the 
which, he sayeth, “Is like an apothecary’s 
shop wherein are all remedies for all in- 
firmities of mind.” To be remembered in 
that unforgettable moment when the 
quarry rolls towards the antagonist, and 
Chimmie Fadden’s famous dictum, “Trow 
de gaff into him,” chokes utterance; when 
the salmon’s weight, concededly great, has 
sorely tried the rod; when the wit, cour- 
age and cunning of the salmo salar have 
tested the uttermost skill and patience of 
the angler and the uttermost resource of 
tackle, and the gaffman’s lost opportuni- 
ties demand a new penal punishment for 
“cutting line and cast”; when compass of 
feeling exhausts its inadequate gamut, and 
language stammers and stutters inarticu- 
late, as triumph is converted into disaster, 
and the angler lays the rod down on the 
shingle, takes out his pipe and— 


“Smokes, thinks like a Sage and acts like a 
Samaritan !” 


Now “The Missus” (F1ELD AND STREAM, 
Vol. 14, page 308) affirms, from much ob- 
servation afield and afloat, that there is a 
Bacillus Salmoniensis Saloribus which 
provokes recurrent attacks of Angleritis 
Piscatorum. Curious is the malady, and 
what is the remedial prescription? One 
attack is incident to wintry blizzard 
weather which confines the salmon fisher- 
man to his den! Games, dinners, thea- 
ters, the gymnasium, fail to divert or alle- 
viate the fever! The best curative is to 
induce the patient to take mild exercise in 
re-arranging, indexing or tying flies, test- 
ing lines, removing the rust from pirns 
and polishing cane rods, which produces 
an equable and generous frame of mind 


that finds relief in grateful gifts of furs, 
jewels, etc., to the prescriber! 

The other attack is incident to the sum- 
mer solstice, about the time of “the un- 
stable icebergs going south,” and the an- 
nual revival of the legend, “Fresh Kenne- 
teck Salmon.” Much more serious is this 
attack. It is proof against “all purgatives, 
alteratives and corroboratives” (see “An- 
atomy of Melancholy’), and relief for the 
sufferer can only be obtained hydropathi- 
cally in a “water cure of the salmon pool.” 

Wherefore, in your pursuit, you shall 
like Christian arrive at “A river the 
streams whereof shall make you glad,” 
and we are justified in concluding that 
each of the streams pouring into the river 
did make a super-excellent pool unto which 
testimony is given by the Psalmist, and 
undoubtedly impelled him as a true angler 
to perpetuate its glories! 

Ere your departure for the salmon 
water you have set your house in order, 
all signs and reports are most encourag- 
ing, and so agreeable that scarce can you 
stifle or abate your impatience in journey- 
ing from the Cajion of Manhattan to Baie 
des Chaleurs or Venison Tickle—wherever 
your destination may be. 

Never have netsmen taken so many 
large fish before the freshets carried away 
the nets! So large have the catches in 
the nets off the headlands been, that it 
hardly pays to salt and ship No. 1 salmon. 
The westerly and southerly winds, “all 
heavy winged with brine,’ have been 
blowing shoreward in gusty gales, so that 
the salmon have been forced up the rivers, 
and the pools must be full of fresh-run 
fish. 

No uncertainty as to fitness and quality 
of equipment disturbs your peace of mind. 
Rods have been freshly varnished and 
every guide rewound, casts from Kelso 
tested and reels oiled and burnished. No 
fly, from Wizard to Vicar, Ranger to Jock 
Scott, Black Doctor to Winsome Kate, is 
missing. Neither color nor size is want- 
ing, and no barb is untried. Keen is their 
edge—aye, keen as your bated desire—so 
that “Lars of Norway” (see “A River of 
Norway”), answering your query, “Which 
is the best?” will pick the keenest, sharp- 
est point and answer, “This one is good 
enough”; and Mr. Wells, tersely confirm- 




















THE WAY OF 


ing, says, “It is the point of attack” (see 
“Fly Rods and Fly Tackle’). 

The camp is pitched at the rapids above 
the forks, and from your threshold you 
look down over the waters. The salmon 
lie in the long reaches of the pool, and 
their bluish forms may be plainly seen. 
The unresting tail makes manifest and re- 
moves all doubt that the blueness is not a 
swirl of water. Out of the water, by day 
and by night, jump the salmon and fall 
back in the river with a noise that echoes 
over the roar of the rapids and reverber- 
ates from the climbing hills. Why is it 
that the salmon jump in the pools? Is it 
gladness of the returned traveler—the 
wanderer at home—the joy of living, or 
to exasperate and tantalize the angler? 
It is the tart on the farther side of the 
baker’s window! Why do salmon take 
the fly? Consult the sages! 

In vain the cast! In vain the flies hover 
over, pitch into and swim the waters. 
Change of flies riots in change, until all 
is weariness of spirit and mortification of 
flesh. And yet, for this? from Manhattan 
to Labrador have we journeyed to “The 
River of thy Pleasures” ! 

“Qne more last cast” reaches across the 
pool, performs its allotted task and the 
day’s labors will soon end without a rise. 
So Wallace fills the pipe and with burning 
match waits you to take it. You suspend 
reeling in the line and involuntarily drop 
the rod’s tip, and somewhere in the water 
the fly sinks. Lo, a flash and break, as 
the salmon jumps, expels the fly and—is 
gone! 

John Benoit is calling you to dinner. 
Now you know he would not do that if he 
thought there was a ghost of a chance— 
for unforgettable are days that were spent 
on pool or march without thought of eat- 
ing or resting, save for a hasty cup of tea 
and biscuit! That was not a distressful 
waste of time—eh? 

The long cast has swung across the 
pool, the line bags sinuously and the fly 
drops low down on the water, as without 
reeling in you disgustedly turn and wade 
ashore, dragging the line behind you. 
Then there’s a tug; a jumping salmon, 
that shows the fly falling from its mouth 
and a falling line; falling spirits, too—but 
that doesn’t help! 
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Savagely you raise the rod for the back 
cast. Pearly drops run down the line as 
it cleaves the water, and the bending tip 
makes the fly fairly leap from the depths 
out of the water! “It is all in,” and ut- 
terly beyond control, as the fierce tug, 
tearing the fly out of the salmon’s jaw, 
tells a tale without words, and the only 
chance of the day has been lost. 

"Tis the way of salmon in the pool. 

“Were I a salmon, I’d bite that bug,” 
says John Benoit, as the fly, hovering, 
pitches into the pool ere the line falls 
faultlessly straight from cast to tip; but 
John is not the salmon that showeth no 
appreciation. To-morrow’s hope rests on 
fresh-run fish in the pool. The splashing 
at night tells you that newcomers are tak- 
ing observations, and contentedly you 
snuggle amid plumes and feathers of bal- 
sam and pine, to sleep until day cometh. 
“What he likes one day he will despise 
the next,” wrote Mr. Brookes in 1740, and 
the lapse of nearly two centuries confirms 
its statements—but the Dreamer dreams! 

To-morrow may prove—nay, to-morrow 
proves as yesterday, and there’s naught in 
craft or skill, and not a rise to comfort. 
“Wait for a rise of water,” says Wallace, 
and surely he knows. And behold, Jupiter 
Pluvius, like a veritable Gunga Din, in an- 
swer to your impatient, ill-tempered “Pan- 
nee lao,” lends kindly aid. The river rises 
five—six—seven inches, and again the 
woodman’s lore, as well as the experience 
of the sages, is set at naught. “The water 
is too high; wait till it lowers and the red 
ledges come out at Mollie Chigaunay and 
the Grand Forks—until the swirl of the 
tide shows at Grey Rock,” says John Be- 
noit. That, too, comes to pass as we pa- 
iiently abide, but it is in vain! The sal- 
mon rise not. Midge or monster—No. 12 
or 7/o—alike all flies fail; dark-hued as 
the Nigger, or brilliant as Kate, the sal- 
mons chase and play around the flies, but 
that’s all. 

Says “The Missus” in her “Book of the 
Kill”: 
“Take advantage of the first inch of rising 

water, 
Try the first dusking shadows of twilight— 
Cast ’cross the first beams of the rising sun 
on the pool, 

And then realize—All is Vanity !” 
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It is the way of salmon in the pool. 
The legends of yesterday are the verities 
of to-day—all solved or farther wrapped 
in doubt as “I go a-fishing.” 

We tired of the upper pools and reaches, 
and, loading the long Gaspe canoe to the 
water’s edge with tents and impedimenta, 
we drifted down the river, marking the 
plethora of salmon in the pools until we 
reached La Fors la Plaine, where we 
pitched the tent for a couple of days’ stay. 
As yesterday, so it was to-day, and doubt- 
less to-morrow! The water was right, so 
were temperature and height, and the 
salmon were there. That, however, is 
only food for thought and furnishes the 
cud of bitter reflection. The morning was 
breathlessly sultry and the heavens were 
as brass above us, as we wended our way 
up the stream back to camp, vainly flog- 
ging and threshing every pool and hole 
until “the pools had stripes from the line.” 

Wallace pointed to the dark black clouds 
in the southeast, and, although the heat 
was oppressive and not a zephyr stirred 
the surface, we could see the high wind 
was blowing strongly, which meant weath- 
er that made us wish we were home. 
Down the mountainous defile and ravine 
of the river-bed another storm center was 
bearing down upon us and Benoit ran the 
canoe ashore to re-stow and cover all with 
the tent, which he secured, and then up- 
ward we poled our way. From the south- 
east came the rain, warm to the taste, and 
at the Brook Pool we sought refuge from 
the storm under an “Indian umbrella” and 
took our lunch in the pelting rain. The 
colder storm swept from the northeast 
down the river, and it began to hail in 
huge pellets as large as marbles and birds’ 
eggs, tearing foliage and shrubbery, and 


cutting, breaking and smashing twigs, 
branches and underbrush, until the river 
was filled with the débris of the storm as 
the hail churned it into countless bubbles. 
We gathered the hailstones by the handful 
and keenly relished the pellets of ice. 
Overhead the thunder crashed and the 
lightning blazed, and then the storm 
passed and it began to clear. 

As they bailed out the canoe I took up 
the rod and cast. It’s a wide pool, and the 
salmon usually lie in the middle. At the 
third cast I got my first fish, played it and 
brought it to gaff. And then and then— 
well, I got five salmon, and before I 
reached the camp could well have killed a 
score in many a pool on the river. For 
that hailstorm seemed to have so changed 
conditions that it appeared as if every sal- 
mon in the stream was mad for the fly. 

’Tis the way of salmon in the pool! 

Shall a story be told only to be perverted 
when some versatile scribbler follows the 
blazed trail? Doth license riot to garble 
incident, when another tale-bearer visits 
the pool and finds cheap satisfaction in 
baptizing it “Point Ananias,” and then, 
with a fling that assoils the cloth, writes, 
“Not even the Hebrew inscription could 
spoil the sense of solitude.” 

Pray why doth not the dabbler in pots 
of ink linger and reflect: 


“Wild tongues that have not thee in awe, 
Such boastings as the Gentiles use 
Or lesser breeds without the Law.” 


These may add a new terror to him who 
writes of wanderings far afield and often- 
times without sordid taint! Verily, such 
shall lament with Isaiah: 

“All they that cast angles in the brook— 
shall mourn!” 


Hello, Bill 


By Carlyle C. McIntyre 


We are brothers all 

Of the gun and rod, 
Of the out-of-doors, 

Of the sun and sod, 
With close affilation; 





For as old as the world 
Is the friendly clan 

Of the men who shoot 

And the fisherman 

Of every clime and nation. 


















































V—OVERBOARD! 


66 ELL, old man, to-day’s the great 

W ew said I, greeting the Judge 

as I came out of my front gate, 
“overboard she goes!” 

“Bully! Bully!” he chuckled approv- 
ingly, shaking hands as we walked down 
to the water-front together. “Isn't there 
some way we can get His Reverence 
locked inside of her as she hits the briny? 
I’d give a dollar to.see the fun! If she 
only turns turtle, the Deacon will get a 
Letter baptism than he ever gave any of 
the faithful—and he needs it most, too. 
Can’t we manage it?” 

“Ah dunno; de Lawd done move in ’ste- 
rious ways, dem wondahs to reform,” I 
replied. thoughtfully, laughing at the sug- 
gestion, “I’ll see Jack, the rigger, about it.” 

We stopped at the paint store and 
bought two cans of New Jersey Zinc Com- 
pany’s “Yacht White,” and one quart can 
of the same company’s copper green. Both 
of these colors are hard to get, for there 
are whites and whites, and all shades of 
green, from that loathsome green that 
they paint ships’ galleys with to brilliant 
shades of sap-yellow. But, aside from: her 
varnished natural wood, there are only 
two colors in evidence on the boat, and, 
to get that absolutely dead white so char- 


acteristic of fine yachts, the ordinary 
house paints will not do. The green also 
should not be too dark; the lighter, the 
more graceful and fairylike wiil be the 
boat. And I love a beautiful boat as I do 
a Greek nude. To get “yacht white” on 
right, you must treat it just like the well- 
known copper green for boat bottoms. 
Both dry as fast as put on, and come with 
all the “body” in the bottom of the can, 
and no amount of stirring will thicken the 
top of it enough to be thick to the brush. 
The novice usually stirs it until he is tired 
and then paints on a disgustingly thin, 
near-white coat, until a third of the can 
is gone. He then gets the real color, but 
svon finds that he has not liquor enough, 
and the paint is too thick to spread on. 
To avoid all this misery, just pour off half 
the liquor into another can, stir the rest 
till thick as heavy cream, and add spare 
liquor as required. There will be enough 
to use every bit of paint in the can, and 
the white will be snowy and glorious. 
These matters I succeeded in pounding 
into the Deacon’s ivory frontlet, on join- 
ing him at the shore; and so, soon he and 
the boys had a beautiful coat on her and 
were ready for the waterline. This posi- 


tively must be right, as nothing looks 
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worse if poorly done. To get it, the Judge 
and I drove in two sticks a little distance 
in front of the boat on either side of her. 
Across these, at the height of the water- 
line, we nailed a light straightedge, set- 
ting it exactly horizontal with a level. We 
also tried the stem of the boat to be sure 
it was exactly plumb. Then the Judge 
stretched a stout mason’s cord around the 
boat, always in sight of my eye. As you 
look at her over the straightedge, the 
whole forward part looks like one section, 
and the least droop of the string shows at 
once. As he went around the turn aft, I 
followed out along the straightedge, al- 
ways keeping all the string in sight just 
above it. The same thing was done on the 
other side, and a few tacks driven to keep 
the string from sagging, and we had a 
perfectly dead-true waterline all around 
the boat. How did we get the position of 
it? Well, the frame catalogue gave the 
position as eighteen inches above the keel, 
and we set it twenty-one inches, just to 
show that there was no hard feeling at all, 
and also because a boat looks nifty 
‘“‘a-wearin’ a little av th’ green” above the 
water’s edge. We then turned the Deacon 
and his gang loose on the bottom, with in- 
structions to paint up to the string, while 
we went industriously at the woodwork in 
the interior. 

Meanwhile Jack arrived from the works 
with his men, and with him came a sign- 
painter to put on the name. 

“Ye hov th’ ould deevil aboord av her?” 
was Jack’s first greeting. 

“No, he’s under the boat. That’s he, 
with the green whiskers, and green freck- 
les all over him.” 

“Glory be! An’ Oi t’ot he wad be th’ 
admyr’l, and be afther givin’ us oor ard- 
ers!” 

“Oh, he’ll be there, all right. He’s go- 
ing overboard—in her? Are you wise, 
Jack?” I nudged him and winked. 

Old Jack’s grizzled face puckered into 
a swift grin. He spat joyously, baring a 
single yellow fang. 

“Naw! Ye don’t say, Colonel! Th’ 
divil, th’ divil! An wad ve moind if we 
shpill her over a little, Colonel darlint?” 

“Anything you choose, Jack, so long as 
you finish top side up——’’ 

“Lave me at ut! Here, Dinny, me bye, 


overhand thim falls, an’ Moike, d’ye git a 
tur-rn aroond thot post——” 

I left him joyfully preparing his tackle, 
and turned to catch sight of a dainty silk 
parasol over a Stylish little bunch of fem- 
inine furbelows entering the shipyard gate. 
It was La Chatelaine, come down to see 
the launching.. She surveyed us all, in our 
paint-bespangled, old-tramp clothes, with 
a little teasing chuckle, and strolled over 
te watch the sign-painter at work on the 
bow of the boat. He had already gotten 
on Mary He—, and was blocking in the 
other two “Ls.” La Chatelaine spelled it 
over wonderingly. 

“Ow'est-ce-qu’-ce-est? Marie Haylle? 
Oh!!—Oh!! Mon Dieu! Nom du nom! 
Ouell #3 

“Nothing the matter with that, hey?” I 
asked in innocent admiration. 

“Nev-vaire! Not on my boat! Oh. 
Poudre, how could you! They'll think 
she’s inhabited by three fat old Falstaffs— 
three old dev-villes!) Nev-ver!” 

The painter stopped work with a grin. 
The Judge and I looked at each other 
sheepishly. 

“Well, something’s got to go on there, 
as she’s going over in ten minutes,” quoth 
[, in great perplexity. ‘“Let’s call her the 
Go-Devil. Her lines and the engine will 
make her live up to it.” 

“Always a devil—or some other com- 
mon, horrid idea! Why don’t you call her 
the Narcissus or the Clematis, or some 
other pretty name? I love her already, 





-and those greens and whites are simply de- 


” 


licious 

“You name her, then,” said I, “only let 
it suggest speed—get there—no boudoir 
or flower names.” 

La Chatelaine pondered a minute, pok- 
ing the sand with her parasol. Then her 
wonderful, brown, French eyes began to 
glow. “Poudre—I’ve got it!” she ex- 
claimed with growing rapture, “Let’s call 
her the—the Go—the Go-Somme!’” she 
cried, clapping her hands with delight. 

“Go-Sum! Good! Tres bien, ma- 
dame!” cried the Judge and I in a breath, 
while the boys caught up the name, and 
the Deacon came blinking out from under 
the boat to learn what all the noise was 
about. 

The painter fell at once to work, and 
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meanwhile Jack had gotten stringers, run- 
ning fore and aft, under the two cradles in 
which the boat lay, and was putting four- 
inch rolls under them. Planks were buried 
in the sand under the rolls, and the tackle 
attached to her stern. The whole job was 
done by three riggers, and they were ready 
to haul on the tackle in half an hour from 
the time they started work. 

The Deacon now finished the copper 
bottom, and joined us in the launch cabin 
at staining the woodwork. We did both it 
and the stateroom in red mahogany, imi- 
tating closely the regular yacht mahogany 
by staining the oak with cherry jap-a-lac, 
and following this later with two coats of 
inside spar. The jap-a-lac dries practi- 
cally as fast as laid. We were busily en- 
gaged at this, with the Judge doing the 
same thing to the outside of the launch- 
cabin, when the Go-Sum gave a slight 
movement, and slid quietly about a yard 
towards the water. I went outside and 
scftly closed the door, leaving the Deacon 
painting away blissfully inside the state- 
room. Softly I snapped the hasp, as Jack 
and his men gave a mighty tug at the 
tackle, and the Go-Sum rolled steadily 
down to the water, going faster and faster 
down the ways. We had just time to jump 
eff and watch them sling rolls under her, 
as fast as they could be served, when the 
Go-Sum hit Long Island Sound with a big 
splash, and La Chatelaine, standing on the 
shore, smashed a small bottle of Moselle 
over her bow, and christened her the Go- 
Sum. 

But she was already alive, for the muf- 
fled roarings and imprecations that pro- 
ceeded from the interior rose to high 
Heaven: “Letmeoutletmeoutletmeout ! 
Help! Help! I’m drowning! Let me 
out I say! Colonel! Judge! Help! 
Help! Colonel, I insist iJ 

“She’s as tender and top heavy as an 
egg, not having an ounce of ballast in 
her,” remarked His Honor calmly. 
“Didn’t I hear a noise somewhere?” 

“Look out, boys, you'll have her ever!” 
I shouted (for the Deacon’s edification), 
for Jack and his men were hauling her 
this way and that, and she careened far to 
one side and then far to the other side, 
while the noise inside redoubled. 

“T think I did hear a noise,” I replied to 








THE “GO SUM” 1033 


the Judge’s lead. “There’s sure a thou- 
sand tomcats aboard of her. Look out, 
boys! There she goes over! No, she’s 
coming to; but don’t try that again!” 

La Chatelaine came up, her khrown eyes 
flashing. 

“Poudre, you don’t mean to tell me 
you've got Deacon Abercrombie aboard of 
that boat?” 

“Why, bless my soul! Where is the 
Deacon? Judge, have you seen him 
lately ?” 

“I don’t care, I think it’s perfectly dis- 
gusting!” stamped the lady, with blazing 
eyes. “All you two ever think of is to 
make a goat of that poor man. Bring the 
boat ashore this instant, or I'll go in after 
her myself!’ 

Just then the skylight hatch burst open, 
with the jingle of glass, and the Deacon’s 
agitated whiskers and long, scrawny neck 
came into view. It looked so like a turkey 
head, sticking out of a box at a country 
Christmas rifle match that the Judge and 
I had once attended, that we both burst 
into a roar of guffaws. 

“Why, hello! There’s the Deacon!” ex- 
claimed the Judge, who was the first to 
find his voice. “Oh, you Deak!” he called, 
“what are you doin’ in that boat?” 

The Deacon revolved his head in the 
skylight and gazed at us sourly. “Ye’d 
better a/l come aboard,’.he grinned with 
an acid smile, “and bring a couple of 
pumps with ye. There’s over six inches of 
water in her. already, an’ I’m standing on 
the only dry thing left!’ Then he cackled 
at our consternation. 

This turned the tables with a vengeance, 
and we lost no time in getting her into 
dock and getting aboard with a couple of 
small brass bilge-pumps. The water was 
already half-way up the engine when we 
got to work, and, for three solid hours, we 
pumped in relays, till darkness came on. 
By that time the water had gained another 
inch on all our efforts, and, as it was dead 
high tide, we beached her at once. A 
shore out on either side kept her from 
heeling; and so we left her, to return with 
lanterns at I a. m. By that time the tide 
had run way out, and the trouble was ap- 
parent at a glance, for the water was run- 
ning out in a stream where the shaftlog 
pierces through the keel. At this point 
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you have two cracks which cannot be 
reached by calking, and so a half-inch 
auger bit must be used to drill a hole right 
across the shaftlog, just where it enters 
the keel. Into this hole is driven a soft, 
white-pine plug, called a  stop-water, 
which, of course, plugs the crack. You 
see, the skeg fits right up snug against the 
keel, above and below the shaft-log, so 
there is no way to get at this joint to calk 
it, and it must be drilled out, and a stop- 
water put in. 

Speaking of shaft-logs suggests shafts 
and propeller, and I recall that I am on 
record as not favoring safety propellers in 
general. I should have excepted the Ro- 
per. This device has the feature of sim- 
plicity—always desirable—and gives in- 
stantaneous reversing and speed control, 
invaluable to sportsmen who navigate 
shallow and obstructed streams. 

The Go-Sum was now warped into her 
dock, and we started on the interior fur- 
nishings, the first of which were the 
berths. -I found I was able to get twenty- 
eight inches available for berths, at the aft 
end of the stateroom on each side, and 
twenty-four at the forward end. While 
this does not seem very much, compared 
to ordinary beds, it is in reality very com- 
fortable. I slept three months in these 
berths this summer, and never had cooler 
or sweeter sleep in summer time. In the 
launch cabin one could only get twenty- 
two inches forward and twenty inches aft, 
and still leave twelve inches walking room 
around the engine table; but these berths, 
also, didn’t seem cramped, even to grown 
persons, while the boys slept like logs in 
them. For the berths themselves, I inves- 
tigated every known form of patent woven 
springs, collapsible Davenports, folding 
devices, etc., and found them all too ex- 
pensive and too square to fit the curves 
and angles of the boat. I finally came 
down to simple 4x3 yellow-pine rails, 
faced with 2%4 x 7% quartered-oak strips. 
One of these was fastened in, from panel 
to panel, on both sides of the launch-cabin 
and stateroom, thus enclosing a rectangu- 
lar space about 6% feet by 28 inches. The 
other three sides of these spaces were 
framed with 7g x 1% cypress strips, nailed 
to ribs and end panels, and, across the 
berth thus formed was nailed 10-ounce 


duck canvas, with 20-ounce galvanized 
iron tacks. These formed the bottoms of 
the berths, and, after putting in a spreader 
to keep the rails from bending in, the mat- 
tresses were put in. These were 30x72, 
ordinary excelsior, cotton faced, costing 
$2.50 each; and above them was laid a 
30 x 72 green denim, wool-filled upper mat- 
tress. This combination gave an exceed- 
ingly comfortable berth. In the launch 
cabin were two 24x92 special green 
denim cushions, with buttons to match, 
costing $4.00 each. We were tempted to 
get green yacht velour, at $7.50 each, but 
preferred the denim later, as it always 
looks fresh and bright, no matter how 
often rained in on or showered with salt 
spray, whereas the velour will not stand 
much of that sort of thing. All these cush- 
ions and mattresses will give and take 
several inches to fit the berth spaces; in 
fact, they should be a little large, as the 
sag of the berth takes up some width. 
After the berths came a thousand fit- 
tings, nearly all of which the boat had to 
have before she could lawfully leave her 
dock. After considerable shopping around, 
La Chatelaine and I found that we could 
get everything in polished brass at Willis’, 
in Park Place, New York, for as little 
money as anywhere, and everything was 
good of its kind, though they require 
strictly spot cash. The law requires every 
power boat to have a whistle of not less 
than four seconds’ duration; a fog bell. 
which must be rung five seconds every 
minute in a fog, while at anchor; and a 
fog horn, to be blown the same time while 
under way; a life preserver with solid 
cork floats, U. S. Government stamped, for 
each person on board; two copies of the 
navigation rules; port and starboard side- 
lights, a bow-light, and a _ range-light 
astern, if under way after one hour fol- 
lowing sunset, and an anchor light when 
anchored outside of dock. Penalty for not 
having any one of these things, $250. Be- 
sides this we had to have port-holes, gal- 
ley fittings, anchor-gear, awning stanch- 
ions, door and window curtains and poles, 
cushions, toilet basin, steering gear, bow 
and stern chocks, cleats, flagpole sockets, 
flag poles, flags and signal masts. To pro- 
vide all these things—and a few others— 
cost about $100 spot cash. All fittings 
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THE YARN OF THE “GO SUM” 


were polished brass except the port-holes, 
which were plain brass, gilded. They keep 
bright that way better, being very hard to 
get at to polish. You have to keep after 
the bright work all the time, for, if it once 
gets away from you for two or three 
weeks, it is a long slow job to get it to 
shine again like the proverbial mirror. 
The toilet fittings were installed com- 
plete by a yacht plumber for $31. The 
ordinary house apparatus will not do on a 
boat, as you are likely to get drowned out 
by floods of water coming in through the 
siphon in a seaway. We also spent $7 on 
a little white porcelain corner-basin with 
nickel faucet, and about a dollar on nickel- 
plated bathroom fittings. We all worked 
on the fittings of the Go-Sum, as it was 
plenty of fun, just like furnishing a minia- 
ture house. La Chatelaine put on an old 
paint-apron, and finished the whole bath- 
room in snow-white enamel, . while I 
worked at the galley, and the paint bri- 
gade varnished the ceiling and the stained 
woodwork. The French and feminine 
hand of La Chatelaine began to be mani- 
fest everywhere. She made a set of twelve 
curtains for the launch-cabin windows of 
dark green Rajah silk, with yacht ball- 
fringe on the borders; four door-curtains 
of green denim for the doorways, with 
ball-fringe and green rope-knots with tas- 
sels; and six tiny porthole curtains of 
Rajah silk. Then she and the Judge had 
a gorgeous time putting up polished brass 
curtain poles and hanging those curtains, 
while I labored with the keyhole saw and 
screwdriver, putting in the six port-holes. 
Every evening the Go-Sum was a floating 
beehive, lit up with all her brass lanterns, 
and a gorgeous time we had of it—playing 
with the new-toy. Then each sheet, towel, 
and pillow case of her linen set had to 
have her initials embroidered on it, which 
took more evenings, until the neighbors 
came around and pinned a new name on 
her—the Stick-in-the-Mud, as none of us 
seemed in the least anxious to try her out. 
We didn’t care, we were having our own 
fun in our own way. For the galley I got a 
little metal ice-box, wool-lined, 14x20x12, 
painted to resemble oak, for $2.75. I had 


an ice compartment, which would just 
hold a five-cent cake of ice, and had a 
nickel faucet connected to it, so that the 
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ice-water could be drawn off for drinking. 
The other compartment had a sliding tray, 
and held an astonishing quantity of butter, 
eggs, meat and such perishables. I got an 
iron sink, 10x 16x6, for $2, with rub- 
ber stopper, and to mount it and the ice- 
box, I fastened a piece of % x 6 oak, edge- 
wise, from stateroom to bathroom panel, 
along one side of the galley, and inside of 
this was fitted the sink, and the ice-box 
rested on it, the two of them just taking 
up the whole of that side of the galley. 
Underneath I fitted up with shelves and 
doors to make a pantry and staple grocery 
store. The other side of the galley I pan- 
eled in to make a clothes locker 5 feet 
high, 18 inches deep, and the length of the 
galley, or 36 inches. It held a dozen hooks 
and two rows of coat-hangers. 

We often slept aboard now, as the sum- 
mer was well advanced. My next care 
was to put up the awning stanchions of 
half-inch. galvanized iron pipe, 16 inches 
high. They were topped with Ts, into which 
were screwed the curved lengths of half- 
inch ‘pipe which formed the lashing rail, 
and also a hand-rail for anyone going up 
on deck. This height for the stanchions 
brought the awning 6 feet 6 inches above 
the cockpit floor, and the short stanchions 
ran forward over the galley as far as the 
bathroom skylight, so as to give shade 
over the whole deck. We also stepped a 
4-inch, 17-foot spruce signal-mast, with 
spars running forward and aft from it to 
make a ridge for the awning. This mast 
costs but $6, and it transforms the boat 
from a mere power-boat into a miniature 
cruiser, and is well worth the trouble. 
Next we began to think of getting off down 
the bay, where the breeze was always 
strong on hot nights; so I went at the 
steering gear. Its polished brass wheel 
was attached to an oak block, screwed to 
the port after launch-cabin panel and red 
braided tiller ropes, with wire insertion to 
prevent stretching, led aft through brass 
sheaves under the coaming to the tiller. 
The engine-switch was screwed on above 
the wheel, and a duplex rubber-covered 
wire led back under the launch-cabin seats 
to the batteries under the engine table. 
The whistle was screwed to the cockpit 
floor under the wheel, just enough to one 
side to clear the handle, and a brass pipe 
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led up to the roof, where the whistle was 
screwed on. The clamp for the fog-bell 
was screwed on the opposite panel; and 
then I got out two oak side-light screens, 
and also oak leaders running under the 
engine table to the timer and carburetor 
handles, so as to control the engine by 
reaching in from the cockpit. 

Then, one hot night, La Chatelaine and 
I were filled with a sudden high resolve, 
and we lit the running lights, cast off the 
ropes, cranked the engine, and in a jiffy 
were spinning down the bay through the 
twilight! Oh, but she was a love of a 
speeder! The engine jigged away like a 
sewing machine as we slipped along with 
the cool wind in our faces. Then La 
Chatelaine took the helm and I went out 
on the forward deck to coil down the gear. 
How she did move over the waters! There 
was a “bone” in her sharp litle prow, a 
series of wavelets alongside, and the boil- 
ing wake astern. And she was all our 
own, our little floating hotel and Pullman 
car combined! La Chatelaine laughed 
with sheer delight, and her brown eyes 
glowed as she tried to repeat the rhymed 
rules of navigation I had so carefully 
taught her: 

“If to starboard red appear,” she sang, 
“Tis your duty, Poudre, to keep clear. 
Port or starboard, back or stop—her; act 
as judgment deems is prop-per, Poudre. 
But if on your port is seen a vessel with a 


light of green, there’s not so much for you 
to do, Poudre; the green light must keep 
clear of you! How’s that? Aren’t I the 
boss skippah ?” 

We fetched a big curve across the bay, 
and anchored for the night in a little 
icnely bight, grown around with pine trees, 
with the soft sea breeze soughing through 
their tops. Over there, across the long 
paths of light, were the lamps of the town, 
and the boys were sweltering in the house, 
or else camping out in their tent to keep 
cool. Out here was a gale of wind 
through every port-hole—our summer 
dream come true! La Chatelaine had put 
the ban on either of the boys coming along 
until a load of ballast bags could be filled 
and placed, as the Go-Sum was still very 
lively in a sea-way, needing ballast badly. 
So we planned a cruise down to Sandy 
Point for the Judge, the Deacon and my- 
self, after ballast; and then we turned in 
for the night. 

Before locking up, I went on deck for a 
look at the anchor light. The moon was 
up, and a gentle breeze stirring. Silence ~ 
and beauty everywhere, and the long bars 
of light across the black mirror of the bay 
reached to us from the hot shore. Below 
was our cool little stateroom, and I could 
already feel myself dozing off with my 
face close to the open port-hole—with the 
salt breeze and rocking boat to lull me to 
sleep. Could any sportsman ask more? 


(To be Continued.) 
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FURTHER DESCRIPTION OF THE BEAUTIFUL 
YOHO VALLEY DISTRICT, BRITISH COLUMBIA 


By B. W. Mitchell 


66 HERE are ninety-seven different 
sources of pleasure in mountain 
climbing,” said Robinson Crusoe 

between steady puffs at his pipe, as we 

were gathered around the camp-fire, bask- 
ing in its grateful blaze. 

We thought over this oracular saying 
earnestly and had counted up sixty-four 
of them, when the wind changed and we 


scrambled to windward, choking and with 
stinging eyes, to reflect yet further. But 
we found a few more only of these joys 
of the mountaineer ere the smoke again 
enveloped us. Curious, isn’t it, how camp- 
fire smoke always will find you? Espe- 
cially when you’re thinking hard and don’t 
want to be disturbed; and when you 
drowse away into a nap leaning against 











ALPINE PINKS 


your comfortable log the pungent clouds 
set you regularly to dreaming that you are 
a ham, hanging in Grandfather’s smcke- 
house back on the old farm. 

But ere the fitful gusts off Burgess 
drove us to “douse” the fire and go to bed, 
Robinson had lured us from theory to 
practice by arranging a climb on the mor- 
row to the Carnarvon shoulder. “Just a 
I:ttle breaking-in climb,” he said, “some- 
thing easy to prepare you for the real 
thing.” Now, as Robinson Crusoe’s idea 
of “the real thing” is that it consists of 
hanging by your fingertips to smooth per- 
pendicularity while your toes earnestly 
grope for a crevice wherein to squeeze 
themselves for a brief second of support, we 
hardly knew exactly what to expect on that 
climb. Robinson is a born genius of the 
mountain, a species of huge bug with 
suckers on his fingers, and with eyes and 
antenne on his toes; and the ninety- 
seventh delight of mountaineering, as cata- 
logued by him, unquestionably is dodging 
eternity by the skin of his teeth. 

One thing, however, in favor of the 
Carnarvon shoulder was that it looked 
easy. But it is one thing to look at a moun- 








AND PULSATILLA 


tain from its base, and quite another to 
climb it. The chosen place of the ascent 
was the broad swath cut by a tremendous 
avalanche of the winter previous. Hun- 
creds of thousands of tons of snow had 
swept down the mountain’s side, breaking 
off heavy timber like matchwood, sweep- 
ing bare the center of its track, and hurl- 
ing up a chevaux-de-frise of tangled 
trunks in inextricable chaos along its 
edges. In the gullies and along the mar- 
gin of the standing timber, thirty feet of 
hard-packed snow still remained in mid- 
July, while Nature had repaired the terri- 
ble scars of the main pathway of the ava- 
lanche by luxuriant beds of forget-me-nots, 
through which we waded to the waist. 
Above the lovely blue of the forget-me- 
nots came a thicket of pliant alders and 
willows, which the awful rush of the ava- 
lanche had neither broken nor uprooted, 
but had turned down hill almost even with 
the ground. There they grew in serried 
ranks pointing at us like spears. There is 
a certain familiar form of rat-trap in 
which in-pointing, converging wires give 
easy ingress, but the sharp points con- 
iront the cnirapped victim ana make vail 
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all his struggles to escape. The willows 
and alders were the wires; we, the rats. 
However, we wriggled as well as we could 
through the dense brush, which fortu- 
nately grew more sparsely as we gained 
altitude, and emerged on the steep bare 
sides of a gorge still nearly filled with 
snow. It was a perfect illustration in 
miniature of the action of a glacier in 
forming lateral moraines. The surface of 
the snow was convex, of extraordinary 
regularity of curvature, and on each side 
of the mass was ranged a row of stones 
and boulders pushed out of the way by the 
irresistible sweep of the snow. Terminal 
moraine there was none, for everything 
in front of that mighty force was now re- 
posing fathoms deep in Emerald Lake. 
Soon were noticeable the first signs of 
increasing altitude in the gradual diminu- 
tion of the size of plants. The dog- 
toothed violets, whose golden stars twin- 
kied at the lake level knee high, here nod- 
ded on slender stems but a few inches 
above the scant soil. The beautiful pulsa- 
tilla, whose late blooms we gathered on 
the first inclines without stooping and 
many of whose hairy seed tufts were fully 
developed, were here just bursting into 
flower close above the broken shale; and 
the tall, rank columbines of the lower for- 
est hung very humbly and lowly their 
abashed heads of pale yellow and red. 
Panting and perspiring, we plodded on 
over broken shale, almost slipping back 
two steps for every step forward, like the 
cat in the well in the famous problem. 
But the end of that cat savored of theo- 
logical bias and strict orthodoxy, while 
we crept slowly upward despite the slips. 
Next to a steep, smooth grass slope, broken 
shale makes about as difficult going as can 
be conceived on a mountain side. Muscu- 
lar power is expended to sheer waste, and 
the hand can not aid the foot. Nor does 
it avail to stop for rest or breath, for you 
slip while you stop. Call this as may 
please you, a paradox or an Irish bull; it 
is true. Now, another sign of still increas- 
ing altitude could be read in the clusters 
of exquisite Alpine pinks. Nothing can 
be lovelier than these delicately beautiful 
little flowers of the upper world. Picture 
a pincushion of palest pea-green moss, 
gem its smooth surface with five-point 


stars of vivid pink a quarter inch in dia- 
meter, and you have the Alpine pink. 
Looking sweetly out at you from among 
the confused masses of broken rock, it is 
irresistibly beautiful. You fall in love 
with it in spite of yourself. 

A rest now—partly to admire these 
fairy cushions; partly to look back, like 
Lot’s wife, at the world we had left, and 
at the new and wider world opened to us. 
Far, far below lay Emerald Lake, hardly 
deserving its name; for the hot weather 
had moved the Emerald Glacier to un- 
wonted energy and the lake was stained 
with glacial grindings, impalpably fine silt, 
which blurred the clear emerald water to 
a dull turquoise hue. The lake looked for 
all the world like the bluing vat of some 
vast cosmic laundry, over which fitfully 
drifted the shadows of passing clouds. 
Beyond the lake, Burgess rose in all his 
majesty of vertical cliff and jagged sky- 
line. How much grandeur is added to a 
peak when viewed from a great elevation. 
Vaux and the Chancellor, off to the right, 
seemed doubled in size. Wapta of the 
snowy dome, and Mt. Field, the “coffin,” 
were impressive in huge bulk as they 
never were from the lake level. The ava- 
lanche paths that seamed the sides of 
Wapta showed plainly the distribution 
upon his slopes of the enormous masses of 
the winter’s snows, and the trend of 
cleavage of the close packed névé, year 
after year, as the pressure of the accumu- 
lated snow gradually overcame its cohe- 
sive power. The Van Horne Range, and 
the graceful pyramid of Mt. King on the 
extreme right, could just be seen above 
the great timbered foothill that branched 
off here from our mountain to follow the 
course of the Emerald River. A _ look 
straight up revealed no change in the con- 
figuration of the slope still to be negoti- 
ated. We saw a sky line and knew it was 
a fake, a mere bulge of the mountain side 
that hid the true summit. We saw now 
also the beginnings of a snow field—a 
long glistening slope of spotless white 
stretching away before us at an angle of 
sixty degrees. 

“Keep to the shale,” is Robinson’s warn- 
ing. “The bright sun has been darting its 
rays into that snow slope tod long for 
good going.” So we kept to the shale, and 




















A BIT OF STEEP SHALE 


Mts. Burgess and Stephen in the Distance. 


when we had breath enough, we were 
tempted to cuss it. But the fragments 
grew larger; stones gave place to rocks; 
rocks yielded to boulders, among which 
we wormed our way, carefully noting the 
poise and equilibrium of each great block 
before we touched it. Large rocks lying 
upon shale or snow are always treacher- 
ous, and a fertile source of danger in the 
mountains. They usually lie in more or 
less unstable equilibrium, and broken 
limbs or death itself may result from trust- 
ing to them any weight whatever. The 
infallible selection of the proper stone on 
which to step, is a sure test of a good 
climber. 

But at last the solid framework of the 
mountain shows above the shale, and we 
gladly clamber into a great niche among 
the rocks and catch, drop by drop, the 
slowly melting snow. Never eat snow on 
a mountain, however acute your thirst 
may be. Snow affects the nerves of the 
stomach most seriously, and a total ner- 
vous collapse may result; and in moun- 
tain work every atom of nerve must be 
doing its work, and doing it perfectly, if 
casualty would be averted. As we sat 


there and sipped a spoonful at a time of 
the luscious drip, the last panting climber 
crawled wearily to join us; and as he 
curled up in a limp heap, he muttered 
sourly a great truth. “I tell you,” said he, 
“the fellow who named these the Rocky 
Mountains made a darned good guess.” 
A few crackers and a bit of cheese, with 
a prune or two, aid mightily, and it is but 
a short pull to the summit. A bit of nasty 
snow to cross—jamming the alpenstock 
well down on the upper side—a little easy 
rock work; and we are there. Glorious! 
Find shelter from the icy wind and drink 
in the amazing splendor of it all. Then 
photograph it quickly before yon wicked- 
looking clouds wreak vengeance on the 
invader of their realm. Burgess now 
seems dwarfed to insignificance by mighty 
snow-streaked Stephen behind him. Triple- 
peaked Goodsir looms tremendous between 
these giants and the Chancellor, whose 
vast snow field is now to be seen in all its 
wide magnificence. Across the Wapita 
saddle, barrier of the magic Yoho, Mt. 
Daly rises bleak and frowning from the 
névé of the Daly Glacier, from whose icy 
caverns gushes Takkakkaw. Nearer, the 
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pure snows of the President curve around 
into the Emerald Glacier, flowing precip- 
itously down the great gorge between this 
splendid mountain and the towering 
aiguille of Emerald Peak. Rapids of ice, 
cascades of ice, long sweeps of icy cur- 
rent, fall, azure-crevassed, to the torrent- 
fan of the lake. Nearest of all, the main 
Carnarvon Peak itself gave us a vivid pic- 
ture of “the real thing” in ascents, solid 
rock and ice and snow, repellent, somber, 
menacing. And down those long snow 
slopes at frequent intervals tremendous 
boulders fall, leaving plain trails in the 
everlasting snows; and they slide and roll 
and bound to the final precipice, over 
which they plunge with roar and crash. 
Listen! Here among all this stern arctic 
desolation a sweet bird note trills upon 
the air. Some wee bird is warbling his 
little throat out in very gladness. He is 
an Alpine song-sparrow, but he seems too 
dainty and too frail for these austere 
heights. 

One vista remains—to the west and 
southwest from our peak. One can re- 
member such scenes to the day of death, 
but such beauty one cannot share nor tell. 
Language falters in the attempt even to 
hint at the grandeur. The whole valley 
of the Kicking Horse, dwarfed to a silver 
thread, is spread out in panorama between 
its gigantic walls. But the far distance! 
There gleam the wild masses of the Sel- 
kirks. There is Capristo, where the Es- 
perantists have writ their name large; 
Capristo being the Esperanto word for 
goat, and the great mountain a favorite 
resort of these droll creatures of the 
heights. There against the sky in virginal 
white, like a spotless white-robed angel, 
Mt. Purity rears its head, guarded by the 
knight errant of the range, Sir Donald’s 
black pyramid. They glitter in the sun, 
the army of the giants. These mountains 
fire and fever the blood. They dominate. 
They seize and claim for their own. Their 
white spirit shadows the soul with its 
wings. 

But clouds have been driving up apace, 
and we must at least climb down from the 


exposed summit to some safer nook. That 
snow patch just below us must be crossed 
before the storm breaks. Creeping down 
along the brink of a giddy precipice, we 
gather among safe rocks as the whirl of 
the blast is upon us. The air is filled with 
stabbing daggers of snuw and sleet. We 
know it is raining at the camp, and take 
comfort. Weather among mountains is 
fickle as a coquette. Its changes are 
kaleidoscopic. In fifteen minutes it can 
give you everything in the category of 
weather, from a thunder-gust to a snow- 
squall. It has never been better described 
than in this bit of doggerel, which might 
well be incorporated in the Dominion 
weather reports: 
“ First it rained and then it blew; 

Then it friz and then it snew; 

Then it fogged and then it thew, 


And very shortly after then 
It blew and snew and thew again.” 


This time, happily, it didn’t fog, and the 
storm passed as quickly as it came. Down 
we scrambled, resting much weight on 
alpenstocks held firmly to the rear. Now 
we are at the snow field with a chance for 
a lovely glissade. Provoking! The snow 
is too soft for glissading, but it makes the 
most exhilarating skating in the world. 
Strike out down that steep slope exactly 
as if on ice skates, and, when well under 
way, you are going twenty feet at every 
stroke. The best fun in the world and 
perfectly safe, for if you do tumble, the 
snow is too soft for a dangerous fall. The 
snow slope passed brings us again to the 
more finely broken shale, where it is safe 
to hit up the speed. It is rough on the 
knees; but camp lies ahead, and, with 
mountain appetites, we can fairly smell 
that supper. The willows once more— 
this time the rat goes with the wires. The 
forget-me-nots—but who can forget this 
day? 

Many the riskful climbs with hair- 
breadth ’scapes that have been depicted to 
give us thrills in the throat and creepy 
feelings at the roots of the hair. But this 
was an easy one. And who thinks an easy 
climb worthy recording? Is it? 




















Pinehurst’s Third Midwinter 


Tournament 
By Ernest W. Reynolds 
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HE trend of the trapshooters was 
Southward Ho! and Pinehurst, N.C., 

was the Mecca to which they jour- 
neyed to participate in the annual event 
among the Southern pines. Although the 
attendance was not up to the mark of 
previous years, the field of contestants 
was certainly quite classy and included the 
winners of each of the previous premier 
events, except Mr. George S. McCarty, 
of Philadelphia, who won the preliminary 
handicap in 1908, the year the tourna- 
ment was first staged. The field also in- 
cluded the runners-up of the events pre- 
viously contested, with the exception of 
Dick Stokley, who tied for the prelim- 
inary handicap last year and was beaten 
out in the shoot-off by Harry T. Edwards. 
The cream of the professional shooting 
contingent of the East was included in the 
field of contestants for the high average 
honors of the tournament and the hand- 
some gold medal which is the reward of 
merit among the professionals—the boys 
being thus remembered each year by Mr. 
Tufts—and words of praise were many 
for the medal’s neatness of design, with 
expressions of the esteem in which similar 
trophies are held by the previous winners. 
The day previous to the opening of the 
shoot was very windy and the indications 
pointed to rain, which came during the 
night, — but the morning on which the 
shoot opened broke bright and fair, there 
was very little wind stirring to affect the 
flight of the targets, and the way some 
of the boys started to annihilate the clay 
disks bade fair to create new records for 
the grounds. The optimistic predictions 
were realized, as Charlie Nuchols, winner 
of the preliminary handicap last year, and 
P. H. Powel started out on a battle royal 


for the high honors of the day among the 
“simon pures,” and they stuck together 
like a pair of Siamese twins, so that at 
the end of the day they were on even 
terms with a card of 188. J. E. Crayton 
was but two points away with 186 scored 
and W. D. Hinds, Portland, Me., who 
shot through the tournament last year 
with his shoulder so sore he could not do 
himself justice, finished the day with 182, 
just two points behind Dr. J. I. Johnson 
of Raleigh, who rarely ever misses a tour- 
nament that is at all convenient for him 
to attend. 

Among the professionals, George Lyon 
started out with the determination to 
place his name on the record of fame as 
the winner of one of the gold medals 
which the DuPont Company is offering 
this year for long runs, and he proceeded 
to run through the first four events with- 
out a skip, only to fall down on his eighty- 
second and also miss his eighty-ninth tar- 
gets. But he ended the day with an un- 
finished run of 189, which he supplement- 
ed the next morning and ran the total up 
to 147 before he stubbed his toe. Lyon’s 
score of 198 out of 200—over expert traps 
that were keyed up to throw targets fully 
fifty yards—is little short of phenomenal, 
and a feat of which he may well be 
proud. Lester German had his eye on one 
of the gold medals before mentioned. He 
got to going during the latter part of the 
programmed events, and tucked his gun 
away for the night with an unfinished 
run of 102, to which he added next day 
an even dozen, but not enough to put him 
on the honor roll. Lester had previously 
broken 100 straight over the traps in prac- 
tice on Tuesday morning. 

The morning sweepstakes events of the 











eT 





John R. Taylor, High Professional Score, at No. 1 Trap; George L. Lyon, Second High 














Score and Longest Run, at No. 2; Lester S. German, Tiurd High 
Score and Second Longest Run, at No. 5. 


second day were soon completed, as threé 
sets of traps were in commission and 
the boys were ever alert for their turn on 
the firing line. When the computation of 
scores was made just before the adjourn- 
ment for luncheon was taken it was found 
that J. E. Crayton topped the list of ama- 
teurs with 94 scored, his greatest loss be- 
ing in the last event, when he dropped 


as many targets as he had previously lost. 
Nuchols did not do so well this day, and 
Crayton slipped up from behind, passed 
him, and stood one target to the good—a 
very small margin, to be sure, but fre- 
quently quite sufficient to change a result. 
W. F. Clarke of Boston shot in excel- 
lent form, and could have topped the list 
had he not done what Crayton and Nu- 











“Charles Nuchols, High Amateur Average, at No. 3 Trap; J. E. Crayton, Second, at No. 1; 
Guy Ward, Second High Professional in Both Handicaps and High 
Over All in Consolation Handicap, at No. 5. 






































Dr. D. L. Culver, Winner of Midwinter Handicap, at No. 5 Trap; R. M. Owen, Winner of 


Preliminary Handicap, at No. 3. Culver’s score was 94; J. E. 


Crayton 


and Garry T. Edwards tied for Second High Amateur Honors 
with 89. Owen’s winning score was 93. 


chols had done before him and dropped 
three targets at No. 2 trap. Johnny Tay- 
lor had no intention of letting George 
Lyon run away from him for the high 
honors of the shoot, and he proceeded 
to top the entire field with the excellent 
score of 96. The conditions were not so 


favorable as on the previous day, there 
being considerable wind and the light be- 
ing somewhat poor. 

After luncheon the preliminary to the 
Midwinter Handicap was run off, with 
a field of thirty-five shooters at the mark, 
the limit handicap of twenty-one yards be- 








A. W. Church at No. 3 Trap; John Philip Sousa at No. 4. 
with a score of 88, breaking 47 out of his last 50 iargets. 


finished 








Church, in the Preiiminary, 


In the five 20-target events of the third day Sousa made a 
total score of 92, winning second amateur honors. 
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ing assigned to J. A. R. Elliott, George 
Lyon, Lester German, Johnny Taylor and 
Wolfolk Henderson—the latter making his 
professional début at this tournament, as 
did H. D. Gibbs. 

The surprise of the race and of the 
tournament was the shooting of R. M. 
Owen, of the New York Athletic Club, 
New York City, who made a clean score 
from eighteen yards in his first round. In- 
cidentally it was the only straight of the 
day, and when the class of the field of 
shooters is taken into account—especially 
the professionals—this is very surprising ; 
Lut it also tells how hard the shooting 
was, and how the wind, which was in- 
creasing, affected the flight of the tar- 
gets; many of them were estimated as 
going sixty-five to seventy yards, though 
the tension of the trap springs had not 
been altered from the previous day. 

Owen’s nearest competitors at the end 
of the first round were W. D. Hinds, with 
24, and Charles Nuchols, N. Johnston, J. 
Cushing Tedd, A. W. Church and J. H. 
Crary( each of whom scored 23. By sup 
plementing his straight with 231 Owen 
was only two down at the half-way mark; 
and Hinds, with 46, was his nearest at- 
tendant, as Nuchols seemed to have 
cropped out of zl! competition with an 18. 
Owen's third string neited 23, giving him 
71 out of 75; and when he finished up 
with a 22, and after shooting as cool and 
well-timed a race as anyone would wish 
to see, he was hailed as an almost certain 
winner after Hinds had dropped to 21 on 
his third round. No one seemed to be 
paying a great deal of attention to Clarke, 
of “Beantown,” but he kept along in the 
even tenor of his way, and when a sum- 
ming up of scores was made it was found 
that his little eighty-nine was second. But 
the surprise of the race this year in the 
Preliminary, as in the Midwinter last 
year, came in the person of A. W. 
Church of New York, who was never 
known to shoot such a clip anywhere else, 
and he finished up with 88 after breaking 
47 out of his last 50, and jumped up on 
the same seat with Arthur Lyon, who had 
been sawing wood and saying little or 
nothing. 

Jim Skelly, who was shooting just 
ahead of Owen, rapped out four succes- 


sive 23's and certainly set a very good 
example for Owen, though the latter man- 
aged to top him one target. Owen’s score 
was the highest in the entire field. To 
make Jim’s 23's complete, it happened 
that the photographer, who was taking 
pictures of the shooters, numbered Skel- 
ly’s negative 23, and as Jim reported that 
he was born on the 23rd of the month, he 
felt that that number was his own. Johnny 
Taylor was the only one of the “hired 
men’’ who could get above the go mark, 
Guy Ward just succeeding in reaching it. 

The five twenty-target events of the 
morning of the third day were quickly. run 
off and the scores averaged considerably 
better than those of the previous morn- 
ing. By digging hard, Nuchols succeeded 
in passing Crayton, though the latter had 
hinf worried, and at the end of the scratch 
events of the three days there was but one 
target separating them, the total being 363 
to 362—their respective scores for the 
morning being 94 and g1. The surprise 
of the day was the shooting of John 
Philip Sousa, the noted bandmaster, who 
scored 92, through the medium of three 
19’s and two I8’s, which gave him second 
amateur honors for the day. 

For once Jim Elliott got to going and 
only slipped up on four clay saucers, two 
being omitted in the second event and 
one each in the fourth and fifth. Lester 
German and Johnny Taylor again finished 
on even terms, with 95 each. George Lyon 
slumped considerably in the last two 
events and allowed Taylor to pass him 
and grasp from his very hands the high 
average medal, which earlier in the day 
seemed his without question. But it was 
ever thus in trapshooting, and nothing is 
sure until it is accomplished, as those clay 
targets are certainly elusive and have an 
almost unaccountable way of escaping. 
Lester German shot well throughout, but 
did not seem to quite get into the stride 
expected of him. These events cleared 
away, an adjournment to satisfy the wants 
of the inner man was taken. 

The handicaps of the previous day were 
changed but little for the Midwinter 
Handicap—Owen, of course, being moved 
back a yard and Culver, Billings and 
Harry Edwards were all moved up a 
yard—but the work of the handicap com- 
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mittee was quite favorably received. The 
first round saw scores of 24 jotted down 
for B. B. Ward (a dark horse from South 
Dakota), W. F. Clarke and Dr. D. L. 
Culver of Jersey City; while Crayton, 
Powel and Dr. Johnson each had 23. Dr. 
Culver repeated his 24 in the second 
round, and Harry Edwards came with a 
25 straight—he alone having the honor of 
making one in the race, though his nine- 
teen in the first string put him hors du 
combat. N. Johnston slipped in 24, though 
his beginning was on a par with that of 
Edwards; and at the clip Dr. Culver was 
going it hardly seemed possible for anyone 
to top him, as he was centering his tar- 
gets and shooting in excellent time. Cul- 
ver’s third string netted him 22, and when 
he went out with a 24, making his total 94, 
he was immediately hailed as the winner. 
None of the men yet to shoot had a chance 
to beat him, though Edwards could have 
tied his score by running his last fifty 
straight—a herculean task. As Culver 
was in the fifth squad, it was then appar- 
ent that his score would top that of any 
amateur or professional. It was noted 
that 89 was the second high amateur score, 
as it had been in the Preliminary, though 
in this instance J. E. Crayton and Harry 
T. Edwards each had that number to their 
credit, it seeming strange that both last 
year and this the winner of the previous 
year tied the second high score, Billings 
doing so in 1909, having been the winner 
in 1908, and Edwards this year, after hav- 
ing won the event in 1909. 

Lester German made high professional 
from twenty-one yards, tying 
the high professional score of the Prelim- 
inary Handicap; Guy Ward was again 
second, with go, also duplicating his pre- 
vious score, and the third Pinehurst Mid- 
winter Handicap had been entered in trap- 
shooting history. 

The consolation handicap sweeps, ten in 
number, each of 20 targets, occupied the 


score, 92, 
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attention of the shooters on Saturday, the 
concluding day of the tournament, and 
was novel in that the three high average 
winners in both the amateur and profes- 
sional classes for the scratch events were 
placed at twenty-one yards, the next five 
at twenty yards, the next five at nineteen, 
the next five at eighteen, and so on. The 
moneys were divided into five parts of 
twenty per cent each, class shooting, and 
made an element of luck—if coupled with 
some good shooting—that seemed to ap- 
peal to the shooters; as the field remained 
at thirty all, and every man shot through 
his full complement of 200 targets. 

When scores were compiled, Norwood 
Johnston of Pittsburg, Pa., was found to 
be on top with 174, a margin of one tar- 
get over J. Cushing Todd, of New- 
buryport, Mass, while J. E. Crayton of 
Charlotte, N. C., who shot from the twen- 
ty-one-yard mark, stood third with 165. 
Johnston and Todd shot from the nine- 
teen-yard mark. Guy Ward, from the 
twenty-yard mark, topped his confrere’s 
with 177, and George Lyon followed with 
175, he shooting from the limit mark, as 
did Lester German, who scored 174. The 
weather on this day was certainly any- 
thing but what was wanted, as the storm, 
which started in Florida and enveloped 
the states intervening, accompanied by a 
cold and penetrating wind, was certainly 
abnormal, and such as the writer, who 
has attended the tournaments here since 
their inception, has never before encoun- 
tered in this latitude. But while this 
story is being written the air is as balmy 
as springtime, the traces of the storm 
haev been entirely effaced, and one could 
hardly believe it had come and gone so 
quickly. 

G. D. Morgan managed the shoot in a 
very acceptable manner, while the office 
was again in charge of J. W. Todd, as- 
sisted by C. W. Cresswell, both of Char- 
Iette, N. C. 
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This department is conducted wholly for the information of our readers. It is in- 
tended to be comprehensive in its reference to localities most attractive for outings and 
all sports at all seasons, but space limitations compel the use of such information as may 
| be most timely. Those who desire to learn of the opportunities offered by any especial 
locality for hunting, fishing, canoeing, or camping, available routes of travel, resort hotels, 
|| ete., are invited to write the magazine, addressing the Where to Go Department. 














HERE are various reasons why trout 
yi should hold place above other game fish 

in the estimation of anglers in general. 
Probably they were the first to be taken with 
artificial flies; certainly the first to excite 
within the angler’s heart a desire to record 
in prose or verse the pleasure of their cap- 
ture with rod and reel. The literature of 
trout fishing had grown to library-filling di- 
mensions before Dr. Henshall found a rival 
to the trout in the black bass. The salmon 
—the true king of fresh-water game fish—had 
received his full share of attention, but the 
habitat of the salmon is limited to compara- 
tively few waters. The range of trout is 
wider, and that of the black bass is wider 
still; but fly-fishing for bass has never be- 
come common, while it is the accepted 
method of angling for trout, and to the ex- 
tent that we have come to consider fly- 


fishing for trout to be the exact science of 
angling. Beyond this, trout in their season 
will take bait freely, and they are gamy fight- 
ers—never yielding until conquered by the 
steady, merciless strain of a taut line. 
Within the United States there are broad 
areas that are troutless, comprising practi- 
cally all the lowlands of the South, the Ohio 
and Mississippi valleys, and that vast prairie 
region which stretches from the Missouri 
River to the Gulf of Mexico. Native brook 
trout are found in the streams which rise in 
the Appalachian Mountain ranges from the 
Carolinas and the Virginias northward. All 
of the New England States have brook trout, 
particularly Maine—that wonderful paradise 
of the hunter and angler—and New York 
and Pennsylvania claim many streams which 
have won and still deserve renown for their 
trout fishing. Further westward we find 
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Salvelinus fontinalis in practically undimin- 
ished supply in the waters of Michigan, Wis- 
consin and Minnesota, though in these states 
trout inhabit only the waters of certain local- 
ities. In the Rocky Mountain country and 
westward to the Pacific there are a dozen or 
more species of mountain trout and half that 
number of the rainbow group, all affording 
excellent sport where found, because they 
share in common the characteristics which 
endeared the brook or speckled trout to old- 
time anglers—alert to take the tempting arti- 
ficial lure, and hard, persistent fighters from 
start to finish. 

In the United States to-day there are per- 
haps a greater number of bass fishermen 
than of those who angle for trout, and- natu- 
rally so, since the trout streams are gener- 
ally hidden away among rugged surroundings 
which do not lend themselves readily to ag- 
riculture and other pursuits that attract a 
dense population; whereas bass thrive in 
more sluggish waters, and in the thousands 
of ponds and lakes which dot the great farm- 
ing and manufacturing states. A trip after 
black bass means only a few hours’ travel 
from almost any of our larger cities, while, 
if trout are the object of quest, a journey to 
the woods or mountains is necessarily en- 
tailed. But, cost what it may in time and 
money, such an excursion will well repay 
any one who is a lover of angling and can 
thrill with the pleasure of invading the se- 
cret lair of a hard-fighting fish to lead him 
forth with a tiny line and a pliant rod. 

FIELD AND STREAM wishes that every angler 
among its thousands of subscribers could 
have access to the wealth of information 
stored in the office files, in which case there 
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would be a more widespread development of 
interest in trout fishing this coming season 
than ever before. There is a too common 
belief that trout waters worth exploiting are 
quite out of reach of the average angler—an 
erroneous idea in this age of speedy and 
cheap transportation, with widely separated 
points like New York and St. Louis in real- 
ity only twenty-four hours apart. Sportsmen 
owe a debt of gratitude to the hunters of big 
game, who first adopted the idea that it paid 
to travel in quest of sport, and who proved 
that, aside from the killing of deer, moose 
and elk, there was a substantial benefit to the 
individual from the mere change of sur- 
roundings, the getting away from the daily 
business grind, and the breathing of pure air. 
There comes almost daily renewed attesta- 
tion that the fishing: rod is following the rifle, 
in reports from anglers who have ventured 
away from home and assert their intention 
of going again—and often. Many are at- 
tracted by the giant tuna and tarpon of 
Southern California, Florida, Texas, and 
even Mexico; others seek the salmon streams 
of Newfoundland and other far northern 
colonies; but a greater number are trout fish- 
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ermen who have risked visits to distant 
streams and are now mentally bewailing the 
years that they lacked courage or inspira- 
tion for the venture. And they do not write 
tc justify their departure from established 
custom, but rather—and to the credit of an- 
glers as a class may it be remembered—that 
their less fortunate brethren may share in 
their knowledge of where and how and when 
to go to secure the sport that all atike crave. 
Wherever you may be located, to the north 
and west there are trout streams. Far dis- 
tent? Not as present-day sportsmen count 
distance—even though your choice should be 
the teeming waters of that wonderful region 
north of the Canadian boundary. 





streams, and neither of them would give a° 
copper for information covering other states. 
It follows that we can best help them 
through direct correspondence—though at a 
considerable expense of time and trouble— 
and we prefer this method as the most 
fruitful of results. But just at the present 
season a few general facts may prove of 
value. 

The best trout fishing sections to-day are 
found in Maine, New York, Michigan, Wis- 
consin, Minnesota, New Brunswick, Quebec, 
Ontario, and the Rocky Mountain region of 
the United States and Canada. If the angler 
is willing to travel a considerable distance in 
search of sport, he need not be content with 





THE SOURCE OF A TROUT STREAM 


The chief difficulty naturally is encoun- 
tered in deciding upon an objective point 
where you have positive assurance that the 
fish will be found in satisfying abundance, and 
the average individual has little dependable 
guidance in his selection. In settling this 
matter the information at hand in our office 
would be most helpful; but to publish in the 
magazine even the briefest possible compila- 
tion of this data would require more space 
than can be given it, without injustice to our 
readers who care more for other branches of 
sport than for angling. Moreover, details 
that have been boiled down and tabulated are 
not satisfying. Smith wants to know all 
about the fishing in Pennsylvania. Brown 
desires to catch a Wyoming mountain trout, 
Robinson has a fancy for the Michigan 


worse than the best. We are now speaking 
in general terms, for fruitful trout waters 
may be found in districts not included above, 
and will be pointed out to those who desire 
to visit them. But the more wild and rugged 
the country, the nearer to natural conditions 
its streams and pools will be as regards num- 
bers of their finny inhabitants. The virgin 
waters lie well hidden, but will repay the 
trouble of discovery. 

Here are a few (condensed) reports, 
showing the character and scope of the in- 
formation available for reference: 

Accompanied by wife, stayed for six weeks at 
Phoenix Camp, near Norcross, Penobscot County, 
Maine. This point is reached over the Bangor & 
Aroostook Railroad from Boston, and the camp is 
two days distant from the railroad by canoe route. 


Charles A. Daisey, proprietor, Rates, $2.00 a day. 
Excellent accommodations, and suitable for ladies. 
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Guide hire, $5.00 a day, including board; no extra 
charge for boats. Trout fishing good in Sourdna- 
hunk Lake. Caught from twelve to fourteen each 
morning and evening, using the fly only, the fish 
running from a half-pound to two pounds in weight. 
Best —— catch, forty trout. Guides: Charles 
Daisey and Robert McKongalls, of Norcross; Willis 
Bartlett, Mattawamkeag, Me. 


The ice rarely leaves the Maine lakes 
earlier than the latter part of April. June is 
said to be the best month for brook trout in 
Sourdnahunk Lake, but the time will vary 
according to the character of the season. Be- 
fore starting on either a hunting or fishing 
trip, whether to Maine or elsewhere, it is al- 
ways advisable to ascertain facts in regard to 
existing local conditions. 


Two in party, stayed four weeks at Big Houston 
Camp, kept by J. M. Pattan, near Katahdin Iron 
Works, Maine. Trout in abundance up to two 
pounds; togue weighing eight to nine pounds. Good 
accommodations at $10.20 a week. Lynn Martin 
and John Martin excellent guides, $3.00 a day. 

Visited Kennebago, Maine, last season, stopping 
two weeks at Grant’s Camps, Ed Grant & Sons, 
proprietors. Satisfactory accommodations, $2.00 a 
day; 50 cents extra for boat; recommends as guide, 
=. F, Morrison, of Rangeley. Found square-tail 
trout abundant; party caught in one and one-half 
hours 150 trout averaging one-third of a pound 
each. Some fish taken weighing ihree and four 
pounds. 


This was fishing calculated to satisfy the 
most exacting of anglers. Where such sport 
was obtainable less than a year ago, the 
chances should be good for the coming sea- 
son. The report that goes furthest into de- 
tails—of the right sort—is most satisfying to 
the inquirer. Here is another, which also 
deals with Maine waters: 


Found the best of fishing at a ge | Lake 
Camps, thirty-seven miles from Norcross. 
Thomas is the proprietor, and his_ post-office 
after May ist is Chesuncook, Me. Comfortable 
quarters at the main camp, some nice cottages for 
parties, and many back-camps and lean-tos in sur- 
rounding region. Rates, $20 a week. Among the 
convenient trout waters are’ Ripogenus, Harring- 
ton, Caribou, Rainbow and Chesuncook Lakes, and 
many ponds, streams and deadwaters. Trout run 
as heavy as three pounds each. A splendid place 
to spend the entire season, since the locality abounds 
in moose, deer, bear and small game. 


These four short reports from the Pine 
Tree State may possibly supply some of our 
readers with the exact information they have 
long desired. To publish as many more from 
each of the several states and provinces in 
which good trouting may be found if one 
cares to go to the right place, would extend 
the March “Where to Go” beyond the cus- 
tomary number of pages. But we will risk 
giving a few more in a hit-and-miss way, to 
give a better idea of the scope and variety 
of data available. 


Found at Bitely, Michigan, comfortable hotel 
accommodations for $6.00, with good trout fishing 
in easy reach. Five lakes within a half-mile of 
station. Abundance of bass and pickerel in their 
season. 

At the Gulquac Camps, Oxbow, New Brunswick, 
there is excellent fishing for trout and togue. In 
salmon fishing, an opportunity for six anglers at 
the same time on first-class private fishing re 
comprising six pools. Accommodations and board, 
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$2.00 a day. Guide and canoe (and fishing privilege 
for salmon), $4.50 a day extra. Ogilvey Bros., pro- 
prietors. 

Excellent trouting in the  Bushkill, Mongaup, 
Steeniekill and Black Brook, from Cahoonzie Park 
Inn, Sparrw Bush P. O., New York. Preserved 
waters, and afford good sport. Proprietor, C, 
Bauer. 

Kabekona Camp, Woman’s Lake, Cass County, 

Minn., will be open after June 1st. Advisable to 
make prior arrangements with the owner, H. G. 
McCartney, 125 Michigan avenue, Chicago, III. 
Excellent bass and mascalonge fishing. 
_ Had good trout fishing in the smaller streams _ad- 
jacent to Milford, Pike County, Pennsylvania. Bass 
abundant in the river (Delaware). No guides nec- 
essary. Boats, 50 cents a day, from S. E. Tuthill, 
Milford, 

Near Mongaup, Sullivan County, New York, 
found a lot of mountain streams well stocked with 
trout, Guides not required. Mrs. H. Cooper, 
Mongaup, will board anglers at her farm. 

On the Nepisiguit, Serpentine and Miramichi 
Rivers, in the heart of the New Brunswick forests, 
a string of camps in virgin territory have recently 
been opened by George W. Gough, of North View, 
Victoria County, N. B. Excellent country for trout 
fishing. Moose, caribou, deer and bear plentiful 
in the surrounding country. 


It may be remarked that a country that 
can boast of lots of big game, if it has trout 
streams, is likely to please the angler who 
does not care to thresh over old straw for 
the sake of the few grains remaining. Vir- 
gin waters hold hefty fish, and they are not 
wary of the wiles of anglers. 


pei Nichols, Jr., Nicholsville, Newfoundland, 
will take charge of angling parties wishing to fish 
the Humber River. Trout are abundant and large. 
Good salmon and grilse fishing. Catch is usually so 
large that 80 per cent. is returned to the water. 
Guide charges, $3.00 a day; cost of trip according 
to size of party and its equipment. 

Had splendid trout fishing conveniently near _ to 
Joe Lake Station, Algonquin National Park, On- 
tario, Numerous lakes and streams; trout are to 
be found up to three pounds in weight. L. E. Mer- 
rill, Mowat P. O., Ontario, will supply detailed in- 
formation. 

C. B. Hawley, Willimantic, Maine, can entertain 
a few anglers at his farm. Sebec Lake and the 
four Buttermilk Lakes near, and eight or ten other 
lakes and ponds within five miles. Splendid fishing 
for trout, salmon, togue and pickerel. Board, $1.00 
a day; $2.00 a day for guide. 

Working northward from Sault Ste. Marie, along 
the Canadian shore of Lake Superor, Batchewana 
Bay is a good central point for trouting trips to 
the Agawa and Montreal Rivers. A Mr, ‘Miller, at 
this point. will procure guides and arrange trips for 
parties, avd the cost is very moderate. Sand River 
and the Michipicoten, farther on, deserve mention 
for the numbers ard size of their trout; but the 
term “best’’ should be charily applied. since nearly 
every stream, large or small. e1.cering Lake Superior 
— the northward has big trout and plenty of 
them. 

It costs only $10.00 a week for comfortable ac- 
commodations at the Lake House, on Cobhossee- 
contee Qutlet, Maine, but there is excellent trout 
fishing from the time the ice goes out until June 
Ist, and bass and pickerel till the erd of the season, 
Easily reached, and no hard work or discomfort 
attaches to the sport. The address is J. W. Emery, 
R. F. D. No. 8, Hallowell, Maine. 

Expected to find some trout around Pembine, 
Wis., but hardly expected all the brooks to be full 
of ‘em. There is plenty of elbow-room for the 
angler—and plenty of elbow exercise if he improves 
every shining hour and fights every trout that will 
take the fly. Three comfortable hotels, with rates 
around $4.00 a week. 


And that’s about the way our reports from 
trout fishermen size up—some longer and 
cthers shorter, but all meaty and to the 


point. We have given none from the land 
of mountain trout, because at high altitudes 
the season opens later. A mile straight into 
the air usually means a bigger drop in tem- 
perature than does several miles farther 
towards the north. At the present time our 
readers are mainly interested in the early 
fishing; if their hearts are yearning for the 
turbulent, riotous Rocky Mountain streams 
where gaudy-hued rainbow trout await their 
coming, they have still several weeks for 
planning trips before the snow line creeps 
upward to its summer point—or they can 
take time by the forelock and write the 
Where to Go department for such informa- 
tion as they may require. 

Too much emphasis cannot be given the 
fact that the services of this information 
bureau, while originally planned as an as- 
sistance to FreELD AND STREAM’s subscribers, 
are free to anybody and everybody who 
might the oftener go hunting or fishing if 
they but knew the road which misses the 
Swamps of Disappointment and leads direct 
to the Land of Success. Most of us have 
found this particular trail hard to follow be- 
cause of the scarcity of reliable guideboards, 
and because many of the unfortunates who 
wandered away from it in the past have left 
tracks which tempt one with their plain- 
ness. Frequently we hear from some sports- 
man who has found it profitable to ask and 
accept advice, and whose gratitude is tinged 
with wonder that the Where to Go Infor- 
mation Bureau can so widely dispense its 
services without charge. To a certain ex- 
tent the bureau is simply a clearing house of 
information for sportsmen—readers of the 
magazine cheerfully according to their breth- 
ren the benefit of their own experience and 
observation. Beyond this, if a question is 
asked that the bureau cannot answer off- 
hand, journalistic pride demands that the bu- 
reau shall amend its ignorance at any cost 
rather than confess it. Our pay comes when 
some querist, in gratitude for information 
given, writes us the results of following the 
bureau’s advice and so increases our stock of 
ammunition for the educational campaign. 

Next month we may say something more 
about the trout waters of the United States 
and Canada, but the department will be large- 
lv given over to information for bass, pick- 
ere! and mascalonge fishermen. The following 
months will be devoted to other branches of 
spert atie'd and astream according to their 
respective seasons. But the Where to Go 
Information Bureau stands ready, at all times, 
regardless of the limitations of season, to 
help the big game hunter or quail shooter 
or shorebird gunner plan his coming trips. 
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THE SPORTSMANS VWORLD 


GAME AND FISH PROTECTION 
HINDRANCES IN THE BAY STATE 

IN response to your request for a state- 
ment relative to fish and game laws and 
their enforcement in Massachusetts, I beg 
to say that in my opinion, the “cause” of 
protection and maintenance of fish and 
game suffers primarily from a conspicuous 
lack of a broad and definite basis of fact, 
with a stupendous superstructure of per- 
sonal opinions too frequently based upon 
faulty or incomplete observations or erro- 
neous deductions. 

For the solution of the problem, a care- 
ful and scientific analysis and marshalling 
of facts and factors are needed. We must 
know more about the life histories of birds 
and animals; the interdependence vf the 
various species of animals and plants as a 
source of nourishment; protection or de- 
struction of the other species; the peculiar 
diseases which affect fish and game, and 
how such diseases are spread and controlled. 
We must have for correlated study reason- 
ably accurate records of the number of each 
species killed, the number of hunters, the 
area hunted and unhunted, together with 
the productive capacity and _ conditions 
(whether burned over, or otherwise made 
unsuitable as a habitat), and the maximum 
population of each species per acre, as com- 
pared with the present existing population. 
These are some of the more prominent 


Without question the best informed man upon the 
condition and needs of game and fish in any state 
should be the State Fish and Game Commissioner. 
The information obtainable from sportsmen, although 
reliable so far as it goes, is local in its scope and 
can hardly be used as a basis in judging conditions 
in the state as a whole. Therefore Frietp anpD 
StreaM has written the chief officials requesting 
each to supply a comprehensive statement of opinion 
as to the present status of game and fish protection 
in hic respective territory, together with his views 
concerning needed legislation toward the end of 
bettering existent conditions. Many interesting let- 


ters have been received in response, which will be 
published for the information of our readers, 


and organized, 
basis for 


facts which, when recorded 
would furnish some substantia! 
intelligent action. The preceding genera- 
tion ridiculed as vague, theoretical and im- 
practical a similar biological study of agri- 
cultural operations, but the substantial re- 
sults already secured by the department of 
agriculture are exceedingly valuable to the 
present generation. The hunter’s license 
system is but the beginning of a sim/lar 
undertaking which will ultimately furnish 
similar information for the better utiliza- 
tion and conservation of our fisheries and 
game. The State of Massachusetts has for 
many years required the fishermen to make 
sworn statements relative to their catch each 
year, not for the purpose of umnecessarily 
restricting the catch, but to secure knowl- 
edge which may be sometime used as a 
basis of fact upon which the necessary 
legislation may be _ intelligently formu- 
lated. Sportsmen should even more effec- 
tively co-operate with the department of 
fisheries and game in making accessible 
such a basis of fact concerning ruffed 
grouse, quail, prairie chickens, the best spe- 
cies of ducks; the large game, moose, deer, 
etc.; also foxes and fur-bearing animals 
hares and rabbits, bears, panthers, wildcats, 
not forgetting the feral house-cat, 
to-day doing more for the destruction of 
game and insectivorous birds than almost 
any other factor. If each person to whom 
a license for hunting is issued would make 
a truthful statement of the birds and quad- 
rupeds killed under that license, and for- 
ward this to the commissioners in the re- 
spective states, a mass of exceedingly use- 
ful data would be secured, and in due 
time become available for improving condi- 
tions. 

I am of the opinion that the chief diffi- 
culty in enforcing the fish and game laws 
is fundamental and is inherent in the lack 


which is 
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of proprietary interest and responsibility, 
such as the farmer feels, for example, in his 
crops. The general feeling of hunter or 
fisherman is that embodied in the idea, “If 
I don’t kill it, someone else will, and I 
might as well have it as to let the other 
fellow.” 

Further, the offenses under the fish and 
game laws are relatively new, and more or 
less novel ones are added every year, until 
the multiplicity is exceedingly confusing; 
and with the annual change of dates, the 
confusion becomes worse confounded. 

In our experience there are three very 
distinct types of violations: (1) arising 
from congenital inability to comprehend the 
law; (2) carelessness, or neglect to consult 
the statutes in specific cases; (3) the viola- 
tor is willing and expects to pay the pen- 
alty if caught, but is glad to “take a chance” 
in a game where the odds are much in his 
favor, both in and out of court. These 
cases fall again into two grades—the occa- 
sional and the professional violators. It is 
the duty of the wardens to inform, warn, 
and, to an extent, educate the ignorant. 
The other two classes must be held strictly 
accountable to the letter of the law, both 
for its effect in that particular instance, but 
even more for advertising purposes. Pub- 
licity is of value in case of law-enforcement 
upon individuals, as well as for corpora- 
tions. The fish and game laws, unlike most 
others, are broken either in relative or com- 
plete so‘itude, or in parties where all are 
culpable or are bound by ties, sentimental 
or otherwise. Evidence on this account is 
difficult to obtain, and the difficulty is ac- 
centuated by the fact that the evidence of 
booty—meat, feathers, fur, etc—is disposed 
of with relative ease. 

I find that the people who adversely crit- 
icise most freely are those who have the 
least practical knowledge. Our _ hardest 
“knockers” are those who sit in their office 
and listen to stories and indefinite reports. 
It is exceeding'y hard to find a man who is 
able and willing at once to make an accu- 
rate and adequate statement concerning spe- 
cific violations that will furnish a peg on 
which to hang a case in court. 

The use of the automobile we also find is 
contributing to the difficulty of game law 
enforcement. 

Our anti-sale laws are susceptible of facile 
infraction by the simple use of tags, and by 
hiring professional hunters or guides. 

License laws have done much to aid in 
identification of hunters, but in Massachu- 
setts thousands hunted game last year under 
the claim that they were seeking crows, 


hawks; skunks, foxes and other unprotected 
species. A considerable number of aliens 
also took out resident licenses, but we had 
not the means available to work out the 
problems involved in securing convictions. 
Attempts were frequently made to use the 
membership in fraternities, orders, clubs, 
etc., to avert arrest for minor infractions or 
to secure special privileges. 

These are only a few of the difficulties 
which the honest deputy must surmount in 
securing results. 


Boston, Mass. Geo. W. Field, 
Chairman F. & G. Committee. 


PROTECTION IN NEW MEXICO 


Up to 1903 there was no effort to regu- 
late hunting or fishing in New Mexico, and 
there was the most reckless slaughter of 
game of all kinds, resulting almost in the 
extinction of several species of the finest 
game eanimals native to this country. Dur- 
ing the period from 1903 to 1909. various 
game laws were tried, working with indif- 
ferent success. The legislature of 1909, 
however, passed a very excellent license law 
which is now in operation, and under which 
I was appointed warden. 

The law requires a resident license of 
$1.00 for big game, and $1.00 for game birds. 
No resident license is required for fishing, 
although we have a closed season on trout 
of all species, which is rigidly enforced from 
October 15th to May 15th of each year. We 
have a non-resident big game license of 
$25.00, and a non-resident bird license of 
$5.00, while a fishing license of $1.00 is 
charged to non-residents. 

Under our law, the territorial warden is 
authorized to appoint deputies, who receive 
a percentage of the licenses collected. As a 
result we have been able to obtain, even in 
the very short time this law has been in 
operation, a very effective regulation of 
both fishing and hunting, and a very satis- 
factory enforcement of the law. If the pres- 
ent law can remain unchanged for a consid- 
erable number of years, its enforcement will 
become naturally more and more effective, 
and the result will be to make New Mexico 
a sportsman’s paradise. 

In the past, efforts to protect the game 
have met with much opposition from the 
Pueblo and reservation Indians. It has been 
difficult for us to convince these Indians that 
the white man’s law for the protection of 
game is just. Recently, however, we have 
enlisted the aid of the superintendents and 
the teachers in the various Indian schools 
and reservations, with most excellent re- 
sults. The greatest publicity possible has 
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been given to our game laws. Thousands of 
copies of the law in pamphlet form have 
been distributed, and posters have been 
placed in almost every village and settle- 
ment in the territory. The newspapers have 
also been of great assistance, and as a result 
of this campaign, within less than a year we 
have built up a strong public sentiment in 
favor of the protection of game, which is 
doing more than any other influence to bring 
about its enforcement. Another influence of 
great aid, is the active co-operation of the 
United States forest service. Under a gen- 
e1al order of the service, all forest supervis- 
ors and rangers are required to assist in 
enforcing the game laws. Thus this large 
force of men become, in effect, deputy game 
wardens, and the most useful ones we have. 
When it is recalled that there are nearly 
11,000,000 acres within the forest reserves in 
New Mexico, and that these reserves almost 
without exception cover the natura] haunts 
of fish and game, it will be seen how useful 
the assistance of the forest service becomes. 
Already there has been a tremendous in- 
crease of deer, wild turkeys and game birds 
within the forest reserves. While protect- 
ing this class of game, forest rangers are 
also engaged in killing off bears, wolves and 
mountain lions, which are destructive to 
game and live stock. 

We have an open season on deer with 
horns from October 15th to November 15th; 
limit, one deer to each person. The deer are 
increasing quite rapidly, and I do not be- 
lieve that a shorter season is necessary. In 
spite of the great slaughter extending over 
many years, reports from deputy wardens 
show that the forest reserves and mountain 
districts are already well stocked with deer, 
grouse and wild turkey. This is particularly 
true in the northern and western portion of 
the territory. Formerly countless bands of 
antelope roamed the great plains country in 
eastern and southeastern New Mexico. 
There was a terrible slaughter of these ani- 
mals, but they are now rigidly protected, 
and several bands have been reported this 
season in their old feeding ground. 

Prairie chickens and bob whites are rig- 
idly protected until 1915, and these birds are 
increasing very rapidly. Pheasants have 
been imported into Colfax, Bernadillo and 
Grant Counties, where there are private 
game preserves, and are doing very well. 
There are still a few ptarmigan and wild 
pigeons in the Taos mountain range, and 
these are carefully protected. I also have 
reports of a band of mountain sheep in the 
Guadalupe Mountains near the Texas and 
New Mexico line, while a few have been 
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seen recently inthe north central part of the 
territory. These are rigidly protected. So- 
nora white-tailed deer are again becoming 
numerous in the Mogollon Mountains. 

New Mexico is an ideal game country. 
Its numerous mountain ranges, heavily tim- 
tered and watered by many streams, cover 
a very considerable portion of our total area 
We still have many districts in the higher 
ranges and far removed from railroads 
which are practically unexplored, and even 
partial protection will inevitably result in a 
vast increase in all species of wild game. 
There are already a number of private 
game preserves in the territory. Ideal op- 
portunities are offered for the private pr 
serve here. There are numerous large land 


grants which may be purchased at very low 
prices. Often these grants include all char 
acters of land from rugged mountains to 
tracts along streams, which may be irrigated 
and turned into farms. The attention of 


sportsmen of means is now being attracted 
to these properties, and without dou 
of them wiil eventually be utilized as game 
preserves, while our national forests if 
present regulations continue, will become 
great public preserves. 

There are dozens of ideal trout streams in 
New Mexico; almost every mountain range 
has two or three. Up to this time there has 
been no great need of protection or propa- 
gation of trout. Within the past few years, 
however, there has beena rush each summer 
for the trout streams, both by residents and 
non-residents. The result of several sea- 
sons with very heavy catches has become 
apparent in several of the more accessible 
streams. Consequently protection has be- 
come necessary, as well as propagation. An 
effort is now being made in congress to se- 
cure the establishment of a government fish 
hatchery in New Mexico. It is greatly 
needed. In this we have the co-operation of 
Commissioner Bowers of the bureau of fish- 
eries, who is now furnishing considerable 
quantities of fish for stocking, not only our 
trout streams, but also private lakes and 
reservoirs, of which there are a great many. 
The revenue from licenses for the first year 
has been sufficient to more than maintain 
the department, and also to leave some sur- 
plus; and we now expect that there will be 
sufficient revenue next year to provide means 
for beginning the construction of a small 
hatchery by the territory. 

New Mexico’s resources in game and fish 
have been little known outside of the Rocky 
Mountain region. They have not been ex- 
ploited as’ have the game districts of Colo- 
rado and other states. The same is true of 
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cur magnificent mountain scenery, little of 
which may be seen from the railroads. As 
railroads are extended and as development 
proceeds, these resources will become bet- 
ter known, and it will only be a few years 
now until this territory becomes one of the 
iavorite resorts of the sportsman. 

Santa Fe, N. M. Thomas P. Gable, 

Game and Fish Warden. 
MISSOURI APPROVES NEW LAW 

Wirth reference to the working of the new 
game and fish law in Missouri, during the 
first four months we have been operating 
under this law we have collected on hunters’ 
licenses in round numbers about $80,000. As 
you are aware, we have three classes of li- 
censes in Missouri: One, which is a local 
dollar license, entitles the holder to hunt in 
his own county and any county adjoining to 
same; another, known as the “state-wide 
resident license,” is issued to all residents of 
the state for $5.00, and entitles them to hunt 
in all the counties in the state; and the third 
is a non-resident license which may be pro- 
cured by anyone filing his affidavit with the 
state game and fish commissioner and the 
payment of a fee of $25.00. Owing to the fact 
that non-resident licenses were increased 
from $15.00 to $25.00 under the new law, 
we have so far only issued about fifty-four ; 
the balance of the $80,000 above referred to 
was for resident licenses. 

I started with eight deputies on the day 
the new law went into effect (August 16th) 
and have increased this force as the circum- 
stances required, until I now have thirty- 
five active deputies on the pay-roll of the 
state at $3.00 per day and expenses. These 
men are kept busy patrolling all the streams, 
to sce that no illegal fishing is being done, 
and that each and every dam has a fish 
chute or ladder which will permit the free 
passage of fish up and down the stream. 
At this particular time they are especially 
directed to look out for illegal sales and 
shipments of protected game, but are also 
instructed to extend every courtesy to those 
vho are hunting legally, and to all who are 
inclined to obey the law. There seems to 
have been a radical change of sentiment in 
Missouri in the last three years with refer- 
ence to game protection. For instance, in 
some of the southern counties where the old 
Wamsley law was fought the hardest and 
was the most unpopular, I am now having 
the best co-operation and support. Counties 
which under the old Wamsley law of 1905 
took out from 200 to 500 local resident li- 
censes, up to December 1st had taken out 
from 1,000 to 1,500 under the present law, 


which is practically the same as the Wams- 
ley law. 

There is some progress being made by 
parties interested in game protection in 
owning. stocking and propagating their own 
fish and game. I also find a good deal of 
sentiment among the farmers to protect the 
quail on their premises, to such an extent 
that they will not kill the birds themselves, 
much less permit a hunter to enter on their 
premises for hunting purposes. I have been 
advised from several different localities that 
quail are more plentiful this year than ever 
before in Missouri; and while there is a 
good deal of sentiment to the effect that the 
legislature should appropriate money to buy 
a game preserve to be owned and operated 
by the state for the purpose of rearing and 
propagating quail and Mongolian and ring- 
neck pheasants, I find that the greatest in- 
terest is for the restocking of all the streams 
south of*the Missouri River with game fish, 
such as bass, crappie, jack-salmon. and sun- 
fish. The fact that Missouri owns no small- 
mouth black bass hatcheries is a matter of 
considerable comment, and I have been re- 
quested from different counties to see if it 
is possible to go into the market and buy 
some small-mouth black bass for the pur- 
pose of stocking our clear mountain streams. 

The indications are that the department 
will have a surplus of $60,000 or $70,000 in 
the game protection fund on January rst. 
We have had very little complaint against 
the license feature of the new law. 

Jefferson City, Mo. Jesse A. Tolerton, 

Game and Fish Commissioner. 


A SUGGESTION FROM IDAHO 


I trust that your letter to game and fish 
commissioners generally over the United 
States will have the desired effect. There 
should be pressure brought to bear sufficient 
to awaken interest in behalf of fish and game, 
for it is p!ain to be seen that there must be 
an effort made generally over the United 
States, so that sometime in the near future 
all states will be so closely allied that their 
laws will not conflict. At present this does 
not seem to be a consideration with the 
states. In fact, some states seem to make 
laws that protect themselves alone, and allow 
other people to violate the laws of other 
states as much as possible. 

In regard to opening seasons earlier and 
later, where people have a right to step over 
into another state and shoot game and then 
take it back into their own state and claim 
that it was killed therein.—this in a measure 
twists the law, but it is nevertheless done. 
And game killed illegally at home is repre- 
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sented to have been killed in an adjoining 
state in the open season. Anything to evade 
the law. For this reason I advocate that the 
state game wardens, state commissioners and 
chief deputies, of the entire United States 
shou'd be compelled by law to meet, at 
least once in two years, at some place desig- 
nated, to decide upon necessary legislation 
and methods of enforcement. This meeting 
should at least last three days. 

[ trust you will take this matter up and 
see if we cannot bring pressure to bear with 
our United States senators and representa- 
tives to pass a bil of this kind. 

B. T. Livingston, 
Chief Deputy. 


Boise, Idaho. 


THE MINNESOTA LAWS 

IN regard to the game and fish laws of 
Minnesota, I will say that they are about as 
good as any in the United States; but there 
is still room for improvements, and I am in 
hopes that our next legislature will act on 
suggestions from the beard of commission- 
One of our game laws that I think 
cught to be changed is the non-resident li- 
cense for big game. Under that law we al- 
low a non-resident to come into our state 
and charge h'm a license of twenty-five do!- 
lars, which permits him to kill one male 
moose and one deer; but after he has killed 
his moose he is not allowed to ship it to his 
home; he must eat it where it was killed or 
leave the game to rot. We should either 
allow him to ship his game to his home or 
else not issue a license to him. 

I am a'‘so a firm believer in allowing the 
establishment of private game _ preserves 
wherein all kinds of game animals and game 
birds could be raised, and, with proper re- 
striction and precaution, sold in the open 
market. This would have a tendency to do 
away with the market hunter, as the hotels, 
restaurants and commission would 
not care to take the risk of the prosecution 
they lay themselves liable to when buying 
from the market hunter. Such an act was 
recommended by our board to the governor 
and legislature last session, and a bill pro- 
viding for the carrying out of the recom- 
mendation was presented to the legislature, 
but failed of enactment through lack of at- 
tention. I am also in favor of a general li- 
cense of one dollar for every resident who 
carries a gun. We have now a law which 


ers, 





houses 


compels a resident to get a gun license if he 
hunts outside his own county, but having a 
general gun license would give the game and 
fish commission a large fund to work with 
and enable it to place more wardens in the 
field, and it would also in a great measure 
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check the small boy, who now shoots every 
bird that comes within range of his cheap 
.22-caliber rifle. 

Our game and fish laws are as a rule very 
well observed. According to the report of 
our executive agent, Carlos Avery, for the 
year ending December 1, 1909, prosecutions 
numbered 503, of which 420 resulted in con- 
victions. There were thirty-one acquittals, 
forty-three cases were dism'ssed with the 
consent of the department, nine cases are 
sti!l pending, and the justices suspended sen- 
tence in five more. There was paid in fines 
the sum of $7,208.00, and an aggregate of 
1.365 days’ imprisonment was served. Dur- 
ing the year the wardens have made 283 
seizures of contraband game and fish, etc. 

Several large state game preserves have 
been established in Minnesota during the 
year, and we now have the following: 


Superior Game Preserve........... 1,420,000 acres 
Minnesota or Cass Lake National 
I, i iia cide a ahs Daa win bio 66 -e cuss 200,000 - 


20,000 “ 
1,000 ad 
31,120 = 


Burntside State Forest............. 
Pilebury State Forest......cccceess 
eS 8 OC a 
making a grand total of 1,672,120 acres of 
wild territory in this state in which the 
game will always be safe from hunters. 

I hope the time will come when represen- 
tatives from each state game and fish com- 
mission will be able to get together at least 
once a year in convention and discuss needed 
laws. Such an annual meeting would be of 
the greatest benefit and mater’al’y further the 
work of the various stzte commissions. 

St. Paul, Minn. O. J. Johnson, 


Pres, Commission. 


ALASKAN GAME LAWS 


Tue laws of Alaska do not prevent the 
killing of any. game animal for food or 
clothing at any time, and in my opinion this 
practically unlimited license tends to make 
the native, miner or explorer in need of 
feod much oftener than is consistent with 
the object of the law. The fact that moose 
are easy animals to hunt will always be 
taken advantage of by the people, so long 
as the law stands as it is at present. Sheep 
are very plentiful, and so few are killed that 
they are not decreasing in number, and it 
should do no harm to extend the open sea- 
sen on them to March 1st. A law prevent- 
ing the buying, selling bartering or giving 
away of any game animal or bird at any 
time, would be very useful as an additional 
protection to the moose, since there is a 
practice of killing the allotted number for 
the purpose of disposing of the meat at a 
profit. Licénses issued on Kenai Peninsula 
should have shipping license attached, since 
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under the present system a hunter after 
killing an animal may leave the carcase and 
horns to rot. It is a great mistake to pro- 
tect the common brown bear, for the reason 
that they killalarge number of young moose. 
The season for the killing of game birds 
could be made of greater service by extend- 
ing it from August Ist to May 15th, since 
there are practically no birds killed for the 
market, and a law to this effect would give 
people a chance to obtain birds in the spring 
and fall. In the matter of resident and 
non-resident licenses there is no need of 
reform, as the laws are respected and en- 
forced. There are no game preserves nor 
is there need of them, as there seems to 
have been an increase in the number of 
game animals and birds during the past sev- 
eral years, and with the amendment of a few 
laws there will continue to be an abundance. 
It must be understood that these remarks 
apply only to the Kenai Peninsula. On the 
Alaskan Peninsula the law covering the kill- 
ing of brown bear is, in my estimation, all 
right, since the caribou can take care of it- 
self much better than can the moose. 

Kenai, Alaska. P. F. Vian, 

Warden. 
COMMISSIONER WHIPPLE’S REPORT 

CoMMISSIONER WHIPPLE has completed his 
report on the work of the Forest, Fish and 
Game Commission for the year 1909, which 
has been transmitted to the legislature. It 
shows a general, notable improvement along 
all lines of work. A comparative statement 
between the years 1904 and 1909 indicates 
the present increased efficiency of the de- 
partment. Total receipts have increased 
$204,000, while the increase in expenditures 
has been $111,000, of which $0,000 is due to 
the cost of a new fire system and the game- 
bird farm. Increase in the number of fish 
reared and distributed is 418,000,000. Tree 
nurseries have been enlarged from 1% acres 
in 1904 when Commissioner Whipple entered 
the department to 28% acres. The number 
of trees grown has increased over two mil- 
lions; the number of trees sold to private 
landowners last year was one million; in 
1904 there were none. 

During this time the state has purchased 
201,000 acres of land and contracted for 
47,000 acres more. The income of the de- 
partment has kept pace with its increased 
expenditure, and furnishes a net saving of 
more than $100,000, as the foregoing figures 
plainly show. 

The law under which the force for protect- 
ing the forests against fire existed was radi- 
cally changed by the legislature of 1909. 


Some of the features of the amended law 
which are of greatest public importance fol- 
low: Cutting the limbs from the tops of 
coniferous trees that have been felled, so 
that the tops may lie flat on the ground and 
rot. A paid fire patrol was established. Also 
observation stations on mountain tops and 
telephone lines through the forests connecting 
such stations. Equipment has been provided 
for thirteen stations. The state now pays in 
the first instance all the expense of actual 
fire fighting, half of which is rebated later by 
the towns. Railroad companies have been 
made to pay the entire expense of patrolling 
their rights-of-way. The results of this law, 
which was drawn at the commissioner’s sug- 
gestion, reduced the average cost of fighting 
fire in each forest preserve town this year to 
$5.76 as against $4,915 last year. 

The commissioner states that practically 
all of the coniferous trees have been cut in 
the Adirondack country, and that extensive 
softwood lumbering operations will soon be a 
thing of the past. Lumbermen will next take 
hardwood trees which now compose much of 
the standing forests. He recommends that 
the state acquire and control every acre of 
land for which it can afford to appropriate 
money, in order to prevent the denudation of 
important watersheds of the state. Hard- 
wood lumbering should be prevented within 
the blue line in both state parks. Every en- 
couragement should be given corporations 
and individuals to induce them to conduct 
lumbering operations in such a manner as 
to prevent the entire denudation of their prop- 
erty. If this cannot be done, state authority 
should be invoked to prohibit clear cutting 
in the interests of public welfare. Trees 
may be planted to produce 100,000 board feet 
per acre. The annual yield of our best for- 
est lands is about 20,000 board feet per acre. 
The commissioner thinks that the difference 
between these two figures should induce indi- 
viduals to plant more trees for commercial 
purposes. He recommends larger appropria- 
tions for the establishment of tree gardens 
and says the state should be able to supply the 
demand for trees made upon the department 
by citizens of the state, which this year will 
amount to approximately 5,000,000 and ought 
to be 30,000,000. The commissioner recom- 
mends the giving of free trees to the people 
as well as free fish. 

The commission expects to distribute from 
the state game bird farm 12,000 birds and 
eggs during the summer of I9gI0. 

Public attention is called to the practice of 
holding in cold storage fruits, vegetables, 
meats, birds and fowls. This matter was 
brought to the attention of the department 
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where violations of the game law have been 
detected in relation to game and game birds; 
and the commissioner thinks that fish or 
game kept for long periods of time and then 
sold to the public is unwholesome and that 
the public is being unwittingly victimized. 

The report contains a very deserved eu- 
logy of the late Col. William F. Fox, who 
was the pioneer in forestry matters in the 
State of New York and was directly con- 
nected with the commission for more than 
twenty-five years. 

An amendment of article VII, section 7, 
of the state constitution is advocated by the 
commissioner. As this section now reads any 
general, practical use of the forest is pre- 
vented. Removal of down timber ; construction 
of fire lanes, or handling state timber-lands 
in such manner that would secure the great- 
est benefit to the public is unconstitutional. 
He thinks the state should have the right to 
build good roads through the forests; and 
to be able to use the great water power an- 
nually lost; that the Forest, Fish and Game 
Commissioner should have the right to lease 
camp sites, thus affording an opportunity for 
many, who cannot at present go to the woods 
and live cheaply, to avail themselves of that 
pleasure; that the commission should have 
the right to remove down timber, thus bet- 
tering conditions as to fire protection. There 
is enough timber lying on the ground and 
going to waste in the Adirondacks to supply 
New York State with wood for years; be- 
sides, this condition constitutes a serious fire 
menace to the forest. He also thinks that 
the right should be given to dispose of out- 
lying, detached parcels of land and with the 
proceeds, or the equivalent, acquire land 
within the park lines. These changes would 
provide revenue for the expenses of the com- 
mission and would permit the handling of 
the state’s property for its best interests, in 
a scientific, wholesome way, and at the same 
time improve it as a private individual would 
improve his own property. 

Commissioner Whipple feels that a uni- 
form law should apply to all fish and game 
throughout the state. He refers particularly 
to the brant shooting season on Long Island 
and the anomaly of a half-mile limit from the 
shore in Lake Ontario and a mile limit in 
Lake Erie, for the catching of lake trout and 
white fish. The repeal of the buck deer law 
of 1909 is also recommended. The extension 
of fifteen days for the killing of bucks practi- 
cally opens the season for all kinds of deer 
that much longer. More protectors are asked 
for. The revenues from hunting licenses 


warrant an addition to the protective force. 
The commissioner asks for $100,000 to be 
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applied annually to the propagation and dis- 
tribution of seedling trees below cost. The 
state is now growing only one-twenty-fifth 
as many as it should. It is also growing 
only one-twenty-fifth as many as it could. 
It is also recommended that land dedicated 
to tree growing and planted with trees be 
relieved from increase taxation for thirty 
years; that money be appropriated for the 
immediate purchase of a million acres of land 
in the Adirondack Preserve and 400,000 acres 
in the Catskill Preserve. 





ORGANIZING IN CONNECTICUT 

On December 11, 1909, the Connecticut 
Fish and Game Protective Association held 
their third executive board meeting. A fair 
representation from each of the eight coun- 
ties of the state were present, and manner 
and means for the furtherance of the cause 
were generally discussed. The five follow- 
ing committees were established and the 
chairman of each appointed by the presi- 
dent: Game and legislature, fish, game birds, 
enforcement of game laws and publications 
and memberships. 

It may be of intcrest to you to know that 
our Association is rapidly gaining in mem- 
bership and the prospects are that within the 
next few years we shall be strongly estab- 
lished. The working of this association is 
controlled by an executive committee of three 
members from each of the eight counties mak- 
ing a total of twenty-four of the most prom- 
inent and trustworthy sportsmen through- 
out the state, whose opinions in matters per- 
taining to this cause are based upon many 
years of experience. Their judgment of the 
future requirements for the protection and 
propagation of fish and game can be thor- 
oughly relied upon. The association at 
present shows on its membership list four 
life members, and up to date about 125 regu- 
lar members. Considering that we were in- 
corporated on September 1st, we think it a 
fairly good showing. As with all other or- 
ganizations of similar class and character, 
it will take a long time to obtain a large 
membership, but the indications are that we 
shall soon take in members in quantities just 
as soon as the association is better known 
throughout the state. 


New Britain Conn. H. P. Carter, Sec. 





I am very much pleased with the set of 
“Hard Luck” pictures, received to-day, and 
shall have them framed for my den. You 
can’t help smiling if you have “been there.” 
I have, though perhaps not under exactly 
the same circumstances. 


South Hanover, Mass. F. P. Cross 














SAUNDERS VERSUS SAUNDERS 

I NoTE in your last issue something from 
a namesake of mine, discrediting that bass 
story—for which you were pleased to give 
me a prize, perchance on account of its 
strangeness. It is gratifying to know that 
there is more than one Saunders who en- 
deavor to lure the finny tribes. As for the 
story, that is really true. I do not pretend 
to be “some bass fisherman,’ as does my 
critic in the West; yet from the mouths of 
babes the best of us may learn something. 
Black bass have digestive organs, and a 
frog is as much a part of their regular 
food as a minnow. When the bass I speak 
o! swallowed the frog, it was as he might 
have swallowed any other bait. He could 
not feel the hook, for there was no pull 
against the line. Does my brother angler 
wish to assert that every frog a bass takes 
is taken merely because the fish feels com- 
bative? 

A close study of bass fishing has led me 
to believe that sometimes a dead frog is a 
fine bait if permitted to lie on the bottom. 
I have occasionally met with remarkably 
good success when fishing in this way. 
Being a pedagogue with the usual vacation 
privileges for three months each summer I 
am catching, or trying to catch, the bronze 
beauties; so if my Western friend will 
journey to the Belgrade Lakes, Maine, some 
time during the coming summer, it will be a 
pleasure to me to capture in his presence 
a bass with a frog—the one on the hook— 
well down in its stomach. Usually a hass 
ejects its food when hooked, but it may be 
noted that in my story the fish had taken 
the first bait some little time before it en- 
countered disaster. 

Should L. B. Saunders care to write 
Arthur W. Palmer, Haverford, Pa. who 
was with me at the time, he might learn 
nore about black bass than all the Saun- 
ders tribe in the United States has here- 
tofore discovered. 

Hoboken, N. J. 


L. G. Saunders. 


I see in the February number that L. B. 
Saunders doubts that a bass would swallow 
a frog. Well, here is a true story: My 
brother and I were fishing for bass in Har- 
vey’s Lake, Pa. and after having fairly 
good luck, we returned to the boathouse, 
where we found a friend fishing between 
the boards in the floor. He said a big bass 
was swimming around under the boathouse 
and had already taken one live frog and 
hook from him; so we secured another 
frog and hook and dangled the frog on the 
water, and pretty soon Mr. Bass took the 
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bait and started off and we hooked him. 
He did not fight much, and soon we had 
him in our landing net. When our friend 
looked at the fish he said it was not the 
bass that took his frog and hook, as that 
one was much larger. Well, to make a long 
story short, my brother, while cleaning that 
fish, called us to come and see what he had 
found. Behold, in the bass’ stomach was 
the frog and hook that our friend had lost, 
thereby proving that he was mistaken in 
the size of his fish, and also that a bass 
will swallow a frog. 
Wilkes-Barre, Pa. Geo. F. Sutherland. 





L. B. Saunpers, of Montana, really wants 
to know “if anyone ever found a bass with 
a frog down its throat.” And he seems to 
believe that a bass does not strike a frog 
for the purpose of catching and eating it, 
bug simply because it likes to fight. If true, 
Mr. Saunders’ discovery effectually dis- 
peses of the live frog as a natural food of 
the bass, much to the surprise and regret 
of thousands of fishermen who have always 
believed to the contrary. Personally, I’m 
inclined to think that it is only the Mon- 
tana bass that would rather fight than eat. 

But to answer Mr. Saunders’ leading 
question: While fishing with a friend on 
a lake in northern Wisconsin a few years 
ago, it happened, at the moment, that he 
held the rod and I the oars; and when he 
made a cast alongside a sunken log his 
frog was seized by a bass that missed the 
hook. Another frog was put on, another 
cast made in the same place, and the same 
thing happened. My friend got mad and 
passed the rod to me. Putting on a fresh 
frog, I cast at the log, and in an instant my 
frog was seized, and I was _ fortunate 
enough to land the fish. On the way back 
across the lake toward home, I happened 
to pick up the bass that gave us so much 
trouble, and while holding him in my hand 
he “coughed up” three frogs. The occur- 
rence was not a remarkable one, except as 
it relates to the appetite of that particular 
bass. for one fair-sized frog will, as a rule, 
satisfy a bass temporarily. Probably the 
reason why Mr. Saunders has never found 
a frog in the stomach of a bass is that the 
fish is very apt, when cooked, to spit out 
the bait; or else because the fisherman, 
when removing the hook from the fish’s 
mouth or gullet, finds the frog still on the 
hook and removes it at the same time. 

If Mr. Saunders will visit almost any of 
the lakes in this part of the country during 
June, and will spend an hour or so every 
evening tossing live frogs into the water 
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along shore, he will find, I think, that his 
frogs will disappear as suddenly and as 
eftectually as a crippled insect that flutters 
on the surface of a well-stocked trout pond. 

Mr. Saunders doesn’t mean it when he says 
that he is some bass fisherman (with the 
accent on the “some,” if you please). He 
means that he is some kind of a bass fish- 
erman. If he wants real sport, let him try 
for Mississippi River bass with light fly- 
tackle and a bass fly that is in season. 

St. Paul, Minn. D. A. Mudge. 


In the January issue of your valued maga- 
zine L. B. Saunders commenting on a for- 
mer article by L. G. Saunders, states that he 
has never heard of anyone finding a frog in 
the stomach of a bass. This fall while fishing 
with frogs in Thornapple Lake, this state, I 
rowed over to an old, submerged log, believ- 
ing from former experience that a large bass 
kad taken up his quarters under it. I care- 
fully cast a small frog near the log and al- 
iowed it to settle to the bottom, when I re- 
ceived a vicious strike, and attempted to reel 
in; but before ten feet of the line had been 
recovered the fish had got away with the 
frog. Thinking the fish would be ready for 
another frog if given a short rest, I rowed 
away from the spot, coming back in about 
half an hour. Adopting the same method as 
before, I immediately had another strike. and 
after an exciting skirmish succeeded in land- 
ing a small-mouth bass weighing just a trifle 
less than three and one-half pounds. The 
last frog used was still hanging to the hook. 
On arriving home I opened the bass’ stomach 
and found the frog used on the first cast, 
which I was able to identify by a slit in its 
mouth where the hook had been torn away. 

In this lake two years ago, while fishing 
with pork rind, I tied a piece of red woolen 
yarn to the bait to make it more attractive, 
and succeeded in landing a bass weighing 
about one and one-half pounds, which had 
not been hooked at all, but whose gills had 
become caught in the coarse yarn. 

On another occasion, with the mayor of 
our city, we fished’ until dark, and I made 
one last desperate cast with a wooden min- 
now before returning to the hotel. Imagine 
my surprise, to get a violent strike and feel 
the fish start in a circle around the boat. It 
was so dark that we were unable to see the 
line, but from the way the fish pulled I judged 
it must be a monster. After some little work 
I succeeded in getting it into the boat, and it 
proved to be a three-pound bass, which had 
been hooked in the side, causing considerable 
resistance in coming through the water. I 
could never account for the manner in which 


this fish had been hooked, for the bait caught 
in the fish as it struck the water. 

These are only afew of my many peculiar 
experiences while fishing, and I presume they 
are familiar incidents to most of those who 
pursue the wily bass. 

Charlotte, Mich. 


LURES GALORE 

Or making many lures there seems to be 
no end. In one of the writer’s former arti- 
cles, in the May number of Fietp anp 
STREAM, attention was especially devoted to 
the merits of the Dowagiac “Expert, No. 
200.” Of course, it was not claimed that 
this is the only successful bait upon the 
market. The science of modern fishing has 
been so far developed, and the art of fishing 
has been given so prominent a place in the 
sports of the day, that any lure that has not 
been well tried out and proved its merits in 
practical operation could not long maintain 
its position in the market, and would be a 
poor investment for the manufacturers who 
might advertise it. So multitudinous are the 
lures on the market to-day, as advertised 
in the various sportsmen’s magazines, that 
it must be almost confusing to the novice in 
his attempt to make a selection. It cer- 
tainly would be unwise for any sportsman 
to think of tying himself up entirely to any 
one lure, either artificial or natural, however 
successful it may be. Any man of experi- 
euce knows that there are times and places 
when the favorite lure will not succeed as 
well as on some previous occasion. More- 
over, “variety is the spice of life.” The de- 
light of a fishing trip consists partly in being 
able to use effectively more than just one 
particular lure. While the writer does not 
favor having one’s bait-box overloaded 
with paraphernalia, yet he is accustomed to 
make a careful selection of lures when plan- 
ning a fishing trip. Accordingly, if one 
were to examine his box of lures he would 
at times find selections from the following 
makes: Dowagiac, Hildebrandt, Jamison, 
Hartung, Haynes, Pepper, etc. All these are 
geod, as well as many others which might be 
mentioned. And the sportsmen’s magazine 
which invites attention to them, does a real 
service to the fraternity. Certainly the pub- 
lishers of Fietp AND STREAM seem to have 
exercised a wise discrimination in the ac- 
ceptance of its advertisements of lures, and 
in its write-ups concerning the same. Ex- 
perience teaches that if a particular lure is 
found good enough to be mentioned among 
its advertisements, it may generally be de- 
pended upon to do good service in good 
hands and under proper conditions. 


F. H. Pollard. 














While still rejoicing in the almost magic 
power of the Dowagiac “Expert,” the writer, 
during the year of 1909, has paid special at- 
tention to the Hildebrandt spinners and 
bucktail flies. . And for the sake of those 
who even now may be p!anning their trips 
for 1910, and trying to decide on their se- 
lection of lures, he is glad to state that he 
has not been disappointed in the use of the 
above-named spinners. Indeed, they are 
rather remarkable, and on a number of oc- 
casions have secured splendid success when 
everything else failed to get the quarry. 
The bucktail fly has not been solely depended 
upon. The other flies are “things of beauty,” 
but the bucktail flies are “a joy forever.” 
These spinners, both large and small, single 
and double, have completely won the cornfi- 
dence of the writer, so that he would not 
think of going on a fishing trip without a 
selection of these spinners. They have done 
good service on several lakes in this vicin- 
ity; and, on the St. Lawrence River—where 
the writer enjoyed a limited opportunity to 
use them—of several excellent lures used 
these were the only ones on which it was 
possible to secure strikes and fish. Now, 
when one finds a good thing, it is proper to 
inform others as to its merits. Accordingly, 
on different occasions the writer loaned 
Hildebrandt spinners to some of his parish- 
ioners. In every case they were much pleased 
with them. Whether used for casting or 
tiolling, they are certainly a fisherman’s de- 
light, and appear to possess a peculiar at- 
traction both for fishermen and for fish. It 
is hoped that in the coming season the read- 
ers of these lines may experience as much 
pleasure in the use of these spinners as the 
writer has experienced in inviting their at- 
tention to them. He has felt the more free 
to appropriate to himself this privilege, in- 
asmuch as the publishers of Fretp AND 
STREAM have encouraged their readers to 
pass along practical suggestions to their fel- 
low sportsmen, especially such as are based 
upon their own experience. 
Mineville, N. Y. 


Arthur Requa. 


One night, while out hunting, I spied an 
owl, took perfect aim at it and fired, but 
it did not drop. Thinking it was perhaps 
only a bunch of leaves, I walked around the 
tree. I fired twice more, and then, wonder- 
ing why the bird did not fall, I climbed the 
tree, prodded the owl with a stick and found 
it was dead. Probably, when I first shot 
at it, the owl had twined its claws around the 
limb in a death grip and stayed in that 
position. 


Arlington, N. Y. G. B. BLAKE. 
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LIVE VS. ARTIFICIAL BAITS 

SEVERAL months ago Mr. “Wavis,” of float- 
ing bait fame got his. Just a good joke, I 
take it. Here goes for another story and 
another blasted reputation. 

When, some months past, Dr. John Ed- 
mund Day Off of York, Pa., told me of a 
lake near the Virginia-North Carolina bor- 
der which sheltered black bass so fierce and 
voracious that he advised the need of a steel 
boat, I determined to take a chance on his 
information and requested him to accompany 
me. After several abortive efforts, things 
materialized, and a muscle-racking trip found 
our destination for us. 

Our first evening we devoted to an ex- 
ploratory tour, and drew up an elaborate 
and, as subsequent events proved, effective 
plan of attack. Next morning we sallied 
forth armed to the teeth. Out of respect to 
fhe doctor’s avowed creed, I had contracted 
with several “gemmen of culuh” for a sup- 
ply of minnows and frogs, and was astound- 
ed to see our professional live-bait disciple 
open up a tackle-box crammed to the brim 
with a holocaust of artificial lures—such a 
phantasmagoria of color I had never beheld. 
Then this shameless Henshallite (?) unlim- 
bered a short split-cane rod, a Kentucky reel 
and a Dixie line (his progenitors were 
mostly in the Confederate army, hence the 
combination). And mark this, he selected 
a green-and-white wooden minnow, built like 
a barracuda, with spinner and single hook 
attached to its tail. I managed to gasp, 
“But, Doc, I thought you were agin them 
things.” Horrors! then he did open up. 
“Not at all—that is—er—provisionally. They 
are no good in the Susquehanna—” et cetera, 
ad infinitum. WHastily I filled and fired his 
pipe and choked him off. 

A sharp, snappy semicirele of his stubby 
rod, and Doc had planted ‘his minnow in a 
little wind-riffed weedy cove 100 feet away. 
The water boiled like a Norwegian mael- 
strom, and he had hooked, and presently dis- 
played to my delighted gaze, a monster bass. 
“Now, you big stiff,” quoth he in his singu- 
larly finished and ornate manner, “hump 
yourself and I’ll show you some bass fishing.” 
He did that thing. A procession of great 
lusty bass and hefty, really game pickerel 
kept coming into the boat. By late after- 
noon we had the “fishes” and fed the entire 
local “multitude”—all descendants of Ham, 
by the way—and we kept only those fish dis- 
playing hoary marks of senility, at that. Doc 
was as calm and blasé as a hobo on a well- 
sunned park bench. “Just you wait till even- 
ing, young feller,” said he, “and I’ll show 
you some real sport with the feathers.” 
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So, after supper, fairly bursting with pleas- 
urable expectancy, I watched him waft his 
beloved flies. This erstwhile cool bait-caster 
had become as eager and nervous as a débu- 
tante at her first ball. Eleven times he al- 
tered his cast in less than three hours, and 
meanwhile we had covered all the shallow 
water in the provinces. Well, our hero 
caught eight bass, and played them so artis- 
tically, and with such a finished style, that 
they were water-logged to a weight of pos- 
sibly one-half pound apiece. Maybe he didn’t 
gloat over his wretched victims, and boast. 
It made me tired! After that, by request, 
he fly-fished alone. He may have caught 
bass. I didn’t see any. 

Two days more we fished with unvarying 
success, during which time this faithless 
apostle of natural bait used about all the 
various artificial lures he had, and caught 
fish with most any of them. After each catch 
he’d apologize and file off a hook or two. 
The second day we met a fellow angler with 
all the bait that my co-fisher didn’t use. 
When he saw Doc’s fish he almost gulped his 
Adam’s apple and incidentally did get away 
with his cud of Piper Heidsick, expectorated 
four times, but finally regained his equanim- 
ity and lugged forth a capacious flask. He 
was a good man, however, and a stayer, and 
it took his brand of diplomacy just ’steen 
minutes to abstract the most taking minnow 
from Doc’s tackle-box. He was a lawyer 
(you may have surmised it), hailed from 
Lexington, Kentucky, and forthwith and 
with emphasis agreed that the Monocacy bass 
were in a class by themselves, and that 
wooden minnows were no good in the Sus- 
quehanna. After that he might have had 
Doc’s entire tackle-box. Being a lawyer, I 
wonder that he didn’t get it. 

Now, if any brother angler wants one of 
Doc’s wooden minnows—and from experi- 
ence I know that they are the goods—heed 
my advice. First, without exception, agree to 
anything about the Susquehanna River. If 
he should take a five-pound small-mouth on 
a plug in that.stream, upon my word, he’d 
throw it back. If he’d get such on a fly he’d 
drop dead. Again, if he tells you of the 
channel bass that towed his boat a mile and 
a quarter (Piscator using a 9-strand cutty- 
hunk and a 7-foot, 7%-ounce rod), or of the 
7¥%-pound bass that pulled his skiff into 
some horrible rapids and almost drowned the 
two of them, or, in fact, any yarn about bait 
fishing, except in the Susquehanna, take it 
from me, it’s true. Believe me, he wouldn’t 
bother to lie about a little thing like that. 
Laugh and jeer all you like, and you won't 
even offend him. 
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But if he tells you of the 334-pound small- 
mouth taken on an Oneida fly in a 7-foot 
stream, or of eighty-six bass nettled in one 
day and night fly-casting, bear in mind that 
concerning all things pertaining to fly-fish- 
ing he is an unconscionable boaster and de- 
viator from the verity of things—er—that 
is, his enthusiasm leads him astray. I saw 
him fish and I know. But with eyes a-goggle 
naively take it all in and you'll get your 
wooden minnow with the Indian sign on it. 
And believe me, the sign is there. I saw 
him fish and I know. 

A mighty good fellow, a companionable, 
sportsmanlike angler, but inconsistent? I 
guess, yes. 

Now, what can we deduce from this com- 
plex situation? Mr. “Wavis,” exponent of 
the surface bait, after a little run of iil Tuck, 
strikes his colors and unconditionally goes 
over to the enemy. The Doctor, an ardent 
disciple of Henshallism, who has repeatedly 
told us that the artificial lure is a frost, goes 
fishing with me, shows amazing skill with the 
short rod, displays confidence assuredly born 
of experience in the taking qualities of his 
various artificial lures; in short, handling 
his self-condemned outfit with the easy grace 
of long usage, gets all kinds of fish and 
takes it as a matter of course. Another 
brother fishes pretty generally over the en- 
tire East and by a magnificent spurt kills 
just one pickerel on artificial baits. Still an- 
other apparently casts his plugs any old place 
on Mother Nature’s moist bosom and gets 
the goods willy nilly. “You bet your socks, 
there are some derned strange things, O 
Horatio!” 

Personally I am compelled to believe that 
anglers are prone to err, that bass are ca- 
pricious creatures, that Dr. J. Edmund Day 
Off is a rotten manipulator of the fly, and 
that angling is far from an exact science, 
but just fishing, and mighty good fun at that. 

Baltimore, Md. D F. Hoffman. 

A CHALLENGE 

Last July, as your readers will recall, I 
offered to meet any bait-caster in a three 
days’ fishing contest, I to confine myself to 
the Coaxer surface bait, while my opponent 
was privileged to use any bait or baits he 
chose, changing as often as he liked. This 
challenge was prompted by a desire to prove 
that the sportsmanlike Coaxer, with its hu- 
mane armament, would actually catch more 
fish than the “battleships” bristling with 
from nine to twenty-one hooks or than the 
live frog or minnow. The challenge was 
aimed at no one in particular, but open to any 
who might desire to accept. It found no tak- 
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ers, but I received one lone letter which ac- 
cused me of giving such short notice of the 
contest that would-be participants had no op- 
portunity to enter therein. I now desire to 
prove the genuineness of my challenge, by 
repeating it, giving enough time to suit the 
most deliberate of contestants. I offer to 
meet any angler on earth, manufacturers of 
artificial baits preferred, in a three days’ fish- 
ing contest, on any lake within 500 miles of 
Chicago, some time between the Ist and 
20th of June, 1910. To assure a fair contest 
under all conditions, the lake should contain 
at Teast an average amount of rushes, lilies 
and other vegetation, and as the large-mouth 
black bass is the most widely distributed and 
most fished for of the bass species, the con- 
test should be for such bass of legal size or 
not less than ten inches in length, a fish un- 
der ten inches or under legal size to be scored 
as a demerit and returned to the water. No 
account to be taken of other species of fish 
unless agreed upon. The lake should be en- 
tirely unknown to both of the contestants, 
although this would not be absolutely re- 
quired. Contestants to fish from the same 
boat at the same time, each choosing fishing 
grounds and position in boat half the time, 
I to confine myself to the Coaxer surface 
bait, using the convertible or “X” style or 
the strictly weedless style as I saw fit, the 
other contestant to use any other bait or 
baits, either natural or artificial, or both, if 
he so desires. Other details to be agreed 
upon. The ful account of the contest to be 
published in Fretp AND STREAM over the sig- 
nature of both contestants, as soon as possible 
after the contest has been made. 
W. J. Jamison. 


No. 2751 Polk St., Chicago. 





SEVERAL months ago I noticed in your 
pages an article concerning the game and 
fish laws of West Virginia, the gist of which 
was that—as most of our sportsmen agree— 
our law was a “back number.” Since then 
there has been a new game and fish law 
passed—or “traded” through the legislature, 
as common report has it—which has been 
found unsatisfactory in several respects, es- 
pecially in that there is little or nothing done 
for conservation along the line of propaga- 
tion. The sportsmen of this county (Wood) 
have formed an organization, one of the ob- 
jects of which is to influence necessary legis- 
lation, while it will take an active interest 
in enforcing existent game laws, and in edu- 
cating sportsmen and farmers to a recogni- 
tion of the need of caring for the game we 
have left in our fields and covers, 


Parkersburg, W. Va. B. L. Perkins. 
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NEW ENGLAND HUNTING NOTES 

In the Maine woods the kill of deer was 
not so large as formerly, but moose have 
been very: plentiful and many more have 
been shot than in any season before. The 
weather was too warm for the best of sport, 
as light snow and crisp cold make the hunt- 
ing more enjoyable and successful. 

There has been much wagging of tongues 
in Vermont over the shooting of does. Last 
year the legislation removed protection from 
does. The season is one week only and by 
daylight only, and a rifle the only weapon 
used. Sentiment seems to play a large part 
in the opposition to the shooting of does, 
though why it is any more cruel to shoot 
a doe than a buck, or any other animal, 
the sentimentalist would find it hard to 
explain satisfactorily. No sportsman would 
shoot a nursing doe, and in the hunt- 
ing season very few such could be found; 
yet one instance is reported of a hunter 
who shot a doe while she was standing 
for her fawn to nurse. The fawn fled 
into the woods but returned shortly to its 
dead mother’s side. As the law protects 
fawn, he dared not shoot it and it doubtless 
starved. Other hunters were very indig- 
nant and the man was obliged to remove 
his game alone, as no one would help him 
carry it out. Last year an unknown hunter 
shot an Albino doe on the mountain, then, 
frightened, fled. State Commissioner Thomas 
was notified and took the carcase to a taxi- 
dermist, who mounted it, and it is now in 
the state house at Montpelier. The event of 
this season was the shooting of a fine Al- 
bino buck by Howard A. Johnson, of West 
Brattleboro. This will doubtless be mount- 
ed, but, as it is private property, will not, 
unless by gift, be placed in the state mu- 
seum. The Barre butchers referred to place 
doe meat on sale, which will hardly make 
the difference intended, as each man will 
dispose of his own surplus venison. As only 
one deer can be shot by a hunter, no man’s 
surplus will be large. There is, however, a 
likelihood that if this law permitting does 
to be killed is allowed to remain unchanged 
for several years, it might do damage to the 
hunting interests. The kill of deer this sea- 
son was twice that of last year and there 
were many does shot. Commissioner Thomas 
thinks, however, there are does and fawns 
enough in the woods to keep up the 
supply. 

Vermont had two fatalities: A son acci- 
dentally wounded his father, who died from 
the wound. In the other case, a young inan 
seized his gun by the muzzle as it res‘ed 
against a log, it was discharged, and the 
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bullet severed an artery in his arm. His 
brother hurried after assistance, but the in- 
jured youth bled to death before his return. 
Carelessness caused the wound and ignor- 
ance of the simplest rule of surgery, the 
death of this young man. The report of 
fatalities from Maine, which has the largest 
number of inexperienced hunters from cities 
and towns, is the shortest for many years. 

Barton, Vt. R. J. Wiltshire. 

FLORIDA GAME AND FISH 

WE are on the edge of a country that ex- 
tends clear through to the Everglades, and 
ii the sportsmen in New York could know 
what a country we have they would pack 
their guns and rods and come down. It is 
the finest kind of country to travel in as 
the woods are open; pine and oak with 
stretches of palmetto. There are no sign- 
boards saying “Do Not Shoot Here,” and, 
in fact, no one knows who owns most of 
the land. You will meet with game rang- 
ing from bear to wild turkeys or deer, and 
quail are everywhere; a man with a good 
dog will shortly run out of shells, or if he 
is a good quail shot will soon have all the 
birds he cares for. You are nearly always 
in sight of some little fresh-water lake full 
of bass that run up to twelve or fifteen 
pounds. The weather is never too hot or 
too cold, and every day’s hunt is full of 
interest. 


Avon Park, Fla. J. M. Balderson. 


GAME IN CHINA 

I rinp myself in the very midst of the 
second best game country of the world. 
Not best for squirrels and turkeys; but for 
quails, wild pigs, wild horses, leopards, 
tigers, wildcats and civet cats. Fine for 
trout. I went out walking two or three days 
ago and came on a mountain stream un- 
awares. It was deep and blue in places and 
shallow and rippling in others. Of course 
it looked good to me, and I began moving 
along the bank looking for game fish. I was 
rewarded for my pains in a few seconds, 
for I saw the mountain trout in great num- 
bers and of all sizes. The banks of the 
stream afford splendid cover, and there are 
no entangling limbs overhead for the line 
and fly. Of course it is an absolutely virgin 
stream so far as the modern angler is con- 
cerned. I was greatly surprised to find the 
reel and creel in evidence at all—but I 
found them. An old dried-up Chinaman, in 
rags, but smiling, was seen making his way 
up this self-same stream with a bamboo rod 
and an old rusty, single-action reel. He had 
a creel large enough, if full, to have fed a 


small village. I would have given much to 
have been able to talk with him, and I ex- 
pect to before many moons. The fortunes 
oi my own tackle have not yet been tried, 
but I have plans rather mature for the fu- 
ture. The one.regret I have about it all is 
that I did not bring my .30-30 Savage, for 
the big game is only five miles away. I had 
no trouble getting my shotgun into the coun- 
try, and am glad that ammunition is easily 
had in Hongkong. 


Yintak, China. Rev. H. F. Buckner. 





LOVING HENRY’S SILVER-TIP 

For fully twenty years Frijole Frank had 
been undisputed leader in his chosen art. 
Not that he was the only person in the vicin- 
ity of Silver City who could unload an im- 
promptu tale which would make the best 
effort of the most talented spinner of sea 
yarns sound like the plain, unvarnished 
truth. Far from it! But telling tales of ad- 
ventures, of which he was invariably the 
hero, had always been his favorite occupa- 
tion, and into it he had put his whole mental 
power. Silver City is the abiding place of 
many rich “lungers,” and Frank, by reason 
of his wonderful gift for narration, was 
often chosen by the most opulent of these to 
act as guide on trips into the nearby moun- 
tains. 

Every dog—and every liar—has his day, 
however, and at last there had arisen one 
who could “relate all ’round OI Frank.” 
This prodigy was Loving Henry, a new 
puncher for the Diamond A outfit. One 
night, up near old Baldy, in the Mogollons, 
Frank was cleaning up the dishes with a lard 
pail of water and a piece of gunny sack, and 
at the same time regaling his employers— 
two appreciative Philadelphians—with a few 
personal adventures. He began with a thrill- 
ing encounter with a glass snake which had 
chased him up a tree, and was just getting 
into full swing when Henry and the other 
Diamond A boys, who happened to “be camp- 
ing near by, dropped into the circle around 
the fire, without interrupting him. 

“One time las’ summer, up Brandin’ Park 
way, I scen a lion’s tail a-hangin’ over the 
aidge of a little cliff. ’Course I could ’a’ 
shot him easy, but I wanted to get the hide 
without no holes in it. So I just cut me a 
good, stout pole, laid holt o’ that lion’s tail, 
pulled him over the aidge, and beat his 
blamed brains out!” 

Then Loving Henry, the hated rival, spoke 
up. 

“Huh! Killin’ a lion thataway ain’t no 
such a great chore. Lemme tell yuh how I 
roped a silver-tip oncet. "Bout a month ago 
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I was up top of a mesy over in the Black 
Range, an’ I seen a big ol’ bear makin’ fer 
the rim rock. Wal, I didn’t have no gun er- 
long; so 1 just roped ’im. Jus’ soon’s thet 
doggone critter felt the rope ’roun’ his 
neck, he set right back on his haunches and 
began pullin’ it in han’ over han’. I didn’t 
have my knife where it was right handy, an’ 
he was just nachally pullin’ my little ol’ pony 
erlong, like the rope warn’t fast to nothin’ 
‘'t all. So I hed to git off an’ drift for the 
aidge lively ’s I could. Wal, suh, jus’ soon ’s 
thet bear seen me light out, he coiled up 
the rope, jumped into the saddle, hit th’ 
pony on the rump, an’ tuck after me. Jus’ ’s 
I jumped, he throwed the rope, but all he 
got was my hat. 

“Wal, course, I tuck right back ter camp, 
an’ tol’ the boys, and me an’ them started 
out ter trail ’im up. Long erbout dark we 
sighted ’im, and what you s’pose thet son- 
of-a-gun was a-doin’? He had my hat on 
his haid, an’ was stakin’ the pony out fer the 
night! We tuck right out after him, an’ 
got the hoss, but I never did get that hat— 
no, sirree!” 


New York City. 





Clarence Birdseye. 
A SUMMER IN THE WILDERNESS 
RECOGNIZING the great benefit and the re- 
cuperative influence of life in the open, F1reLp 
AND STREAM is glad to inform its readers 
of an unusual opportunity for the summer 


of 1910. The most attractive field for life 
and travel in the “Silent Places” is the 
great Canadian Northwest, where health, 


pleasure and beauty go hand in hand. This 
region of the Canadian Rocky and Selkirk 
Mountains Mr. B. W. Mitchell, for a num- 
ber of years known to the readers of Fiexp 
AND STREAM, has made his special study and 
the field of his summer work and pleasure. 
He will this year, as usual, lead a party of 
ladies and gentlemen into this country, whose 
mountain scenery is of surpassing grandeur. 
No special physical hardihood is necessary 
in taking these delightful wilderness trips, 
for they are made in perfect comfort and 
without danger, hardship or personal risk, 
in charge of two of the most famous guides 
in British Columbia. For those who prefer 
the comfort and comparative luxury of a 
permanent camp, a headquarters camp is es- 
tablished on the shore of beautiful Emerald 
Lake, where boating, fishing and climbing are 
always to be enjoyed. 

The main plunge into the wilderness this 
season will be made on horseback with pack 
train into the vast mountain masses lying 
about the headwaters of the Saskatchewan 
River, a region into which white women 
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have penetrated but twice. No more beauti- 
ful region exists in America. Splendid moun- 
tains, snow-capped and seamed with glaciers, 
tower on every side; and the country is a 
paradise for the botanist, geologist, photog- 
rapher, hunter and fisherman. 

Trips will also be made into the cele- 
brated Yoho Valley, the Moraine Lake re- 
gion and Valley of the Ten Peaks, and 
the Ice River Valley. These tours, undoubt- 
edly the rarest wilderness trips in America, 
are offered at very moderate cost. We cor- 
dially recommend all in search of beauty, 
pleasure and health to communicate with Mr. 
B. W. Mitchell, 4326 Pine Street, Philadel- 
phia, Pa. 





REMARKS AND CRITICISMS 

I aM a traveling salesman, covering Ken- 
tucky, Tennessee, Virginia, North Carolina 
and South Carolina, and have shot quail in 
every state in the South, including Okla- 
homa and Arkansas. 

You may be interested to know that, up 
to date, the drouth extending over Virginia, 
North Carolina and South Carolina has 
made quail shooting the poorest for years 
The fields have been so dry and dusty that, 
after a few hours in the early morning, the 
best dogs could not handle birds. I hunted 
one day in Lee County, Virginia (in the ex- 
treme western section of the state, and one 
of the best quail shooting grounds in the 
South), and I quit after one day and have 
since been in the eastern and central sec- 
tions and found conditions the same there 
Friends in both of the Carolinas wrote me 
that the same conditions obtain in these 
states. 

I read with pleasure Mr. Hochwalt’s arti- 
cle on field trials and field dogs. I have had 
the pleasure of seeing most of the dogs men- 
tioned at various trials. Mr. Hochwalt has 
not overrated any of the dogs, but failed to 
mention the king of them all—Champion 
Prince Whitestone. The wonderful range 
and intelligence of this shooting dog caused 
his owner, Mr. T. T. Pace, to put him in 
the hands of a trainer. His twice winning 
the national championship trials “speaks 
loud,” as none of the dogs- mentioned by 
Mr. Hochwalt has duplicated this perform- 
ance. 

The game laws of Virginia are in a mud- 
dle. The supervisors of each county under 
the recent game law fix the length of the 
open season for shooting. fishing, etc. It is 
too long a story to tell, at this time, of the 


various changes made in the past few 
months. 
Latonia, Ky. B. S. Reid. 
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A decidedly important feature of this 

month’s issue, as well as of those for several 

months, is the series of letters 

A GOOD from state and provincial officials 

IDEA in charge of the work of conserv- 

ing the forests, fish’ and game. 

These letters are especially important at the 

present time, when it is by no means uncom- 

mon to hear charges that fitness for the office 

is considered of less moment than past or 
prospective political services in the appoint- 

ment of game commissioners and wardens. 

It is impossible to read a paragraph in any 

one of them without feeling that the writer 

has a thorough grasp of his subject, that he 

is earnestly working for results and making 

the best possible use of the authority and 

means given him, and that he is better in- 

formed than perhaps any other man in his 

state or province as to the new and amended 
legislation ‘necessary for a successful hand- 

ling of the situation. There is no lack of 

game and fish laws. In fact, their multiplic- 

ity is confusing and a decided hindrance to 

their enforcement. Hence we find in the 

present issue suggestions from two state offi- 

cials that a national convention of fish and 

game ‘commissioners and wardens would ma- 

terially promote the work of protection and 
conservation. It would be a getting together 

of practical men to discuss practical ways 

and means, not a gathering of theorists with 

untried measures to advocate. We have had 

too much of theorizing by well-intentioned 
reformers who believe that laws will enforce 
themselves—too much in the way of lccal 
exceptions to measures which should be 
state-wide in their scope—too many special 
privileges granted counties and _ neighbor- 

hoods, inimical to the common interests of 

all. An annual convention of state commis- 

sioners cr their accredited . representatives 

would do good in many ways. Certainly 

“ Icgislative bodies would give heed to its de- 
mand that existing laws should be simplified, 

rather than continually increased in numbers 

and complexity. There is no demonstrable 

of - reason why game should be killed or fish 
caught ten days earlier one side of an imag- 
inary line than on the other. If a county or 
township is entitled to an exception from a 
general law simply because a few of its in- 











terested citizens can get a member of the 
legislature to present the request, any other 
section has a right to object to the game and 
fish laws in their entirety and demand relief 
from their hampering restrictions. So long 
as there are local laws the good people of 
Smith County, who believe in long shooting 
seasons, may surreptitiously kill game within 
the borders of the adjoining County of 
Brown before the season is there open, and 
conviction for the offense will be a matter of 
catching them in very act, rather than “with 
the goods.” Local laws handicap the game 
wardens in their work and incite thoughtless, 
impulsive gunners to covert acts of lawless- 
ness. Moreover, they may lead the most 
conscientious of sportsmen to break the law 
without thought or intent. Take the case of 
North Carolina, where four counties with 
radically different open seasons corner at the 
same stake—such a proposition might well 
drive any game warden to the flowing bowl 
for solace from his troubles. Go still farther 
and imagine the difficulties confronting a 
warden in that region contiguous to the 
point where Colorado, Utah, New Mexico 
and Arizona corner together. Granted that 
the four states commence their open seasons 
at different dates, what can a poor warden 
do when he finds a Colorado man in pos- 
session of game before or after Colorado 
game can legally be killed? This matter of 
uniform game laws may prove a difficult one 
to satisfactorily dispose of, but thinking men 
have long recognized the need of such uni- 
formity. More than a dozen years ago that 
veteran American sportsman, Charles Hal- 
lock, formulated and forcefully argued for 
the adoption of the Hallock code of laws, 
which, among other things, provided for uni- 
form close seasons in zones defined along 
latitudinal lines. It may be freely admitted 
that the difference in seasons between Min- 
nesota and Louisiana demands slightly dif- 
ferent laws for the protection of the game 
of these two states, but certainly there is no 
reason why Minnesota’s laws should differ 
from those of North Dakota and Wisconsin, 
or that the game of Louisiana, Texas and 
Mississippi should not have uniform protec- 
tion from the guns of sportsman and market 
hunter. 
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We have shown only one way in which a 
national convention of game commissioners 


might suggest advisable 
ENDORSE THE changes in state legis'a- 
MOVEMENT tion. It is likely, too. that 


it would help crystailize 
and put into practical shape the present far- 
reaching conviction that migratory game of 
all descriptions should be under the protec- 
tion of a national law. As matters now 
stand, some states prohibit spring shooting 
of wildfowl which in other states is permit- 
ted. No doubt it has always seemed to the 
sportsmen of Illinois a bit unjust that they 
must leave their gun cased and shelved in 
idleness during the northward flight of ducks 
and geese, while 500 miles northward and 
southward black and nitro powders are ex- 
ploded merrily and the air is thick with the 
rain of falling feathers. One consequence of 
state laws which is not in accord with the 
laws of adjoining commonwealths is that 
sportsmen prohibited from hunting at home 
will pack their armament and ammunition 
and journey afar to assist in destroying the 
game of other states where protection is not 
so consistently advocated and carried out. 
A hundred examples might be urged in proof 
of the imperative need of uniform laws in 
adjoining states and in all states of approxi- 
mately the same latitude; but to go no far- 
ther in our present remarks, we would say 
that the idea suggested by the commissioners 
of Idaho and Minnesota meets with the 
hearty approval and will have the thorough- 
going support of Fietp aND STREAM, and 
most certainly of all other publications, 
sportsmen’s clubs and individuals who enter 
fully into this necessary work of protecting 
our game and fish. 


* * * 


There is no getting away from the fact 
that the future abundance of game and fish 
in this country depends in 

THE ERA OF a large measure upon the 
NO TIMBER protection of our fofests, 
and the reforestization of 

large tracts of country which have been de- 
pleted of their primeval growth, and in their 
present barren state are unfit for agricul- 
tural purposes. Certainly we cannot have 
fish in our streams unless there is water for 
fish to thrive in throughout the year, and it 
has been found through sad experience that 
the disappearance of forests upon the water- 
sheds, from which our rivers descend to the 
sea, invariably gives us destructive floods in 
the winter and spring months and compar- 
atively dry stream beds in midsummer and 
early fall. If we are to have game in its 
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natural wild state there must be forest cov- 
ers to she'ter it. The imprudence and greed 
of our sires and grandsires have robbed us 
of a valuable heritage, and it is now impera- 
tively necessary that we shall find a remedy 
for the evil condition bequeathed us instead 
It seems passing strange that the people of 
the United States have been so slow to real- 
ize that the total disappearance of our once 
magnificent forests is actually impending. 
Practically all of the United States east of 
the Mississippi River was at one time heay- 
ily wooded. Now it is almost impossible to 
find a dozen mature trees upon any square 
mile of all this territory, except possibly in 
northern Maine and in a few other localities 
where the absence of waterways and trans- 
portation facilities have prevented getting 
the forest products to market. Frietp anp 
STREAM intends having quite a little to say 
in the near future in regard to this impor- 
tant work of forest protection and forest 
propagation. A dozen years ago it would 
have been very difficult to interest the public 
in forestry work. but now the majority of 
people appear fully awake to the needs of the 
situation and are anxious to learn all that 
they may as to European forestry methods 
and how they may be made efficacious in our 
own country. 
Several months ago, when we inaugurated 
the department of “Did It Ever Happen to 
You” anecdotes, it was 
OUR SHORTEST taken for granted that 
STORIES a dozen or two dozen 
happenings would be 
forwarded by obliging subscribers, and we 
fancied that our readers would derive a cer- 
tain amount of enjoyment from their peru- 
sal. The outcome of the idea was in no re- 
spect disappointing, for the department at- 
tained popularity at a bound—and the yarns 
are coming in at the rate of a dozen a day. 
All of them are interesting, some more so 
than others, and the majority of them bear 
the stamp of truth. We intend publishing 
every one of the lot. and if there is no “Did 
It Happen’s” this month, it is only because 
we desired to take our breath in preparation 
for a deeper plunge. After this, the prize- 
winning reminiscences will appear under the 
proper heading, together with the names of 
the lucky yarn-spinners. Still more of the 
short “happenings” will be found scattered 
through various other departments of the 
magazine. Our only regret is that it did not 
occur to us years ago to collect and string 
these glittering little gems from the hunting 
and fishing grounds. But better late than 
never ! 
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claims for them to our notice. 





The purpose of this department is to keep our readers informed concerning the best equip- 
ment for sportsmen, and this regardless of advertising connectiohs with manufacturers or 
Consequently the articles mentioned here are endorsed by us as worthy of purchase 

e especially request manufacturers of new and improved goods to submit their 
Information concerning any article of sportsmen’s equipment 
not mentioned here, will gladly be supplied to our readers upon request. 




















THE practical uses of the telescope are 
generally understood. As applied to the 
rifle telescope sights are of course to give 
an enlarged view of the game to enable 
greater accuracy in holding the rifle on the 
right spot. The common form of telescope 
sight contained in a strong tube attached to 
a rifle by mountings adjustable in a vertical 
and horizontal direction is known to most of 
our readers. The sighting of these telescopes is 
by means of cross hairs contained in the eye- 
piece of the telescope, and great accuracy is 
required in making, and great strength of 
tube and mountings essential, to insure that 
the lenses and cross hairs are not disar- 
ranged by the jars and strains which come 
*to the rifle in ordinary woods use. The 
Brayton tubeless telescopic rifle sight over- 
comes these objections to the ordinary: type. 
The inventor rejected the telescope tube as 
being too cumbersome, and the result of his 
experiments was then the development of a 
sporting sight, briefly described as follows: 
To the regular ivory bead front sight is 
pivoted a strong steel cell, made to contain 
the major portion of a convex lens. Its 
optical center is placed exactly at the top of 
the front sight, leaving open all that part of 
the cell below the top of the sight. When 
not in use the lens can be folded down out 
of the way, flat to the rifle barrel. To the 
rear or elevating sight is attached one-half 
of a strong concave lens divided horizontally 
at its center, the center of this lens corre- 
sponding with the center of the line passing 
through the eye, the top of the front sight 
and the center of the object aimed at. A 
V-shaped notch below the center of this 
sight permits seeing all objects below the 


lower edge of the lenses without magnifica- 
tion, while the upper half is seen magnified, 
according to the power of the lens used. 
These sights are now applied to Model 1899 
Savage rifles with 22 and 26-inch round bar- 
rels. Their magnifying power is sufficient 
to greatly increase the accuracy at game or 
target shooting, and the amount of light 
admitted to the eye allows of their use when 
the light is so poor that the old style of tele- 
scope would be practically useless. The ad- 
vantage of such sights in early morning or 
late evening shooting, as well as in the 
shadows of the dense woods can readily be 
appreciated by all experienced hunters. De- 
scriptive circulars of these sights may be 
had by addressing the Savage Arms Co., 
243 Savage avenue, Utica, N. Y. 





THE Vacuum bass bait, herewith illus- 
trated, is a new surface bait, in design and 
improvement combining many original and 
advanced features of bait construction here- 
tofore never applied. The development of 
the bait has been the result of years of_ex- 
perience in bass fishing, by Professor Howe, 
who, it has often been claimed, can catch 
bass at any time, owing to his extensive 
practical knowledge of the habits of these 
game fish. This bait is now being advertised 
for the first time, as last season the manu- 
facturers were unable to supply the demand 
which came to them without printers’ ink 
publicity, since second, third and fourth or- 
ders were rushed in from dealers who had 
consented to show samples of the Vacuum 
bait. Anglers everywhere gave this new lure 
a very cordial reception, and speak highly 
in its praise. It is said that the first of 
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these baits ever made has a record of seven- 
ty-six bass landed out of seventy-nine strikes, 
catching the first twenty-six without a miss. 
Each bait is made of carefully selected and 
prepared stock, neatly finished in a special 


horn enamel, requiring eight coats, making 





See that 
Swivel 


it hard, durable and waterproof. It is ac- 
curately weighted so as to be of proper bal- 
ance, and is a perfect casting bait. Metal 
parts are made of brass, nickel finished; 
best quality imported hooks are used, and in 
event of breakage can be easily replaced. 
Owing to its shape it is quite weedless, the 
wings of the bait serving additional duty in 
diverting much vegetation from the hooks. 
Manufactured by the Vacuum Bait Co., 
North Manchester, Ind. 





THE intending purchaser of a rifle for big 
game and other uses wherein long range and 
power of charge are to be considered wou!d 
do well to inquire into the merits of the bolt 
action Mauser or Haenel-Mannlicher. In 
buying a rifle of any kind, caliber, action and 
quality are to be considered. The caliber 
must be decided by the requirements of the 
shooter. The quality, usually at the present 
day, is merely a matter of finish, since the 
material and practical workmanship of all 
standard arms may be accepted as beyond 
question. The action, however, is a matter 
requiring thought before choice is made. 
Certainly it should be safe against all ordi- 
nary charges of smokeless powders, simple, 
speedy in operation, and not easy to get out 
of order. The bolt action as employed in 
the rifles above mentioned is so simple that 
a description seems superfluous. There is 
practically one spring in the firing organism 
and one in the magazine, both powerful and 
indestructible. The bolt is in one piece and 
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contains the firing piece, spring and ex- 
tractor. Attached to the bolt is a safety de- 
vice that can be seen or felt, and therefore 
can be operated in the dark. The magazine 
loads from a clip permitting five cartridges 
to be placed in the magazine with one mo- 
tion. The arm can also be used as a single 
loader, and an important feature is that the 
barrel can be examined by withdrawing the 
bolt, for there are no obstructions to a com- 
plete view of the rifling. Both of these 
rifles are made in 7 m.m. and 8 m.m. calibers 
and the Haenel-Mannlicher also in 9 m.m. 
and 11 m.m., which gives sufficient variety of 
size and power for all classes of game. 
These arms are sold by H. Tauscher, 322 
Broadway, New York, who will mail de- 
scriptive catalogue upon request. Visit the 
exhibit of Mr. Tauscher’s complete line at 
the Sportsman’s Show, March 2d to 11th. 





In equipping for the woods, some people 
procure guns and ammunition, others fishing 
tackle in great variety, and still others are 
content with a canoe and its ashen paddle; 
but each and every one, however, if they 
intend getting away from resorts and hotels, 
agree in the need of providing the handiest 
and most compact cooking equipment secur- 
able. Along this line we have noted the 
undeniably good quality of the E. & W. 
broiler, which is made by the E. & W. Man- 
ufacturing Co., 115 Fitch street, Syracuse, 
N. Y. This is a double adjustable broiler, 
made in two sizes and in fine and coarse 

















mesh wire. The fine mesh is just the thing 
for small fish, bacon, etc., and will also han- 
dle larger meats and bread for toast. The 
handle is of twisted wire, with a patent 
friction joint which holds it at any angle, 
or it may be turned upright and the broiler 
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HIS 1909 RECORD 


Made on all kinds of targets and 
under all conditions of weather 








Shot at Broken Average % 
Single Targets (16 yards) - - - 13,030 12,464 95-65 
Doubles - - .- - - - - 100 95 95.00 
7- 7 ~ 3 ; > Ire ice sve 4 r . 
Target Shots in Handicaps and | ractice Events ee = 866 95.00 
(all styles of shooting) : : 
Total 19,310 18,425 95-41 


In all his shooting Mr. Gilbert has always used 


DUPONT SMOKELESS 


The Most Popular Powder in the World 
it Makes and Breaks Records 
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suspended by it from a crane or a stick laid 
across the fire, and in this latter position the 
addition of a specially shaped pan adapts the 
broiler to frying eggs, potatoes, meat, etc., 
so that in reality it is quite a cooking outfit 
for the camper. 





WittiAM Mitts & Son, 23 Park Place, 
New York City, are advertising this season 
the Perfection wading net, here illustrated. 








It is made of steam-bent ash and has a rub- 
ber strip attached which is slung over the 
shoulder, and is of sufficient elasticity . to 
cause the net to return close up against the 
body after netting a fish. Consequently, it 
is entirely out of the way when not in use, 
and at the same time can readily be used at 
arm’s length. Another desirable specialty for 
trout fishers is the Albion waders, made of 





material which has proven to be durable, 
dependable and perfectly waterproof. The 
heavier or service waders are the most satis- 
factory for all around use, and, though 
lighter than the ordinary quality of such 


goods, are much more flexible and will stand’ 
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a wonderful amount of hard wear. The 
light-weight are very light, a pair of stock- 
ings weighing only twenty-two ounces, yet 
they are quite durable, and can be safely 
used for a long time by a careful wader. 
They can be rolled into a bundle small 
enough to be slipped’ into the coat pocket. 
To the line of stocking waders has been 
added the wading stocking with leather soles 
and hobnails. These are perfectly durable 
for service in rocky streams, since they are 
not liable to meet with disaster and will 
give the wearer a good, steady footing under 
practically all circumstances. The Levison 


fly-book, handled by Mills & Son, has a wide 
reputation, and each season grows in favor. 
Each fly is held in the book at full length 
and separately by a spring and hook made 
especially for this purpose. 
readily 


Any fly can be 


taken out without disturbing the 





cthers, consequently there is no dropping of 
flies in the stream because of cold or clumsy 
fingers. The books are made of fancy 
leather, English pigskin or sealskin, and are 
714 inches in length, and in two widths con- 
taining, according to size, from thirty-two to 
120 hooks each. The catalogue issued by 
this company may be had upon request, and 
will be found to contain many things of in- 
terest to anglers in general. 





A NEW canoe finished in mahogany, the 
most beautiful creation yet in this line of 
water craft, is the announcement of the 
Detroit Boat Company, of Detroit, Mich. 
It is attracting the attention of canoeists 
and prospective canoe buyers everywhere. 
The 1910 mahogany-finished model is known 
as the Belle Isle Special, and is termed by 
the makers “the triumph of the canoe-build- 
er’s art.” Enthusiastic canoeists say the 
model, with its long lines and graceful ta- 
pering, is quite the handsomest yet produced. 
The Belle Isle Special is made of tough 
white cedar, with stems of white oak and 
thwarts of oak or ash. The decks, each 34 
inches long, are of the finest mahogany and 
add a new clegance to canoe finish. The 
gunwales are also of mahogany running full 
length. Canvas in one seamless piece, with 




















TOOLS OF THE CRAFT 


u special oil composition ironed in, thor- 
oughly filling the pores, makes the canoe ab- 
solutely waterproof. The Belle Isle Special 
comes in 16, 17 and 18-foot lengths, weigh- 
ing 65, 70 and 75 pounds respectively. De- 
spite the fact that it is built with the skill, 
care and materials of expensive furniture, it 
is quoted at the prices of ordinary canoes. 
The Detroit Boat Company’s “Hudson Riv- 
er,” “Yukon River,” “Tacoma” special power 
and sailing canoes, so well known to canoe- 
ists, are again offered this year with ap- 
proved improvements. The company is issu- 
ing a handsome new catalogue showing half- 
tone reproductions of the several lines, and 
pointers that every prospective canoe buyer 
should possess. A new feature of the De- 
troit Company’s service to new canoeists is 
the consultation department. The company 
invites beginners to write fully on any point 
about canoes or canoeing, and promises that 
the communication will be answered by ex- 
perts. Address, the Detroit Boat Co., 1345 
Jefferson avenue, Detroit, Mich. 





ANYTHING that contributes to the comfort 
or convenience of your customers brings 





business, and deal- 
? ers in shells and 
TRAP-SHOOTERS trapshooters’ sup- 





plies will do well to 
follow the iead of 
the New York 
Sporting Goods Co., 
and establish a “trap- 
shooters’ headquar- 
ters.” In a corner of 
their store, at 17 Warren 
Street, New York, near 
the gun department, they 
have arranged a writing- 
desk with special note- 
paper, comfortable chairs, 
a reading-table with books 
of sport, sporting papers 
and magazines, and spe- 
cially bound catalogues of 
.- various gun and equipment 
manufacturers. Every gun- 

ner, camper or fisherman is made welcome, 
and the “headquarters” are rapidly becom- 
ing the rendezvous of the sportsmen in and 
around New York. A large bulletin-board 
shows the dates and conditions of all shoots, 
tells of new game laws, and supplies just 
the information a sportsman wants. A card 
of cordial invitation is sent to those who are 
interested, and most any time during the 
day numbers of sportsmen may be seen sit- 
ting around the table reading or talking to 
their friends. Mr. Robinson, the president 


HEADQUARTERS 


SIT DOWNAND TELLUS 
HOW IT HAPPENED 
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of the company, says he has never hit upon 
an idea that was so popular with his cus- 
tomers and so profitable to the house. 





IDEAL patent gas check bullets have been 
extensively and successfully used in the last 
few years by military and target shooters as 
well as hunters of large and small game. 
3ullet 308,334 is the favorite with military 


men who reload their empty 
shells as a matter of economy, 
and with a charge of twenty- 


five grains of DuPont lightning 
powder it is very accurate in the 
new Springfield Model 1906 mili- 
tary rifle. This charge was used 
by Company F, Second Regiment, 
N. Y. N. G, in winning third 
place in the state compet'tion 
and first prize of the Third Bri- 
gade contest during the past year. 
The bullet is a'so successfully 
used with twenty-three grains of the same 
powder in the .303 British rifle. Of this 
charge Walter J. Russell, of Hubbardston, 
Mass., says: “My .30-40 rifle with gas check 
bullet 319,295 and twenty-three grains light- 
ning powder is more satisfactory than with 
metal patched bullets. I make better scores, 
kill more game, and there is no fouling, and 
the ammunition is cheaper.” Many other 
marksmen have testified in the same strain. 
To those of our readers who may be inter- 
ested in loading their own ammunition we 
would suggest writing the Ideal Manufac- 
turing Co., 64 U street, New Haven, Conn., 
for the latest copy of the Ideal hand-book, 
which contains much useful information for 
shooters. Send three two-cent stamps to 
cover postage, and state what rifle you use, 
and sample bullets will be sent you in addi- 
tion to the hand-book. 








AccipENTS will occasionally happen to the 
most substantial of canvas-covered or cedar 
canoes when used in rough and swift waters, 
and while a puncture or leak may be insig- 
nificant in size, it is liable to bring disaster 
and certainly discomfort if it is not immedi- 
ately repaired. The peculiar properties of 
Jeffries’ special marine canoe glue are those 
of flexibility and durability, and although it 
becomes scft and pliant under heat, it stil 
retains its adhesion to timber, fiber, etc., 
and is absolutely clean and insoluble in 
water. Any leak or puncture in a boat or 
canoe can be repaired in five minutes with 
this glue, and no canoeist should be without 
a can of it. In fact, it is as necessary to 
the canoeist as a repair kit to the bicyclist or 


automobilist. Price-list and samples are 
> 
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DE MARK REG. U.S. PAT. OFF 


eel Fishing Rods 


Our beautiful new catalog is ready for mailing to anglers and those who may 
desire to become anglers. It will be mailed only to those who write for it. Send 5c. 
for postage, or, if you will send us the name and address of a dealer in fishing goa 
in your town through whom you would probably buy a “BRISTOL” Steel Rod you > 
became interested, we will send the cz atalog, free and with it our handy fish “nd dis- 
gorger. This is so small that it can be carried in fly book or your vest pocket or on key 
ring. You can instantly remove a swallowed hook without tearing the fish or 
hurting your fingers. If you want a disgorger with your catalog, fill out the coupon 
on this page. 

“BRISTOL” Rods are carried in stock by the best fishing tackle dealers every- 
where, but if the dealer on whom you call does not have “BRISTOL” rods in 
stock and will not get them for you, or keep them in stock at the request of his 
customers, we will supply you by mail without any extra cost. We much prefer 
that you buy through your local merchant. That is one reason why we want his 
name so that we can correspond with him about having his stock in readiness for 
you when you call to look it over. 
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b 4 
For our 1910 calendar we purchased one of N. C. Wyeth's beautiful oil paintings, valued at $500 a! 
and had it reproduced by a multi-color process so that you can hardly tell it from the original 
The size of this calendar is 19x30 inches. The painting is entitled “The Enthusiast,"’ and shows } 
an angler so intent on getting his fish that he tips over the canoe and thiows himself and his 
guide into a raging movntain torrent. The look on the guide's face is worth the price of ad- 
mission. On receipt of 25c. to cover packing, mailing, etc , we will send this calendar. It is a 
beautiful work of art. 


THE HORTON MANUFACTURING CO. 
81 HORTON STREET, BRISTOL, CONN. 








Name and address of tackle dealers of whom 
1 would areas ly buy a ** BRISTOL” Rod if 
interested, 















Write your name and address plainly on & 
separate shect and mail to us. 
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TRADE MARK REG. U.S. PAT. OFF 


Sfleel Fishing Roc 


We advise you to keep your eyes open when you are shopping for “BRISTOL” 
Rods. You should look on the reel seat for the word “BRISTOL” as shown 
in the trade mark above. If it -isn’t there it isn’t a “BRISTOL.” “BRIS- 
TOL” Steel Fishing Rods have made such an international reputation that a lot 
- of cheap rods are trailing in the light of “BRISTOL” fame. “BRISTOL” Rods 
have the right reputation because they are superior in quality and in every point 
to other rods. Every “BRISTOL” Rod is guaranteed three years. 





A real fisherman takes the same pride in a rod that a real 
hunter takes in a gun. When you carry a “BRISTOL” Rod, 
everyone knows that you have the best—something that you 
are proud to show to anybody. If you want to know the rods 
that are doing the work, just get together a crowd of fish- 
ermen and hear them tell about the fish that they have 
landed with “BRISTOL” Rods. 

Certainly you will want the catalog and hook remover described 
on the opposite page. Write for them immediately. Please do 
not forget to send us the name of a fishing tackle dealer in your town. 
























The Horton Manufacturing Company 
81 HORTON ST., BRISTOL, CONN. 










We would appreciate it very much indeed if 
you would send us the name and address of 
any friend of yours who is thinking of buy- 
ing a rod. 

Friend’s name and address 
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sent upon application by L. W. Ferdinand 
& Co., 201 South street, Boston, Mass. 





THE invention of the Maxim silencer for 
firearms marked a new era in the manufac- 
ture of such weapons, and while many cau- 
tious critics were appalled at the idea of a 
firearm which could send its missile for 100 
yards or half a mile with comparatively no 
sound from the discharge, the history of the 
months which have elapsed since the pro- 
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had to get his light with flint and steel and 
tinder. When the friction match was devised, 
that was the first “great boon to smokers.” 
These matches were of what is now termed 
the seven-day variety, slow to ignite and con- 
siderably odorous. After a time better 
matches came, and then followed sundry 
cigar lighters which produced fire in myste- 
rious and not generally understandable ways. 
A principal claim for them was that they 
would not blow out in a high wind. Some 











duction of this device shows no instances of 
its use by midnight assassins or other law 
breakers. It has also been claimed that the 
use of the silencer would enable a more 
speedy destruction of our already fast dis- 
appearing game; but, aside from the em- 
ployment of the silencer in hunting, it has 
a value which none can dispute, for it cer- 
tainly will permit target practice with small 
caliber rifles where with the ordinary un- 
equipped firearm such practice would be 
impossible. Under present conditions any 
flat dweller in the crowded cities may have 
his own rifle range and practice to an un- 
limited extent without disturbing his neigh- 
bors. The invention of smokeless powder 
has done away with one objection to indoor 
rifle practice, and now we 
have the feature of noise 
eliminated. Here, at 
least, the Maxim si- 
lencer has a use and a 
value which cannot be 
Sales of this device were at 





over-rated. 
first hindered to some extent by the fact 
that the barrel of the rifle must be threaded 
to receive the silencer which in many cases 
would have necessitated sending the rifle to 


the factory or some distant machinist. The 
Maxim coupling, here illustrated, has since 
been devised, applicable to the .22 caliber 
silencer and the attachment to practically 
any standard .22 rifle may be made by any 
one in five minutes. The coupling screws 
into the silencer and slips over the muzzle 
of the arm, requiring in any case only the 
introduction of cylindrical metal bushing to 
secure a driving fit. Descriptive circular 
may be had of the Maxim Silent Firearms 
Co., 38 Park Row, New York. 





THERE couldn’t have been much satisfac- 
tion in smoking in the old days, when one 


didn’t; others did. Now we have cigarettes 
that scratch on the box. Fact. That is car- 
rying out the old Granger idea of dispensing 
with the middle man—the match. A smoker 
is no longer dependent upon the other fel- 
low for a light. He takes from his pocket 
an Autolite-or Monolite cigarette, scratches 
it on the box—and there you are. Better 
than the old match that you unthinkingly 
scratched on your trousers—and heard about 
after you got home. <A whole lot better. 
Cigarettes of imported selected Turkish to- 
bacco; a good, clean smoke, made in clean, 
sanitary workrooms. The concern responsi- 
ble is the Autolite Mfg. Co., Newark, N. J. 





In trapshooting the man who makes 100 
consecutive breaks or better deserves hearty 
congratulations, and if trap honors are due 
to any one they are certainly due the “cen- 
tury” shooter. In this connection all trap- 
shooters will be interested in the “special 
long run trophies” which the DuPont Com- 
pany intends to offer during 1910. These 
trophies are offered to amateurs and profes- 
sionals alike along the following lines: The 
amateur to obtain a trophy must break at 
least 100 targets straight, a professional at 
least 125 straight, only scores in the pro- 
gramme events and registered tournaments 
to count, and naturally only when DuPont 
powders are used by the contestant. The 
runs of the count must be made during one 
shoot. In a tournament lasting two or more 
days, the contestant may carry forward from 
the preceding day any unfinished run he 
may have, and should he succeed in increas- 
ing his run to 100 or better in case of an 
amateur, or 125 in case of a professional, 
such run will be counted. These trophies 
are understood to represent recognition for 
long runs on single targets, and scores made 
in other programme events, such as doubles, 
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CHARLES G, SPENCER. 






WINCHES TER- 


Repeating Shotguns 


AND 


Shotgun Shells 


THE WAG sranp 


TRADE MARK REG. UV. &. PAT. OFF. 


Used by Charles G. 
Spencer, of St, Louis, Mo., 
in winning the Interstate 
Association’s Official 
Season’s Trap Shooting 
Average for 1909 with the 
highest record ever made 


97.20% 
FOR 8,325 TARCETS 


Mr. Spencer shot a standard grade 
Winchester Repeater and W inches- 
ter “Leader” and “ Repeater ”’ 
shells—regular stock loads—the 
kind you can buy anywhere. Nine 
out of the ten Season’s Average con- 
tests have been won with Red W 
Goods. This long and consistent 
record of superiority and Mr. 
Spencer’s wonderful shooting with 
them in 1909, shows that they are 


BETTER THAN EVER 
BETTER THAN ALL OTHERS 
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will not be counted in effecting the run. If, 
however, the shooter breaks all of his dou- 
ble targets, they will be added to his previous 
score on singles. In order to have scores 
recognized it will be necessary for the sec- 
retary or other officer of the club holding the 
tournament, or one of the DuPont repre- 
sentatives, to attest same. The trophy is a 
medal or badge made of solid gold, with the 
head of a buffalo in bas-relief, and on the 
reverse the name of the winner. Attached 
will be a gold bar indicating that a long run 
has been made, and engraved wiih the score 
and place where made. For each additional 
run complying w-th conditions an additional 
bar will be engraved and sent to winner. 


OnE of the latest improvements in fish 
hooks is the improved Van Vleck hook, 
manufactured by the Van Vleck Hook Cog- 
pany Box 152, Toledo, Ohio. It is known as 
the forked barb hook, and has a double barb 
on the outside, making the holding qualities 
greater than hooks with the single inside 
barb, and is an improvement on the former 
famous Van Vleck tarpon hook. This hook is 





highly recommended by Louis Rhead and 
others of our correspondents who are ac- 
customed to fishing for the “big fellows” of 
the California and Southern coasts. It is 
worth knowing more about if you like to 
land or boat all of the fish you are lucky 
enough to hook, for certainly nothing can be 
more discouraging than to lose a big fish 
after you have played him successfully al- 
most to the point of surrender. 


THE 1910 Ferro design embodies the ad- 
vanced mechanical features of the 1909 Ferro 
—the offset cylinder, hinged connecting rod, 
split adjustable bearings, positive pressure 
oiling system, efficient cooling system, etc. A 
number of important refinements have been 
made, which greatly increase the power. Par- 
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ticular attention has been paid to increased 
efficiency and thermo dynamic properties, 
and the Ferro Company claims for its 1910 
engine a medium-weight motor of maximum 
power and durability. Realizing how much 
the successful operation of a marine engine 
depends upon its having proper equipment, 





the Ferro Company is offering complete 
power equipment with the 1910 models. This 
includes Ferro reverse gear, best magneto 
equipment, water- jacketed whistle, .high- 
grade muffler, etc. As all of this equipment 
is installed in the Ferro factory, the boat- 
owner is saved cost and difficulty of installa- 
tion and is sure his outfit will give the best 
service. Write for descriptive catalogues to 
the Ferro Machine & Foundry Co. 812 
Superior avenue, Cleveland, Ohiv. 


SoMETHING entirely new for avers is the 
Natchaug “electric” silk fisk line. These 
lines are made in all desirable sizes and 
strength, of special silk, carefully selected 
for this particular purpose. In the process 
of manufacture all air and moisture is fully 
extracted from the line, and then it is thor- 
oughly filled throughout by a new process, 
making the line firm and solid, but not stiff 
as ordinary enamel or waterproof lines are, 
where the outside only is covered. Such 
lines when worn cease to be waterproof, 
while the waterproofing of the Natchaug 
“electric” is largely on the inside and in con- 
sequence the line improves rather than de- 
teriorates through use. It is said to be the 
heaviest line in comparison to size on the 
market. Samples will be sent upon request 
by the Anglers’ Supply Co., 115 Genesee 
street, Utica, N. Y. 


CAMPERS in general, and especially those 
who travel light, such as canoeists, will be 
interested in the Queen level lying ham- 
mock, manufactured by the King Folding 
Canvas Boat Co., Muskegon, Mich. This 
firm is the original maker of level lying 
kammocks, having introduced them to. the 
American trade some five years since. The 
hammock is provided with wind shield at 
both sides and ends, and can be- knocked 
down and rolled up for convenience in car- 
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IF YOUR DEALER 
hasn’t it in stock 
we will send ex- 
press prepaid 
on receipt of 
List price 












NON-BALKABLE 








STEVENS | SHOTGUN 
Browning’s ) 


Latest Patent (No 520) 


Speed is vital. And speed depends on pratical mechanical 
principles worked out with practical precision. What's the use 
of 6 shots if you can’t get themin? Without speed—without 
a smooth, easy action you may find yourself with 5 unborn 
shots in your magazine - while your birds fly away. 

The chance of clogging the ordinary Repeating Gun cuts 
down your possible speed. The more expert you become the 
greater this drawback. Bais 

You cannot balk nor clog a Stevens Repeating Shotgun—the empty and the loaded 
shells do not meet. They travel by 2 separate routes. No chance for them to meet—no 
chance for a clog. Six times you can do this—or six hundred times. 

The best experts in the country have tried to balk this gun and failed, because no 
human hand can accomplish the impossible. 

The Stevens is a natural pointer. This is a new feature to shotguns. The best 
way to understand it is to go to your dealer and ask him to let you put a Stevens to your 
shoulder. See with your own eyes how this gun “points itself” because of its racy 
lines and the perfected balance and because of the STEVENS Sighting System. 

Try it to-day—this afternoon. Note that the breech is a solid steel wail - note that 
the gun is hammerless and that with the Stevens you are safe against accident. 

Safety, close hard shooting, top speed, are these the points you want? See the 
gun. Printed facts clinch harder when these facts are put before your eyes. Your 
dealer is waiting to show you that Stevens. 

Lengthen the twilight with a Stevens Telescope Sight. Your game will stand 
out sharp and clear long after the sun has set. For older men the Stevens Tele- 
scopes lengthen the twilight of life and reduce the handicap of poor eyesight. 
Rifle organizations throughout the country are adopting our Rifle Telescopes 
for long range target work. List Prices from $8. to $42. Made in one 
grade but all powers. bares 


TO THE SHARPSHOOTER, HUNTER OR TRAP SHOOTER: 
You can obtain a detailed letter written by one of our experts, on either 
or all of these subjects, giving valuable advice. We also send you 












REPEATING 
HAMMERLESS 






















































Stevens 

Arms & Tool 
Company, Chic- 
opee Falls, Mass. 










FREE a 160-page Stevens Gun Book, telling all about Rifles, Shot- Dept. 173. 
guns, Pistols and Rifle Telescopes. Send us this coupon filled out (~ Send me expert in- 
formation on either 
1 Sharpshooting 


1] Hunting to 
_ O Trap Shooting 
(Check subject you want.) 






J. Stevens Arms & Tool Company 


THE FACTORY. OF PRECISION 


Dept. 173 CHICOPEE FALLS, MASS. 
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rying. Its total weight is but seventeen 
pounds. The hammock is manufactured in 


cheap and higher priced grades, but all of 
them are in every way suited for withstand- 
ing hard and constant service, and will be 
found very comfortable equipment for a 
camp or summer cottage. 





ANGLERS will be interested in Yoptecadle, 
the preparation advertised in this issue by 
Ans B. Decker, P. O. Box 16, Lake Hopat- 
cong, N. J. It is something which comes in 
a bottle, and this fact in itse!f should merit 
the attention of fishermen, since the rank and 
file of the craft are commonly supposed to 
carry a supply of wet bait on their various 
trips. The advertiser says it is not a chem- 
ical compound, and we may presume that it 
is in nO way an intoxicant, though the fish 
which chances in its proximity seems fo 
forget his usual caution, and shortly finds 
himself on the’ shore or in a boat and won- 
dering “where he is at.” Yoptecadle may 
be applied to either live or artificial baits, 
and is said to be a great killer. 





A CORRESPONDENT of FIELD AND STREAM 
submits the following question, to which 
some reader of this department may be able 
to reply: “I have a flat-bottom rowboat, 
which I use for fishing, and want to build 
into it some form of stationary box or tank 
through which there will be a circulation of 
water, to be used as a live-box for minnows. 
[ have seen such arrangements in the shape 
of a box built under the seat with holes 
through the bottom of the boat. It seems to 
me that there should be some better plan, 
whereby there will be a more perfect circu- 
lation of water, and which will also provide 
for cutting out the water when it is not 
desired to use the live-box. Any informa- 
tion on this point will be appreciated.” 





A GREAT deal of public attention is being 
attracted by the new method of taxidermy 
now being taught at Omaha, Neb. It is pos- 
sible to learn to stuff and mount all kinds 


of birds, animals, game heads, fish; also to _ 


tan skins for rugs, robes, etc., all right at 
home and in your spare time. This new 
method can be easily learned by anyone in 
just a very short time. Those who know 





FIELD AND STREAM 


say that taxidermy is not only one of the 
most profitable professions known, but also 
an enthrallingly interesting pastime. Every- 
body should know at least something of tax- 
idermy. Full particulars, including a com- 
plete, splendidly interesting book on the sub- 
ject, will be sent free if you write the North- 
western School of Taxidermy, 1673 Elwood 
Bldg., Omaha, Neb. 





WE Ake in receipt of the 1910 catalogue is- 
sued by the Horton Manufacturing Co., 
81 Horton street, Bristol, Conn., a catalogue 
in artistic beauty and mechanical finish quite 
up to the standard of the Bristol calendars 
which we have had occasion to mention each 
year in a complimentary way. This is quite 
naturally a book on fishing rods and tackle, 
a book of Bristol metal rods, jointed and tele- 
scopic, of rods for trout and bass and masca- 
longe, salmon rods, tuna rods, and rods for 
casting, trolling, and for fly and bait. The 
various specialties of this well-known com- 
pany are described and illustrated and in ad- 
dition has been found room for quotations 
from angling authors and a number of neat 
and attractive half-tone illustrations of ang- 
ling scenes. The catalogue is for general dis- 
tribution, and you should send for a copy. 





4 

THE enormous success of their pearl wob- 
bler last season has led Doering & Co., the 
inventors and manufacturers of the Monarch 
automatic fishhook, pearl wobbler, etc., to 
produce another killing bait, the important 
features of which will quickly appeal to all 
devotees of fishing. This invention is the 
“Magnet” pearl minnow. The body being of 
fine quality iridescent pearl, will retain its 
attractive glitter indefinitely, and being 
shaped like a fish, with gills of German sil- 
ver, will certainiy prove attractive to bass, 
pickerel, etc. It is practically indestructible. 
The hooks are attached by steel split-ring 
fastening to German silver wire running the 
whole length of the body instead of through 
the pearl, thereby avoiding the possibility of 
a fish getting away with the hook through 
the breaking of the pearl, and allows of 
hooks being quickly changed when desired; 
these are two important features. Address, 
for circulars, F. S. Doering & Co., 562 Lib- 
erty avenue, Brooklyn, N. Y. 





WHERE QUALITY IS FIRST 


Campers and sportsmen who demand the best should note that the equipment of every 
scientific and exploring expedition for the past fifty years has included a supply of Borden’s 
Eagle Brand Condensed Milk. 
and leading brand since 1857. 


Keeps in any climate and under all conditions. 


The original 
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MORE POWER |. six 


SHOTS 





































| 66 ST AND ARD” GAS-OPERATED RIFLE 
| HIGH-POWER 

The new ‘““STANDARD” GAS-OPERATED RIFLE does not rob the 

bullet. It reloads itself quicker than other automatics without using up bullet energy—two | 


great improvements. Is more accurate, and has more power with the same cartridge, because 
it has a rigid barrel and a bar-locked breech that stays locked until the bullet is at the muzzle. 


LESS The ‘‘STANDARD’’ GAS-OPERATED RIFLE has less recoil than other 
automatics, because (1) there is no backward thrust of self-loadi 
with the explosion of the cartridge; (2) no weight of a rearward shunted co to add 
RECOIL to the natural recoil; and (3) what little recoil there is is distributed. 
Convertible into a rapid-fire hand-operated rifle in a second. Hammerless, high grade, hand- 
some; has quickest take-down, simplest and strongest construction. Perfect balance; absolutely 
Safe. Better material and workmanship than in any other American rifle. 
The ‘‘STANDARD”’ HAND-OPERATED RIFLE is the only high-power rifle having the natural 
soma action. Quicker than any old-fashioned, aim-destroying lever repeater. Hammerless. Take- 
own 





Write for new book, ‘Big Game Shooting,” and catalogue; ready April rst. Free to readers of this magazine 


_ STANDARD ARMS COMPANY, 117 F Street, Wilmington, Del., U. S. A. 















































Look INTO THE Locks 


OF THE Improvep ITHACA 


They talk for themselves. 
None other so simple—no cocking rockers, bars or push nay? direct from toe of hammer. 
Hammer travels only } inch—takes only <4 of second to fall 
This lightning lock speed is sure to increase your score. 

il main spring acts directly on hammer—not around a corner—producing a powerful hammer blow. 
Stock extra strong —not ouay fe for hammer or lock plates. 
“*Uacle Bob” Eedwends boring Ithacas = my guaranteed. 
paae the coming trade dainty little 20 ga 

tiful catalog in colors—FREE. 18 made 31, 75 net to $400 list. 


ITHACA GUN COMPANY, Box 11, 

















ITHACA, N. Y. 
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A New World’s Record 


DEAD SHOT 


Smokeless 


the powder of guaranteed stability 





| 
| 
j 
| 
| 
| 
| 


The Interstate Association Report for 1909 | 
makes Mr, Charles G. Spencer again the winner 


with the magnificent average of .9720—a new 


world’s record. This means that he missed less | 


than three in every hundred shots while establishir g 
his world’s record of breaking 8092 out of a pos:i- 
ble 8325 targets. 

In doing this he shot in all parts of the courtry 
and under all sorts of climatic conditions. The 
evenness of his remarkable results necessitated his 
using the best powder that money could make, The 
fact that he used Dead Shot Smokeless — the 
powder of guaranteed stability — is significant. 

Clean shooting; hard hitting with light recoil; 
and always dependable, it's the powder for you. 
Try it. 


American Powder Mills 


Chicago, Ill. Boston, Mass. St. Louis, Mo. 

















Here’s Another! 


You always get your second bird with 


SMITH GUNS 


HUNTER ONE-TRIGGER 


The only one- 
trigger guns that 
never balk or 
double —- that do 
not drag or = 
creep—in <- 
which the or- PZ 
der of firing “| 
is under per- 
fect control. 
perfect shotguns 
made. 





ENG CM I 


x 
S&S 





The most 
ever 


Be sure to ask about the new 
20-gauge Smith Gin—weicht 








5% to 7 Ibs., and a iittle 
beauty. 

Smith Guns are sold by all 
dealers. Send for handsome 
catalog in colors, 

THE HUNTER ARMS 
co. 
70 Hubbard Street 
Fulton, N. Y. 























Visit the exhibit of our complete line at the Sportsman’s 
Show, March 2ndto 11th. Space 46 










AUTOMATIC PISTOLS 
GENUINE MAUSER 


AND 


Haenel MANNLICHER RIFLES 


For Full Particulars Ask Your Dealer, or 
Sole Agent for U. S., Canada and Mexico 


H. TAUSCHER, 322 Broadway, NEW YORK 

















from becoming blood-stained and 
ili-smeliing, by carrying your game 
and fish in the 


HAWES’ Sanitary FISH 
and GAME BAG 


Takes little room, It has a waterproor 
rubber lining that can be turned and 
washed. Wiil not bag atthe top, as 
self-closing device prevents and keeps 
fish or game from flopping out. Out- 
side is strong cloth, dead grass color. 
Two sizes, 10x12 and 9x9 inches. 
Price 75c. and $1.00 each. 
G. J. HAWES, Cabot, Vt. 
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The Only Gun 


a Burglar 
Fears 








@ Your dark-lantern guest doesn’t fear the MQM only gun you point straight instinctively just 
wild bullets of the poor, unskilled revolver mre do ek, a0 ete Your coed will 
shooter. He knows the average man’s aim 1 0 protect you better than if three or four police- 
is uncertain with a crooked-handle revolver, men were on the job, Second: The Sav- 
and bullets go wild because the long trig- Shots age reloads ten shots quicker than you can 
ger pull gives a flinch = as the bullet . pull the trigger of a revolver. Gets in the first 
starts. But the burglar does fear the a Quick (vital) shot. 

barking of the Savage Automatic. He knows 

it when he hears it. @ You need a Savage (ja le lof ony Sk of SAVAGE I RIFLES ie oad, 
Automatic because First: any aundiat of ac One shot to a trigger trated. Sent to —— free for dealer's cad _ 





the family can shoot it straight without prac- “The Tenderfoot’s post card. Don't bu h power rifle or a small 
tice. It is not a revolver. The handle is Fare,” "by ae oat Bat aa. Se — ~~ sxc Se RMS = a 


straight. The trigger doesn’ t flinch. Iti 1s the — ya your dealer. Savage Avenue, Utica, N. 


THE NEW SAVAGE automatic 



















— 














LUGER AUTOMATIC 
CARBINES 


7.65 “Im (.301 Calibre) 


Specifications: ¢ > R % ~ QOurPrice $ 3 
Lengths : @. BZ 


Barrel—1134 inches. Former Price $50%0s 


Over all—29 inches. Cartridges 


Weight: 4 pounds, 1 ounce. aS $2.50 per 


Same construction as the 
Luger pistol. 


Firing capacity 100 shots per minute. 


Schoverling, Daly & Gales 


302-304 BROADWAY NEW YORK 
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#4) 
<4 SIGN x4 2 


<< S” 


Wlaclin Le 
leila) 


25 -20 Weneating Rifle 


me With nek ‘velocity loads shoots perfectly up to three hun- 
»% ca AS dred yards. _The Zrfm solid top and side ejector make for safety 
oy and ‘convenience and allow the attachment of any telescope— 
directly over the barrel and action. For long range shots at wild 
. . geese, foxes, woodchucks, hawks, etc., and especially when fitted 
ao with a telescope, the .25-20 Warf is the perfect gun. 
Eve hooter should know the up-to- , : 
bins St repeaters. Fai Geséription in a pon The Marlin Firearms G,, 
x alog. Sent free for three stamps postage. Write 


TB he aie f aap 


rie 








3) Willow St. NEW HAVEN, CONN. 
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A Guarantee Against Rust 


The best gun oil ever known. 
Cleanesttocarry. Absolutely odor- 
less. All sporting goods and 
hardware dealers. Large bot- 
tle (cheaper to buy) 25c.; trial 

A size, 1\0c. Don’t wait until 

4 your old bottle of some 
.\Y other make is used up. but f 

A throw thataway and buy ff 


a bottle of NYOIL now. © Fi | 
WM. F. NYE 


















Every Hunter Should Have a 


Leader Sight 


the little gun device which makes wing 
shooting easy. Aim directly at the fastest 
or slowest flying bird; the sight automatically 
allows for the fight, Instantly attached or 
detached. Carried in neat metal box in vest 
pocket. Give make and gauge of gun. 
Price $3 Postpaid For sale at all gun stores and by 


LEADER CO., 320 Market St., San Francisco 

















TY eas te Dish 
ag Leak 


a mend all leaks in all utensils—tin 
brass,copper, graniteware, hot water bags 
etc. Nosolder, cementor rivet. Any one 


px g. ye 25 
jollette Mfg. Co., box. 199 














| Send for the new “DAVIS” Catalogue 





Showing nine different grades of Davis Guns 


None high priced, but all the best 

value on the market and thoroughly up-to-date. Fora 
limited time we will quote very low prices. 
save money by purchasing DaeisGuns now. 


You can 











N. R. DAVIS & SONS, sentf5."er Zocvenr ASSOnet, Mass. 
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Announcement 


n“wIVER JOHNSON 


Safety Automatic Revolver 





HE famous 
home defender 
whose safety feature 


is an zxdbuzli, integral 
part of its mechanism, has 
been brought to the highest 
perfection yet achieved in a 


revolver. 


In this latest model of the 
famous ‘‘Hammer the Hammer”” 
revolvér, improvements have 
been made which add immeasur- 
ably to smoothness of action, 
certainty of fire, and durability 
of mechanism in a small arm. 

Every spring in the New Iver 
Johnson Revolver is made of fin- 
est piano wire, drawn tempered, 
replacing the old flat springs. 
Coil springs are insisted upon by 
the United States Government in 
its rifles wherever possible. Note 
these coil springs in the *‘ghost 
picture”” above, 

The flat, or “‘kick’* spring of 
old type revolvers is always at 
greatest tension at one point, and 
after long use fatigue attacks the 
metal at that point and the spring 
weakens or breaks down. 

In the coil springs cf the Iver 


Johnson revolver tension is sus- 
tained equally throughout every 
point of the coil. There is no 
one point to weaken under use 
and finally break down—and leave 
you defenseless in a moment 
when possibly life depends upon 
action. It is positive, trust- 
worthy and practically good for 
the life of the revolver itself. 
The Iver Johnson is the first 
and only revolver equipped with 
this type of spring at every pos- 
sible point. It is positively the 
highest type of small arm ever 
made. And while fitted to work 
as smooth as velvet, the action of 
the Iver Johnson is simple, strong 
and dependable for a lifetime. 
The safety action of the Iver 
Johnson Revolver is as impossible 
to improve upon as it is impossi- 
ble to imitate and has therefore 









undergone no 
change. It is 
the same szfe 
and sound 
“Hammer the 
Hammer.”’ It 
from accident without your h-v- 
ing to remember any directions 
how to use, to push a slide or 
press a button when you want to 
shoot—say in an emergency. It 
is always ready to shoot, in- 
stantly, accurately and hard. 

The accurate, splendid shoot- 
ing qualities and high penetration 
of the Iver Johnson are unsur- 
passed because the barrel (drop 
forged from the finest steel made 
for the purpose) is rifled as accu- 
rately as in revolvers that cost 
several times as much. The 
bullet flies fast and true. The Iver 
Johnson is in a class all its own. 


saferuards you 


Our Booklet, *‘ Shots,’ mailed FREE with catalogue, explains the superior 


21A 


features of our revolvers, including the new models: 
Iver Johnson Safety Hammer Revolver Iver Johnson Scfcty Hammerless Revolver 
tink barrel, aisovie Plated finish, _—, barrel, nickle-plated finish, 
2 rim-fire cartridge, 2 or 33 center-fire cart- 
or 33 center fire cartridge “ $6. 00 SUDO iicnithincstanbeceennanninn $7.00 
Nearly all sporting goods or hardware dealers carry, and will gladly demonstrate 
Iver Johnson Revolvers and their safety features, 


Where our Revolvers are unobtainable locally, we ship direct on receipt of price, 
The Owl's head on the grip and our name on the barrel mark the genuine. 


IVER JOHNSON’S ARMS & CYCLE WORKS, 190 River St., Fitchburg, Mass. 


New Yorx—99 Chambers St. Hamsurc, GERMANY—Pickhuben 4. Pacrric Coast—717 Market St., San Francisco 
Lonpon, ENGLAND- 40 Queen St., Cheapside, E. C 
Makers of Iver Johnson Single Barrel Shot Guas and Iver Johnson Truss Bridge Bicycles 
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BRAYTON TUBELESS TELESCOPIC RIFLE SIGHT 


FOR SAVAGE RIFLES ADDS ONE OUNCE TO WEIGHT OF 
RIFLE AND THIRTY-FIVE PER CENT TO THE SHOOTER’S EFFICIENCY 











Folds down out of the way when not in use 





Magnifies objects from 3 to 4 Diameters. Easily Attached to any Savage Model "99 with 22 or 
26" round barrel having standard sight slots. Enables you to see what you are shooting at. 


**BIGGEST IMPROVEMENT PUT ON RIFLES IN FIFTY YEARS’”’ 
Price, $10.00 


Send your rifle to us and we will fit and adjust it with this sight, 
making a charge of $5.00 for the work. 


SAVAGE ARMS CO. P. O. Utica, N. Y- 















; ray | 
Bp ARMY AUCTION BARGAINS 
y VIG « 0 0 0 “ New Uniforms . 1.25 “ 
my Largest stock GOVT. yt Sevsed BARGAINS in the world. 
ih acres required for its storage. 340-page catalogue, 3,000 
i 
order. Seed pods are sent by express only. Per qt., $2.25 Cannons, Flags, Pistols, Rifles, Spears, Drums, etc. 
—five qts. for $10.00. Special prices for larger quantities. FRANCIS BANNERMAN, 501 Broadway, New York | 
. . — _ ————— 
Wild Rice Seed 
We have been making 


Tents . .$1.40up Revolvers . . . %. 65 up 
Leggins, Pair 15“ CadetGuns. . . 1.20“ 
\ Bridles . . . . .90% Navy Reptg. Rifles 5.40 “ 
Saddles . . oo re Side-Arm Sword .~ .35 “ 
Ducks and other wild fow! go miles for this excellent food. Now ustrations, including x910 list, ready about APRIL. Net 
is the time to plant the seed. Full directions accompany each wacteote and retail prices. Mailed 15c. (stamps). 
By our method of handling the seed, Wild Rice may be made to 
grow in most any fresh water in the United States. Booklet on UPTHEGROVE HUNTING CLOTHING 








Wild 7 sent free aspen. Se. Et ee og TO YOUR MEASURE FOR THIRTY-FIVE YEARS 
—100 Ibs. t ° .f. 0. b. Mi is. 
ship in cnmedas onl ak ah ete be a1. aed. IMPORTED CORDUROYS, DUCKS andaKHAKI 
NORTHRUP, KING & CO., Seedsmen Sout for Cuteiog © 

429 Bridge Sq., Minneapolis, Minn. THE UPTEEEnevE SPORTING GOODS COMPANY 














alparaiso, Indiana 














Te 


NINTH ANNUAL SUNNY SOUTH HANDICAP, HOUSTON, TEX., 
BEGAN JANUARY 24th WITH 


BALLIS £5 tt & 


WINNING 


HOUSTON CHRONICLE CUP. (Emblematic of the Southern Amateur Championship) 
by MR. HARRY DUNNELL. Score 98. In Shoot-off 25 straight 


HIGH GENERAL AVERAGE, by MR. J.S.DAY. Score 196ex200 
J. H. LAU & COMPANY Agents, NEW YORK 























— 
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The New .25 Caliber 
Titokes TIC PISTOL 7 


‘Powerful Effective Accurate 





A aw 
Catalog No.,3° 
telling all abou: 














SMALLEST 
SAFEST 
LIGHTEST 


SOLID BREECH 
HAMMERLESS 
DOUBLE SAFETY 


_Ejects empty shells and 
reloads automatically. 

Can be discharged only 
by the hand that 


"She. 









( “HARD LUCK” ) 
A Series of Sportsmen's Pictures by 
FRANK STICK and EDW. V. BREWER 


holds it. 
For lovers of good guns, good dogs and good shooting. Exactly suited 
for the walls of your office, en or camp. e are offering you exact 
color reproductions ot ~ original Paintings” in oil, on heavy plate 


paper, pi bbl led and r ry rt 50. size 15x 2 26 che Pri 
tT, pe e or tram ] inches. ice, y IE : T 


~ To once this series we will give forSithe | 

A Special $1.00 Ofte “ To nt rey a3 obeor ae iat to POCKE ” / 
FIELD AND STREAM 

(America’s Magazine for Sportsmen) | 


Send us $1.00 and the picture will be mailed postpaid, and 


ae 
the subscription commenced with current issue ; and we will also send 9 

a beautiful folder with description and miniature reproductions of the i O] | S 
four pictures comprising the series, and information how you can get 5 

the other three at A REDUCED PRICE. The first edition of these ; ; 
pictures was limited toa small number, and as they are going very fast, PAT. FIRE ARMS MFG. co, 


we would suggest your placing your —~. at once, as we cannot guaran- * 
tee how long they will last. Cut out th 1s Ad, write your name and J Hartford, Conn. 


address plainly on the white margin and send it today to 


Field and Stream Pub. Co., 35 East 2Ist St., New York 








; | 
tf 
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THE IDEAL GAS-CHECK BULLETS 


319-295 Enable Hunters to Reload their HIGH POWER RIFLE SHELLS, thus 298-291 


economizing and Getting Satisfactory Results. 





We have hundreds of letters like the following: ‘* We have tested your Gas-Check Bullets, 
and they appear to be in every way equal to factory metal jacketed bullets; at exactly the same eleva- 
tion they gave fully as good targets. They heat the barrel less and we believe their action would 

ive a longer life tothe barrel. We have no hesitation in recommending these bullets for use in 

Marlin rifles if the reloading is properly done. 

THE SAVAGE ARMS CO. writes: ‘*We used our regular factory am=unition, to compare 

with yours, using the same adjustment of sights, we found your Gas-Check Bullets compared 
favorably in accuracy, We found no evidence of fouling or leading in the barrel.” E 


Made for All High Power Arms. Send for Sample Bullet and Descriptive Circular- 
ag SEND SIX CENTS FOR NEW HAND-BOOK JUST OUT. 150 PAGES. ey 


IDEAL MANUFACTURING CO., No. 64 U St., New Haven, Conn. 


THE MARLIN FIRE ARMS CO,"’ 














ROWE’S 
BED HAMMOCK 


For Verandas, Porches, Lawns and Indoor Use 
ombines Hammock, 


ouch and Swing Settee 
The Perfect Couch for Out-door Sleeping 


A third of acentury’s experience shows that 
Rowe's Hammocks can be depended on to give 
10 years of continuous out-of-door service, 
From the model and of same weight canvas 
(white or khaki) as made by us for years for 
U. S. Navy. Strong wood frame, with or 
without national spring, thick mattress. with 
sanitary removable cover, Holds six persons, 
With or without windshield (see cut) which 
folds flat under mattress. Complete, with lines 
and hooks ready for hanging, delivery charges 
prepaid in United States, carefully packed. 

WRITE FOR DESCRIPTIVE BOOKLET 
and prices of different styles and sizes 
Small silk name-label is on every Rowe Hammock 
E. L. ROWE & SON, Inc. 


361 Water Street Gloucester, Mass. 

















HaveYou Tried 


HE softest and most flex- 
ible, heavy-service mit- 
ten ever devised. Warm as 

toast. Nothing to impede circulation. 
Fits snug, separate single finger permits 
delicate manipulation. Though heavily 
lined with complete inner mitten of fine 
llama wool, there is no clumsiness or 

bulkiness. Cannot ever stiffen 

or harden from watersoaking 


T YOUR deal sold direct on 
receipt of nana 5c for por tm $ 1 75 


Send size of kid glove and diagram of hand. 
O. C. Hansen Mfg. Co., Milwaukee 
345 East Water Street 








PARKER QUALITY 


In a shot gun has long been the standard of excellence at which all other gun man- 


ufacturers have aimed. Buy a PARKER. 


less. Send for catalogue. 


PARKER BROS., Meriden, Conn. 


N. Y. Salesrooms: 32 Warren St. 


It’s the best and in the end costs 


(The oldest gun builders in America.) 
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] “THE SAFEST OF THE SAFE” 


THE HAMMERLESS 
ay €& Shoots Sure— 
Hi Hits Hard 














Price 


Simple, $7.00 


Dependable and 
Strong 

Revolver itlustrated —36 caliber, 
5 shots, 3'/ inch barrel, nickel finish, price $7. 
Furnished with 4, 5 and 6 inch barrels, or with 
blued finish <t additionc! price. Made also in 
32 caliber, 6 shots, barrels 3'4, 4, 5 and 6 inch. 
CAN BE FIRED ONLY BY PULLING THE TRICCER. 

Rather than accept a substitute order from us direct. Look for our name 
on the barrel and the little target trade-mark on the handle. 

We want you to have our beautifully illustrated catalog. Write for it to-day. 

















HARRINGTON & RICHARDSON ARMS CO., 632 Park Ave., Worcester, Mass. 





SS 














The Bass Bait. “* Beate Sere Nickel or Pearl | 








ovat Marvel iss; Sportsman 


The “Marvel Automatic Hook” catches every fish that 







2 a ox Ere) 





makes all fish bite. A new scientific com 
THE FAMOUS BASS BAIT USED BY BOB-WHITE, 50c 


und. Sent prepaid 25 cents per can. 
This is the king of all bass baits, starts in motion the instant it touches en and satisfaction guaranteed. 
the water, and will take the big ones, For sale at all first class sporting | Tackle Catalog Free. Agents Wanted. 


8, or of the manufacturers, Catalogue on application. 
HART NG ios. & €O., 49-51-53 Waverly Street, Jersey City, N. 4. 








gAPanESE NOVELTY CO, 
2.2 Clinton, lows. 











b This signature For FREE Trial Package, 
A L L E N S T= é A S eee ee See eee 
EASES t CORN= PAD, 
The antiseptic powder to Shake into your Shoes*for Tired, Aching Que. Oca -_ we dd 
Feet. Always use it for Breaking in New shoes, “Ina Pinch, use a new invention, address, 
Allen’s Foot-Ease.” Sold everywhere, 25c. Do not accept a substitute. on every box. Allen S.Olmsted,LeRoy,N.Y. 


—~— 2 os mm cel ee _—— 5 weeee or with- 
4 H. »s ENGINE | ; poed Mantemens 


Other sizes at proportionate pricesin stock shaft drop forged steel. Bearing surfaces ground. 
ready to ship. Single cylinder eng ines, Adjustable steel connecting rod. Waterproof ig- 
2 to & h.p.; double cylinders, 8 to 20 h.p. nition system. For your launch, sailboat, rowboat, 
four, cylinder, 50 h. p. Engines start with- stern wheel boat or railroad trac k car. 20,000 satis- 
out "cranking No cams, no sprockets, only = : . fied users. Free catalog and testimonials 
three moving parts All engines counterbal- Demonstrating Agents wanted In every boating eommu- 
anced No v bration. Special fuel injector burns nity. Special wholesale price on first outfit sold. (31) 


gasoline, kerosene, coal oil, alcohol, naphtha & distillate. DETROIT ENGINE WORKS 
Plastic white bronze bearings (no cheap babpitt used), Crank- 1345 Jefferson Avenue, Detroit, Michigan, U.S. A. 
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OU know mallards—wisest and wariest 

. of all ducks—Solomons of the air. You 

can’t knock down mallards with a paddle 

nor can you get them with a gun that plasters 
its shot all over the face of creation. 

A mallard shot is generally a long shot, and 
long shots require a nard-shooting close-shoot- 
ing gun. 

That’s why the long-headed man who goes 
to a mallard country takes a Lefever. When 
he swings it on a towering pair of mallards he 
does not question the result. He knows it— 


TWO CLEAN KILLS 


The reason a Lefever kills clean and sure 
and far is Lefever Taper Boring. 

But if you buy a Lefever for the taper bor- 
ing alone, you will get more than your money’s 
worth. For instance, you will never be hand- 
icapped with looseness at the hinge joint. The 
exclusive Lefever screw compensates for a 
year’s wear by a trifling turn that you make 
yourself with a screwdriver. 


LEFEVER 


SHOT GUNS 


Sixteen other exclusive Lefever features and 
Lefever simplicity and strength make the $28 
gun the peer of any $50 gun on the market. 
Upwards to $1,000. Send for free catalog 
and get Lefever wise. LeFeveR Arms Co., 
25 Maltbie Street, Syracuse, New York. 







Durston Special 
29 Gauge. Price, $28.00 











New Idea in Tents 


LIGHTEST, MOST PRACTICAL, MOST COMPACT 
SHELTER TENT EVER MADE 








[i Lays Flat 


| George Shelter Tent 


PATENTED 


For every man who packs a tent. Light to carry, easy to put up, 
perfect shelter. {No pole needed where there is a tree. © No 
guy ropes to loosen in the rain. Up in one minute by one men 
power. @ The most popular tent is of balloon silk, water end 
mildew proof. Weighs less than 5 Ibs. [\olls up in package 
12 inches by 5 inches. @ If your dealer can’t supply you write 
for free booklet. 


GORDON & FERGUSON, Saini Paul, U.S. A. 
Sole Manufacturers 






























Having perfected our RAINO waterproof garments, a# 
experience has taught us how to overcome minor letails. 
we offer you this season the most serviceable waterproof 
Capes, Coates, Overalls, ete., ever used by sportsmen 
RAINO is neither rubber nor oll-skin, buta chemically 
treated drill that is absolutely waterproof, and which 
becomes still more pliable as it is worr 

Never gets sticky in hottest weather even if thrown 
down neara fire; moreover it does not deteriorate when 
laid by and can beeasily mended cn any sewing machine. 

Wear one 30 days and if you should happen to ret one 
that does not suit we will cheerfully exchange for new 
one, but having made additional improvements we are 
more confident than ever that RAINO will b come *he 
sportsman’s universal waterproof coat. 

You will serve your own interest by writing ¢or free, 
samplef material and catalogue. Do it new. 


RAINO COMPANY 


1826°S. Halsted Street, Chicago, Ill. 
































iImportant as “} 
ithe Gun Itself 


is “‘3 in One” for oiling all 
the delicate parts. Makes 
trigger, lock, every action part work 
Promptly, properly. Never hardens 
or gums, contains no acid. 
in One”’ removes the residue of 
burnt powder. Indispensible with 
smokeless powder. Positively prevents WR 
barrel fromrusting insideorout. Cleans 
and polishes the stock. 
FE sample bottle sent on request. 
Fee a1 1 O1L COMPANY 
152 New Street New York, N. Y. 
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Outdoor Clothes For You 


Plenty of fresh air and sunlight is the best health 
and beauty prescription ever written. Women are 
now Cultivating outdoor sports—hunting, fishing, rid- 
ing and camping—with keenest enjoyment. For out- 
door pleasures, Duxbak fitted clothes are becoming 
quite as popular for women as for men. 


Duxbak Sportsmen’s clothing is the only kind that 
is cravenetted—the only kind that is rain-proofed. The 
fabric is medium in weight, soft, pliable, and close- 
woven—the finest of all materials for sun, wind and 
rain exposure. ‘‘Duxbak”’ will please you. 


uxba 


Sportsmen’s Clothing Fo; Mer 


Duxbak garments fit. They afford exceptional ease, comfort 
and attractiveness. From fabric to finish, Duxbak clothes are 
highest in quality. The Duxbak line includes all outer garments. 
Comes in light tan and olive green. 

Prices (east of Rocky mountains) express prepaid: Men's and 
Women’s Coats and Norfolks, $5.00; Plain Skirts, $5.00; Long Trou- 
sers, $3.00; nidies Trousers, $3. 50; Hats $1.00, $1.25; other garments 
in proportion. your dealer will not supply you, we shall be glad 
to ship direct without delay or extra charge. 

Write for Free Illustrated Booklet Containing Samples of 
Duxbak Cloth and Self Measuring Blanks, or Order From This 
Advertisement. Trade prices to sporting goods dealers only. 


BIRD, JONES & KENYON, 2 Hickory Street, Utica, N. Y. 
Sole makers of Duxbak and Kamp-it outing clothing 


7. 
>» a } 
16-ft. Steel Launch a OT 6 
( Beira: with Engine, Ready to Run 
18-20-23-27 foot Launches at preperiensse prices. All launches tested and 
speed controlling lever—simplest engine 
ee —starts without cranking—has only 5 moving mph ab a can run it, Steel Row- 
ts $20.00. All boats fitted with air tight compartments—Ccannot sink, leak K oF 
rust—need no boathouse. We are the largest yoanufacturore of pleasure boats in the worl: 
Ond sole owners of the paients for the manufacture of rolled stee!. lock seamed, concealed riveted steel boats. eae, 
filled = “day th they are received. Write for Free Illustrated we and testimonials of 10,000 satisfied users. 
Michigan Stee! Boat Co., 13465 Jefferson Ave., Detroit, Mich., U.S.A. (30) 





















































LARGEST MANUFACTURERS IN THE WORLD 


High Grade Cedar Decoys 


Our goods are used by the leading Sportsmen and Clubs of the United States. They 
are exact duplicates of nature finished in the most artistic manner. We manufacture 
several grades in all species of Duck, Snipe, Geese, Swan and Crow Decoys. Make 
inquiry of your dealer for these goods and write to us for catalogue. 


“PREMIER” MALLARD. Reg. U.S. Patent Ofice MASON’S DECOY FACTORY, 456-464 Brooklyn Ave., Detroit, Mich, 


























— 


OMFORT is the first essential of the Sportsman. Your 
feet have to stand the hardest knocks. Protect them 
with Witch-Elk Boots. 
The lightest and easiest boot on the market. Made in all 
heights for Ladies and Gentlemen. 


— 
wp Tope pe 
Ate RET. 
Jr 


Ask your Dealer to order a pair or write for Catalog ‘‘F”’ 
WE MAKE A STRONG LINE OF GOLF, TENNIS AND YACHTING SHOES 


WITCHELL-SHEILL COMPANY, Detroit, Michigan 


Manufacturers 
SPORTING AND ATHLETIC FOOTWEAR 
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“STANTON™ FLOATING DUFFLE BAG. 























“BLOWN UP,” NOT STUFFED 


y Before you go into the open, equip your yacht, boat or 
canoe, send for our New Price List. It describes the 
articles illustrated here and many others. 

Make a note of the name of the article that interests 
you and ask your dealer to let you examine it. 


METROPOLITAN AIR GOODS CO. 
No. 3 Haven Street Reading, Mass. ee... a 








UTILITY” SPORTSMAN'S CUSRION, 








Complete with Engine $Q 450 
Ready to Run — 
16, 18, 20, 23, 27, 28 and 35 Sectors at proportionate prices, 
including Family Launches, Speed Boats, Auto Boats and Hunting Cabin Cruisers 
of the latest design. Sixty-four different t~ 4 in all sizes ready to ship, equipped 

/ with the simplest motors made; start without cranking; ten-year-old child can run § 
them. Boats and engines fully guaranteed. Let us send you testimonials from some 
of our 12,500 satisfied owners. We are the wozld's largest power boat manufacturers 
Our free consultation department can give you velustie, Boone saving en _ 
Write today for Free Illustrated Catalog and D its’ Pr 32) 
DETROIT BOAT CO., 1104 Jefferson Ave. 9 “DETROIT, MICH. 














We Guarantee Our 1910 Models Boats and Canoes 
to be superior to any and all other folding boats, They are durable, safe and 
satisfactory. Doctors, bankers, lawyers, professors, manufacturers, mer- 
chants, hunters, trappers, fishermen and others will ali tell you that they 
are the best in the market. Let us ‘ower it to you. Fold compactly for 
automobile or buggy, orto carry by hand. Will check as baggage. Send for 


folder K. | 1FE SAVING FOLDING CANVAS BOAT CO., Kalamazoo, Mich. 

















THEYRE MADE TO MEASURE 


“Standard Goon like a glove avd fit all over. 











We have made boots for Sportsmen, Prospectors, Civil and Mining Engineers @c. 
longer than any other boot makers and KNOW HOW. Putman Boots sell all over 
the world and have justly earned the slogan, “The World’s Standard”, Where not 
sould by dealers we ship the Genuine Putman Boots direct to you. Catalog of 
over 50 styles of boots ut all prices, and self measurement blanks sentfree. Al- 
so Indian Tanned Moosehide Moccasins, Cut shows a 14 inch boot, hand sewed, 
water-proofed, black or brown color, made to your measure 
and delivered in the U, S., Canada or BESxiCO f0Fsscsssssssssesesseeee $8 00 


H. J. PUTMAN & CO. 25 HENNEPIN AVE. , MINNEAPOLIS, MINN. 
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Your Own Cottage at the 
Seaside or Mountains 


The matter of expense need not stand in the way of your having a 
real vacation in the hills or at the seashore. Hodgson Cottages solve 
the problem. If you do not know al! about how we have combined 
home comfort and attractiveness with true economy in 


HODGSON 
PORTABLE 
HOUSES 


it will be worth your while to look over our beautiful 1910 catalog. 
We have widened out in our twelve years of portable cottage build- 
ing. You will be sure to find something in the long line of Hodgson 
Portable Cottages, Lodges, Bungalows, Retreats and Seaside and 
Mountain ‘‘Summer Homes ’’ that will meet your requirements. 
Well designed Porches, Verandas, Sun Parlors, etc. Cottages, one 
room to as many as wanted. Inexpensive Garages for one or more cars— 
all of substantial character. We build to withstand the severest storms. 
See our Exhibit at the New York Sportsman's Show, Feb. 21 to March 


We will be glad to mail you catalog on request. 


E. F. HODGSON CO., 


116 Washington Street, 
BOSTON, MASS. 


5 TIP ~~ 
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MARTIN'S 
ING FISAE! 


Are the smoothest running, best wearing, high- 
est quality silk lines it is possible to produce. 
Read the accounts of all the principal bait 
casting and fly casting tournaments. Read the 
letters in all the sporting journals. Talk with 
the most expert and successful fishermen. 
Everywhere you will find that Martin’s KING- 
FISHER Silk Fish Lines are the favorite. They 
represent the highest art in fish line making 
and stay with the job when you hook big fish. 
Whenever you buy fish lines, ask for 
Martin’s KINGFISHER brand and look for 
the KINGFISHER Bird—it is on all genuine 
KINGFISHER Lines. It means a perfect 
line or money back. Every 
KINGFISHER Line is’ 
SAMPLES guaranteed to beabsolutely 
MAILED perfect in workmanship | 
and material. Will test the 
FREE number of pounds marked 
on same, and is full length. 
No chance for you to lose. 


I Te I TOO EL NT tt 





As described on the 
next page. 


: wee 
Send and get the nicest E. J. MARTIN’S SONS 
3 Kingfisher St., ROCKVILLE, CONN. 





lot of sample lines you 


ever saw, not forgetting i + = ‘ 
to mention name of Uk eal if 
your dealer. : NW N aN tt 4 . 

Wy WY Whats , tN | 

%y i X *\ 


Vee ty yah 
MI . 
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MARTINS 


SILK FISH LINES 


During the 27 years that we have been making Martin’s 
KINGFISHER Silk Fish Lines for the most expert 
anglers in the world, we have learned what are the uni- 
versally favorite lines for each kind of fishing. 

In fishing, as everybody knows, your line is as 

important as your bait. Many anglers cre 
unsuccessful because they do not use the 
right lines for the kind of fish that 
they are trying to catch. 


FREE 
SAMPLES 


Often a fisherman will get little or un- 
desirable fish when, if he used the right 
kine he might get gamier and bigger fish. In 
the square below; mark X before the kind ot fishing 


for which you want to know the right lines, and we 
























will mail you samples of the finest fish lines known for 
that fishing. In order to get these sampies, however, 





you must give us the name and address ofa fishing 








tackle dealer in your town. We do not sell our Mark X 
lines by mail except where there is no dealer ir vefore lines wanted 
that locality from whom they can be bought. ...+-Fly Casting 
Nevertheless if requested we will mail a price list tree — 
and see that every angler can get them without ....Brook Trout 
inconvenience or extra expense if his local ff ~~” tes. Saas 
....Pickerel 
dealer does not and will not handle Martin's .. Pout 
KINGFISHER Silk Fish Lines. rt ‘Grayling 
’ +t. == § zeae mon 
E, 4. MARTIN’S SONS _ a 
Rockville, Coan, or any fresh 
s . water fishing 
Cut out and mail 
at once 
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$1.00 - Britis You a pana, 
Jim Heddon: 
Casting Rod 


At last I have succeeded! \.For- years I have been trying to make 
a_ rod that I could sell for’a dollar and guarantee. = } 
It was mighty hard to figure out*a’way of making a rod which 
would come up to my quality ~standard, to sell at.such a figure. It’ 
_€asy enough to make a rod from cull material that is too poor to "be coal 
in a good rod and sell it at a low price. 































































But I ‘wasn’t making cheap grade rods. I made up. my mind that if I 
couldn’t make* a good rod for a dollar, I woukin’t make dollar rods.* I 
never have allowed a rod to go out of our factory that I wouldn’t be willing 
to use myself. And even if f 


! wasn’t such a cragk on square deal principles 
my line has earned too good a reputation to start any practice now that 
would hurt it. 


“Your Money Back if Not Satisfactory 


This dollar rod is built on the same principles as the “Heddon Dowagiac Rod,” 
and it’s made right in our own factory by our own skilled workmen. It has the 
Dowagiac two-piece construction, with short butt and long tip, which increases its 
casting force and lessens the liability of breakage. 


It has a split bamboo tip of good quality and solid wood butt; offset, tip-top and 
non-line cutting metal copper and nickel plated one-piece ring 


uides; beautiful white 
enameled handle and reel seat with nickeled hood and reel band. It is well varnished 
and put up in a partitioned Silesia bag. Furnished in length of 5 feet only. Price 
$1.00 each, f.o.b. Dowagiac. 


Just pin a dollar to the coupon and send it to me today. The rod will be sent right 
out. .If you don’t find it superior in workmanship, casting force and general design to 


the goods of others which sell for five times this price, notify me to send for it at our 
expense and I'll see that you get every cent back. 


The New Dowagiac Minnow Actually 
et . Dives and Swims 


i eniennmeemeaiaianainedl 

is the most successful and ingenious bait ever devised for taking Bass, Pike, 
Pickerel and other game fishes. It’s a combination floating and sinking bait. 
cast and can be landed in just the right spot. 


; 
















It’s easy to 

It remains on the surface of the water until 

it’s reeled in. Then it dives and comes in at an average depth of two feet under the surface. 
The lure does not sink into the weeds. 


This feature is a great advantage to beginners who 
cannot “recover” the lure quickly. 
When ‘trolled or reeled at an ordinary speed, it darts from side to side and describes the 
natural swimming course of @ live Minnow. There is absolutely nothing about the bait that 
can get out of order. It’s extremely simple and practical. 


Write. for our catalog of “Dowagiac” Rods and Baits and learn all about this new 
minnow. The catalog contains many valuable hints on the “Art of Bait Casting,” and is 
free on request. 


' Clip the coupon TO-DAY for the dollar rod, and I’ll personally guarantee the 
one you get. 


There will be a big demand for these rods 


at this price, so send right away if you want lhaw. Ft pdtorn 
immediate delivery. 


JAMES HEDDON & SONS 
Box 1, DOWAGIAC, MICH. (3) 








MR. JIM HEDDON 
Pres. James Heddon & Sons, Box 1, Dowagiac, Mich. 
Dear Sir:—You will find a dollar bill attached. 
Kindly select a casting rod for me and send it at onte 
to address below. I agree to pay express charges, 
with the understanding that you will send for the rod * 


at pe own expense and refund all that I pay you 
if the rod isn't exactly as represented. 























Bame eS 
Address re ee 
State send by; 
ee ee . 
We guarantee this “provided you mention FIELD AND’STREAM when writing advertiser 


yar MiP a Le 








FIELD AND STREAM’S ADVERTISING DIRECTORY 33A 


THE “GOAXER” TROUT FLY 


Actually seems to be alive. | | Don’t lose it’s shape or size. 
“I have now caught over 400 trout on that , “Enclosed find $5.25, for which send 2 dozen 
more < rush.” 


one little ‘Coaxer’ and am well pleased.” a. |. ‘Coaxers,’assorted. Please 
“Caught a 15-inch brook trout on the No. 1 “T got 17 speckled beauties before breakfast 
Trout * er.’ That breaks the local record.” on the ‘Coaxer.” They averaged 12 inches.” 
“My guide said: “These trout don’t ¢ake the “Had large lot of imported flies, but got 90 
fly,’ but I caught 24 on a ‘Coaxer’ in 2 hours.” per cent. of my trout on four little Coaxers.” 
ALWAYS FLOATS. Gets more big trout than any other fly on earth. IT CAN'T SINK. 
Trout size, 7 or 10 hook, 6 colors, $1.35; 12 colors, $2.60. Bass size, 2-0 sproat hook, 6 colors, $1.65; 12 colors, $3.25. 


























THE NEW JAMISON TROUT SPOON is the smallest and lightest spoon ever made. Casts 

as easy as a fly and is a killer of the highest order. A sure winner pede pl fishing. Nickel 

Se en ae, wwn feathers. Made on 2, 4 6 special trout hooks, 
it shows No. 6, smallest size. Price, set of 12, $2.60; half dozen, $1.35: each, 25c. 


PFLUEGER'’S DIVINE 


HAND MADE 


Trout, BassandFly 


























fishing tackle has 


perfected product, the result 
of a quarter century’s constant ex- 
periment and endeavor. . When buy- 


stood the test for 
‘ over. 25 years. 
; In the Pflueger 
tackle of to-day you see the | 
of 


Six and Eight Strip, Split 
: BAMBOO. 





ing trolls, baits, flies, spinners, reels, Silk Wrapped Reds, 

snelled hooks, wood minnows or fish- - Bethabarra, 
ing tackle of any description insist on 3 rt, 
the above trade-mark, the leaping », 


i ” 
bass and the name ««Pflueger, as ALSO 
it stands for the highest grade or 
merit and is put there for your 
protection. 


The Enterprise Mfg. Co., Akron, 0. Send for Catalogue of Rods, Reels, 
‘ 


Patent Nesting Carry Boat, 
Folding Camp Stove. 








Lines, Flies, &c 





THE FRED D. DIVINE CO. \e 
|; 





814 State St., Utica, N. Y. 




















YOPTECADLE = ““tonscnsa 
egiiestenrreetsts 


@ A few drops applied to either live or artificial bait— 
minnow, worm, fly, spinner or plug—is sure to show 
results in a big catch. 

@ YOPTECADLE represents the secret of success— 
the result of thirty-five years’ experience in fishing as a 
business by a man who has fished with almost every 
prominent angler of his own and aeighboring states. 

PRICE, POSTPAID, $1 A BOTTLE 


ANS. B. DECKER, P:0-8sx!6, Lake Hopatcong, N. J. 
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Read how two egg raisers 
made $12,000 a year 


O men and women who want to make mioney at home, a most 
intensely interesting book is the CORNING EGG-BOooK, which 
tells how the Cornings, on a patch of ground at Bound Brook, 


N. J., have built up in four years an egg-raising plant that earns a 
clear profit of over $12,000 a year. When they took up egg-rajsing both were in 
poor health, and had no experience. Capital? Well, they began with one pen of 
thirty hens! Now they have a large and valuable plant, and their 1953 hens aver- 
aged a profit for last year of $6.41 each. 

The CorninG Ecc-Book is valuable especially because it shows how ordinary, 
every-day people, without capital or special training, but with “gumption” and 
industry, can make 
money in a_ busi- 
ness that can be 
carried on any- 
where, Egg-raising 
is much _ simpler 
than poultry-rais- 
ing. The hard 
work of killing, 
dressing, and mar- 
keting fov |s is left 
out. The rest can 
be done by persons P 
who are weak, old, . . . 
or in poor health. Main laying house, 160 feet long, with 1500 pullets at work 
Corning methods have proved successful on both a small and a large scale . There is a ready 
market everywhere. We all want fresh eggs. They are better food than meat, easier to 
cook, keep fresh longer, and make a far greater variety of dishes. You can sell one dozen 
or one thousand dozen a week, and for READY MONEY; and if you only learn the secret of 
raising a regular supply for customers IN WINTER, you can get fancy prices. 

This and all the secrets of actual success in egg-raising are told in the Corntnc Ecc-Boox, It tells where 
the Cornings find their market, why they raise only white-shelled, sterile eggs, how they keep hens laying regu- 
larly in winter, when they hatch pe Po to lay best in December and January, how to mix the feed that pro- 
duces the most eggs, how to prevent losses, how they found the best breed for egg- ae and how their 
whole system works to that one end—eggs, Eccs, EGGS. It gives photographs and complete working plans of their 
buildings, which can be made in sections, large or small, as needed. 

The Farm Journat publishers believe that thousands of Fretp anp Srream’s readers will want to learn 
how two novices could in four years make egg-raising pay $12,000 a year; so they have decided to offer the 
Corning Egg-Book to subscribers to the 


* 7. a e 

; : ARM JOU N A to increase its subscription list 

to ONE MILLION for next year 

Farm Journal is the standard farm and home paper of America; made for housekeepers, boys and girls, 

as well as fruit- -growers, truckers, poultrymen, stock-men, dairymen, suburbanites and vil age people. It has 

always “‘stood up” for women, and is a great favorite with them. It is clean, brief, bright, ‘boiled down,” in- 

tensely practical. ‘Cream, not skim-milk,” is its motto. It is thirty-three years old, and known everywhere. 

“Judge Biggle” and “Peter Tumbledown” are characters better known to many than Hamlet or Micawber. Its 

nope department is famous for the practical value of its contents. It has now more than 650,000 subscribers, 

ut won’t be happy until it gets a tty which it expects in 1910. More than half a million of its subscribers 

fen five and even TEN years ahead, which ‘shows rare confidence in a paper. It never prints a medical, fraudu- 

t, or trashy advertisement, and it is famous among high-class advertisers for its extraordinary “pulling” 
power. 


Cut out and send this Coupon SPECIAL OFFER 5 i ioe on, sd 


Farm Journat and the Farm Journat for two years, 


1081 Cherry St., Philadelphia. BOTH FOR 50 CENTS 


Enclosed find 50 cts. Send the Corn- 
















































ing Egg-Book and Farm Journal for cash, money order or check. Book and paper may go to differ- 
two years to ent addresses, if desired. 
EE. .ccisivs on'eesbivebesssvesevace oun 
Addr FARM JOURNAL 
 -GhG ous pddwa wee seas wen etenes 






1031 Cherry Street j Philadelphia 





See eee eee RHO HORE EEE EEE EE EEE 
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Dr. Held’s Reel Men Who Go A-Fishing 


. should send for a Free Sample of Kelso Enamel 
Is a Meek Line, the best line made, and our 
_ Free 16-Page Booklet 


The book will interest every angler—rods, 
reels, lines and accessories—the next best thing 
to fishing itself. 


THE 1910 IMPROVED 
KELSO AUTOMATIC REEL 


adds to the sport and increases the day's catch. 








There’s no such thing as aslack 
line for the fish to rush in on and 
break away, for the reel takes up 
. slack as fast as he comes—keeping 
Dr. Held won the World’s Championship with it taut all the time. 

a Meek reel. Meek reels are recognized by experts Kelso Automatic Reel makes the 


rod easier to handle because the 





as being the best for both Tournament Casting and weight i 
: : e ght is correct to balance a five- 
Fishing. There have been 16 Diamond Trophies ounce fly rod. It is large and strong 
awarded in International Tournaments in the past enough to handle the gamiest bass, 
tgs Recto \ ap popbeceerep Lok pene ot yale pacer 
ia imply cons 
— a — tear a of the total number of out of order. Fully Guaranteed. "t 
amo} trophies awarded, . 
Ask Your dealer for it, or we will send it, express paid, for $5. 
If you are interested, write for W’ rite for the booklet, and give us your dealer's name, please. 
ees a Eve H. J. FROST & CO., Mirs. of Fishing Tackle 
B. F. MEEK & SONS, Incorp., Louisville, Ky. 94 CHAMBERS STREET, NEW YORK 























A_Few Opinions about Cummins’ Tackle 


* hive tackle is entirely satisfactory; the quality is much better than anything one can buy here. R. G., 
naconda. 

The flies are works of art so far as workmanship is concerned. I have never seen flies so beautifully 
tied and so true to pattern. FE. H. C., Scranton. 

_The bass flies are just right in size and dressing, and are withal perfect and beautiful samples of the 
fly-tier’s art. In this country I have seen no better. Jas, A. Henshall, author of “Book of the Black Bass.” 

I have been using your flies and leaders now for over ten years, and have always found them very satis- 
factory. Your prices, even with the duty added, are much lower than ours. The flies are exactly what I 
want and have not been able to secure in this country. E. B. R., Paymaster General, U. S. N. 

The flies are certainly beautifully tied, and the leaders are better than any I have bought here. 
Cc. O. Z., Boston. 

The flies are the finest I have ever seen. G. W. H. W., Schenectady. 

I cannot speak in too high terms of the quality of your flies, and shall not hesitate to recommend them 
to those desirous of flies of the highest quality. C. T. P., New York. 

have had your flies for two years, and am well pleased with them. C, T. L., Pres. of Nat. Bank, Colo. 

I used a good many of your flies one season, and still have a few on hand. They were beautifully 
dressed. Theodore Gordon, Sullivan County. 

I consider your flies the finest I have found anywhere.. Dr, J. W. D., New York. 

I like the way you build your flies, and they please me very much. G. H. M., Pres. Lindon Bank, Iowa, 

Your flies proved to be all you claimed: for them. G. W. H., New York. 

Your flies look to be “‘better than the best.”” C. H. B., Grand Rapids. , 

Last summer F used your flies on the Eagle and Frying Pan Rivers and other. streams, and wish to 
testify to their well-made qualities, the strength of the gut, and will say, for catching trout they have no 
equal. C. H. R., Colo. : 

Mr. R. has been very successful this summer. with your flies, and has been able to catch fish where parties 
using American flies were unsuccessful. The leaders are of most excellent quality, L. Y. W., Rockwell 
Springs Trout Club. . a 

Your flies are a relation in the fly-tiers’ art. I thought I was buying good flies from Messrs. 
and houses of equally high character, but for artistic and strongly-made flies commend me to those you 
have sent. J. W. D., Westchester. : Y : ‘ 

The gut and flies are very satisfactory; the neatness and wearing qualities of your flies surpass anything 
idur, American manufacturers put on the market. J. P. S.. New York. : e - 

All the tackle you have sent me has been very satisfactory, and your flies are superior to anything 
am obtainable in the United States so far as my knowledge goes. Admiral E. BR. R., Washington. 

was more than pleased with the flies and I was impressed with the care with which they seem to 
have been made; in other words, they were beautiful. E. G. A., New York. 


(4 =<Write for my. Catalogue of HIGH GRADE RODS and TACKLE (I publish a special edition for America), 
and just what you‘ require for NEXT SEASON. Your letter will have my PERSONAL ATTENTION, 


feo W. J. CUMMINS, Dept. G. *s4f2t" Bishop Auckland, England 
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HAVE YOU GOT z 


THE FISHING BUG? 


The Bite of the Fishing Bug is a dangerous thing unless treated scientifically. It begins to infect densely popu- 
lated centers along the latter part of March and distributes’ its virus among all classes, inoculating its victims with a 
raging fever, the which can only be allayed by a pilgrimage to a lake, a river or the sea shore. In April it becomes 
an epidemic scourging the nation and spreading throughout the land. Then the patient must begin the serious treat- 
ment of taking large quantities of fish. 


The more fish you take the quicker the cure, but first you must get the fish and everything 
depends upon knowing how and where and when and what kind of equipment to use. See? 


Take 15 cents in legal tender. One short cut to the nearest news stand, Place the coin in the newsdealer’s 
hand. Tell him you've been bit to the very bone and must have immediate relief. He will thereupon pass out 
that sovereign remedy, the 


SPECIAL APRIL FISHING NUMBER OF 
FIELD AND STREAM 


We do not wish to deceive our patients as to the efficacy of this wonderful remedy. It will not entirely cure, 
but we can guarantee to alleviate the pain and replace nightmares with pleasant dreams. For those who have 


THE LITTLE LAKE OF THE BIG BLACK BASS 
By Rosert H. Davis 


‘ i 
r, ) 
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The Black Author of ‘*How To Take Black Bass with the Floating Bait,’’ ‘‘ The Big 
Trout of Temagami.”” 
Bass Bug Being the True and Unvarnished Tale of Three Weeks at-Loyewell Pond from 


Whose Waters Came Forth the Big Catch and to Whose Mysterious Spell we 
Shall Again Return, 


The Brook Trout Bug seems to be the most infectious; Dr. R. Johnson Held and Dr. Zane Grey have prescribed 
in this issue for it. 











TAKING THE BROOK TROUT 
By R. Jounson Herp 
A description of the various methods of catching the Brook Trout. Wet and 





The Brook Dry Fly Fishing, and the rod and tackle used. Worm and Minnow Fishing and 
the proper rod and tackle. Bait Casting for Trout. The Waders, the Net, the 
Trout Bug Creel and other aceessories for the stream. ° : 


‘A TROUT FISHERMAN’S INFERNO,” by Zane Grey 
Author of ‘‘Roping Lions in the Great Canon,”’ etc. 
For those who have been stung by the larger species of this Bug, that is the Tarpon, Will H. Dilg has contributed 


an article dealing with 














ANGLERS I HAVE KNOWN 
The Deep By Witt H. Dite 
Sea Bug Author of ‘‘Bait Casting for Tarpon’’ and ‘“Tarpon on Light Tackle.”’ 











If you do not sit up all night to read these four articles, together with the other interesting fishing stories in this 
issue, we can assure you that your case is a very mild one. 


For sale on all news stands, 15c Regular subscription price, $1.50 


FIELD AND STREAM PUBLISHING COMPANY 
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SEE WHO THEY ARE AND WHAT THEY SAY 


THE HUFFMAN ATTACHMENT 









The Horton Mfg. Co., makers of the celebrated Bristol Colonel J. D. Chaffee, Tp ge Mfg. Co., maker of the the world 
Steel Fishing Rods, writes: «The device looks good to us renowned ‘‘Natchaug’’ Ssh lines writes:—We consider it an excel- 
and we believe you will be able to — s demand for the lent thing and it will be thoronghly appreciated by be bait-casters, as 
attachment with anglers who enjoy bait-casting. We will one, especially bait-oasters, have more or less trouble to steady the rod “vhile 
take pleasure in showing and talking the dev 108 to fisher- reeling in the line. This certainly will do the trick and at the price _ offer 
men who visit our factory during the season.’ them, such a neat, attractive article, that really improves the looks of « rod, 


certainly will find a ready market.” 


It is a neat and useful device, very light, made of Solid German Silver, beautifully satin finished, and will wear a 
lifetime. Easy to putofforon. It serves three distinct uses: (1) It clamps reel firmlyonanyrod. (2) Itisa 
splendid finger-hook. (3) And most important—it is a hand-rest that fits palm and relieves one of that tire- 
some, awkward gripping while winding in the line. It reduces backlashes to a minimum to have the line wound 
evenly hly on reel ber for your line to cast well it must have been wound on your reel well—this the 
iadaes enables youtodo. If your dealer cannot supply you send his name and $1.50 and you will receive one 
by return mail. Fully guaranteed. Your money back if you are not satisfied. 


H. G. HUFFMAN - - = «= =Youngstown, Ohio 

















LOCKHART’S 
WATER WITCH ~ Our New Tackle 


Dark part on cut shows hole entering throat upwardly and rear- 
wardly, forming an incline plane. Reel swift and she dives—stop 
and she co.nes to the surface, ‘I h's makes my bait the only bait 






that 
FLOATS, DIVES AND SWIMS 
and does not twist the line—two b its in one, and you can’t lose e 
it. Hooks detachable. Made also with three gangs If your will be 


dealer hasn't got it, send me his name and @1.00 and you'll get 
one by mail, prepaid. 








E.J.LOCKHART, Lock Box4i6 GALESBURG, MICHIGAN QO U T 
> HOWE’S 


<7 Vacuum Bass Bait ; 
| Facil Wass Bai April Ist 
THE MOST SUCCESSFUL SUR- 
FACE BAIT YET CONCEIVED ||| If interested send for Catalog K. 
Equal of any Every Day 
Excel all by Moonlight 
The only Starlight Bait 
White Enamel Body—Red Strip- 
ONE THIRD SIZE ings. Presents greatest animation 


—its alluring power. Modern ap- 
plication of New Swivel, Making a Sure Hooker. 


Common Verdict—""A Bass for Every Strike.” THE H. H. KIFFE CO., 


Postpaid, 75 cents. Valuable Circular Free. Manufactured by 521 Broadway, New York 
The Vacuum Bait Co., North Manchester, Indiana 





























NEW “HILDEBRANDT vis SPINNERS] 


In addition to our STANDARD 
Spinners, we are manufacturing a full 
line of new baits, called SLIM 
ELI and IDAHO. Slim Eli for 
black bass and other game fish; 
the Idaho for trout and salmon 
fishing. Our new specialties in addition 










A to the above will interest any fisherman. 
par wd THE JOHN J. HILDEBRANDT COMPANY 
’ the Latest Drawer No. 1 Logansport, Indiana, U. S. A. 
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? Divided Skirts,'$4.00; Hats, Caps, Leggins, etc., im proportion. 


ampit 
Popular-Priced Outing Clothes 


Here is a serviceable, well-made outing suit at 
a popular price. It is cut full and free, with just 
cnough style to give distinctive a. he 
Kamp-it line includes outing clothes both for 
men and women. 

For ow boating, shooting, camping and 
other red-blood, health-bringing recreations, 
Kamp-it clothesare preferable. Kamp-it garments 
fit. They afford utmost comfort. 

Kamp-it -Cloth is a soft, close-woven fabric, 
unaffected by sun, rain, mud-and-water splashes, 
or —_ camp life. ‘‘Kamp-it” is color-fast and 
washable, (but not rainproof). More service- 

le than ordinary Khakiand possesses a smoother 

xture. You will like Kamp-it clothes. 


[Prices (east of Rocky mountains) express prepaid: Men's Outing 
_ Chats dnd_Norfolk Jnckets,$3.00; Long Trousers, $2.00; Riding 
Pants,$2.50; Women’s Norfolk Jackets, $3.00; Plain Skirts, $3.00; 


If your dealer will not supply you we shall be glad to ship direct 
without delay or extra charge. 


“Write for Free Illustrated Booklet Containing 
' Eometes of Kamp-it Cloth and Self-Measuring 
{ Blanks, or Order From This Advertisement.- 


} Trade prices.t6 sporting goods dealers only. 
BIRD, JONES & KENYON, 2 Hickory St., Utica, N. Y. 


Sole Makers of Kamp-it and Duxbak Outing Clothing 
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THE VAN VLECK H@OK CO. 


> 
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All Sizes. 


The HOOK that HOLDS the FISH 





152 


bee 


Toledo; -Ohiv- 7 


We sell direct, saving you $20. 
oes cedar and Ba faste 


prices with retailer’s prefit cut out. 
est manufacturers of Canoes in the world. 
AT CO., 102 Bellevue'Ave., Detroit, Mich. 


CATCHES MORE.FISH So2 5.012 S38 
THE WILLIAMS BARBLESS OOK~—Rac- 


f lish needle point—No mechanism—Highest 
quality flies $1.60 per doz.—Snelled bait $1. Used by world's best 
Anglers—Write us. LACEY ¥.WILLIAMS, No. 31 Ohio Bidg., Toledo, Ohio 


on a canoe, 
med. We mi 


alog _ givin; 
We are the lar, 
DETROIT 
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Something enttrely-hew, 
or natural insect, will catch trout when all others fail. 
does not have them send direct.to us.’ 


PEQUEA WORKS, .Strasburg, Pa. 








wi 

far better lure fot Trout than the Artifical fly 
1f your dealer 
Price 35 centa, 3 for $1.00. 





like hungry wolves and keep you busy pulling 
them out, whenever, or wherever you use our 


Wonderful Fish-Luring Bait. 
the finny beauties from their haunts 
laces when no other bait will en- 
ou catch a big string of fish while 
ite. Sent by 
. mail prepaid for 25cts. Booklets Free. 
Walten Supply Co., Dept. C, St. Louis, Mo 
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AND REEL LOCK (Pat.) 
Is instantly detachable: 

You can east Fant 
You ‘ARTHER 
| easier. Rod can't 
slip or reel get loose. 








ee EE CE SP EE OTE 
WONDERFUL PILOT 













YOU NEED IT. 














We guarantee this advertising provided you mention FIELD AND STREAM when writing advertiser 





ol 2751. 


















FIELD AND STREAM’S ADVERTISING DIRECTORY 390A 











WILLIAM MILLS & SON 23 PARK PLACE, NEW YORK CITY 
Fishing Tackle Exclusively—aAll Grades 


We do not pretend to know about other sports 


Fishing We Do Know About 


WE ARE EXPERTS:—Can use, and use successfully, the articles we make and 
sell; our experience and judgment are yours for the asking. 

ALMOST A CENTURY OF EXPERIENCE is behind our products. 

EVERY order receives the PERSONAL ATTENTION of one of our Mr. Mills. 


Would You Like a Good Rod for Little Money ? 
The “ TUSCARORA” FLY ROD for Mountain Stream Fishing 
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No. 8587. Split bamboo fly rod, oxidized mountings, snake guides, length 8% feet, weight 44 
ounces. $5.00 each. “ 

A Customer says: ~ “I thought when I bought this rod it would last only a day or two; however, 
after a hard summer’s use, during which I caught trout as large as 3 pounds, it is straight as a die and 
as good as new.” 

We have same quality rods as above but with polished nickel mountings. Fly rods 9 feet 5% 
ounces, 9% feet 6 ounces, 10 feet 7 ounces, 

THE “LEVISON” FLY BOOK No Dropping Flies in the Stream when fingers are cold 

f Each fly is held in the book at full length, and 
separately, by a spring and hook made especially for 
this purpose. Any fly can be taken out and returned 
readily without disturbing any of the others. If you 
have never used a Levison fly book, there is a pleasure 
in store for you; you should own one quickly. 


NARROW PATTERN, 734 x 334 INCHES 

2 3 4 5 leaves 

Nos. Has 32 48 )=— 64S 80 hooks 
@. Covers of Fafcy Leather $3.00 $4.00 $5.00 $6.00 each 
J. Covers of Fine English Pigskin or Sealskin 5.00 6.00 17.00 8.00 each 


SOME OF OUR SPECIALBIES ARE: 


WM. MILLS & SON’S “STANDARD” Split Bamboo Rods. 

W. M. & S. “NONPAREIL,” “ECLIPSE,” “PEERLESS” and “PARAGON” 
Split Bamboo Rods. 

W. M. & S. “INTRINSIC” Dry Fly Lines. 

W. M. & S. “STANDARD IMPERIAL” Waterproof Lines. 

W. M. & S. “RECORD” Bait and Bait Casting Lines. 

“MONARCH?” Silk Bait Lines. 

“LEONARD” Click Reels. 

M. & S. “INTRINSIC” Bait Casting Reels. 

M. & S. “EXTRA QUALITY” Trout and Bass Flies. 

M. & S. “SPECIAL STREAM” and “ENGLISH DRY” Flies. 

.M. & S. “INTRINSIC LEADERS”—ALL WEIGHTS. 

M. & S. “BACON” Spoon. 

M. & S. “SNELLED HOOKS?” in our Celebrated Patent Wrappers. 

. & S. “INTRINSIC” Tarpon Reel. 

. “CAPTIVA” Tarpon Hook. 

. “RED SPOOL” Bass and Tarpon Line. 

. “LEVISON,” “BRODHEAD.” “BIG ’UN” and CANVAS Trout Bas- 
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M. & S. “PERFECTION,” “L. S.” and “ROCKLAND” Net Rings. 

M. & S. “INTRINSIC” and “ELECTRIC” Tackle Boxes. 

M. & S. “MANHATTAN” and “STAR” Bait Pails. 

All the above, and many other specialties, fully described in our Booklet—which 
we will send free on receipt of application. 


Sole Agents for H. L. LEONARD RODS—The Rod You Will Eventually Buy 


2% £22552e=<=5 
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Electric. Light a4 Power Bonds 


SECURED BY PERMANENT WATER RIGHTS. 


Based on WATER POWERS which cannot be DUPLICATED or DESTROYED, as well as valuable 
franchises. 

Combining security of principal and with a 6% return. 

I offer at par and interest an issue of 6%, first mortgage bonds, on a aanee hydro-electric property. 
No dangerous competition possible. Earnings well in excess of interest charges. Water rights perpetual. 
Yields 6%. 





FULL INFORMATION GIVEN ON REQUEST. 


OTTOMAR H. VAN NORDEN 


Investment Securities 
165 BROADWAY NEW YORK CITY 





COOPER 
FLY BOOK 


“5 The handiest, most compact 
" » most complete Fly Book made. 

~ Holds 36 to 54 dozen flies. 
“The best book yet.” 


Flies always in sight. No metal to rust hooks. 
Moth, dust and moisture proof. Loose leaf. 
Size 4 x 7 inches, fits any pocket 
PRICES 

DELIVERED FREE 
Canvas - - $2.00 
Seal Grain - $3.50 
Morocco - - $4.50 
Pig Skin - - $6.00 
Holders per doz. $2.00 
NewNo.11 Book, 3 holders$1.00 


FOR SALE BY f ; 
Tackle Dealers Everywhere 
If your dealer wont supply 
you, write us 


Cooper Fly Book Co. fe (J THIS VALUABLE BOOK SENT) 


20 Montgomery St. 7™ Handsomely printed and illustrated. It is ful! of piano 
“i es >| FREE wisdom. Points out the pitfalls that await the in>x- 


= arses ~<a pert piano buyer and tells how to avoid them. Replete with in- 
> j teresting, unbiased information that every pianist and inten ling 
plano purchaser should know—a book that will save you money 
no matter what piano you buy. Sent free post-paid on request. 


Send today for — " ERNEST GABLER & BRO. 
illustrated folder. Estab’ ished 1854 701 Whitlock Avenue, NEW YORK 





























GOKEY’S Hand Made 


Waterproof Boots and Moccasins 


For over fifty years 2 GOKEY Boot has been acknowledged to be the 
best in the world. bape yay every pair and make good our guar_ntee. 
The uppers are made of the best “Moose” calf leather, genuine “Rock 
Oak” soles, hand sewed. Our lasts and patterns are modem; our factory 
fully equipped for making only the best. Makers of the original Gokey 
Moccasins ; also a full line of Street, Yachting, Golf and Tennis Shoes. 


Send for ‘catalog { 33— Waterproof Boots and Moccasins. 
(32—Golf, Yachting and Tennis. 


WM. N. GOKEY SHOE CO. 
4th Street, Jamestown, N. Y 
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It’s Glitter 
Gets ’Em: 


Bass, Pickere! and all other game 
fish are irresistibly attracted by 
the beautiful glitter of the \\\ 
iridescent pearl body, i 
natural shape and life- 
like motion in the 








Learn this Great 
Profession 























TAXIDERMY 


FREE 


water, of our new 


“MAGNET” rem 
ustra: 

PEARL SS semiae MOUNT BIRDS 

MINNOW RS A new decided im- ANIMALS, GAME HEADS AND ALL TROPHIES 
AN provement in artifi- te ed of taxidermy which has long been kept a secret 
WS : : Bril- can now a 4s quickly learned by mail in your home in a few 
cial minnows. weeks By an entirely ly new method you can now learn this money- 
liancy remains permanent. ‘malting profession augyeraae time, oman guaranteed. 
Durability unequalled. Far You Can Make Money! yen’ semen ans borecuilioa in thivert 
= ° to all are in great demand. This is the time tolearn. Trophies are sent hund- 
superior in every way reds of miles for the best Taxidermists to mount. A skilled Taxidermist, 
| eS See BEAUTIFUL TROPHIES FOR YOUR OWR HOME 

: German Silver. For sale at all You can decorate your own home and den with your rare and bea: = 
Sporting Goods stores or by mail 75¢ — wa Eg ee learn a os 
postpaid upon receipt of price .. Great Book FREE—“How to Learn to Mount Birds and Animals.” 
: This beautifully illustrated book, a copy of Tawidermy Magazine and 
F.S. DOERING & COMPANY hundreds of letters from graduates sent free if you Prite yo Renee. i. cae 

yourself independent by learning this profession. Write 

562 Liberty Avenue BROOKLYN, N. Y. MN. W. School of Taxidermy. 1673 Elwood Bidg.. Omaha, Neb., 




















FISH WILL BITE 


it use Magnetic Bait. Satictastion 
gnieed or r your money refunded dealer 
bas it; if not senc cents for a box. 

for free special prominm offer of Offer of ekg tack- 


ets Mier Magnetic Fish Bait Co. 
Ce yun 5 Republic, Me. 


BEST ENGLISH 
TROUT FLIES 


on the American Market. 

All oan oameree. on ‘per ‘ ’ 
eyed hooks or with gut at- ° e 
tached. Size, 4-6-8-10-12-14. The finest fly casting reel made, should be used with 


SPORTING GOODS DEPT. * WHITE HAT TROUT FLIES, the finest fly made. 
W. L. Milner & Co., 135 Summit St., Toledo, 0. | TREMAN,KING & CO., Mfrs.,1 and 3 E. State St.,Ithaca,N.Y. 


WINCHESTER’S HYPOPHOSPHITES OF LIME AND SODA (Dr. Cuurcuitt’s Formula) 
and WINCHESTER’S SPECIFIC PILL ARE THE BEST REMEDIES FOR 


im NERVE FORCE 


They contain no Mercury, Iron, Cantharides, Morphia, Strychnia, Opium, Alcehol, Cocaine, etc. 
The Specific Pill is purely vegetable, has been tested and prescribed by physicians, and has proven to be the best and most effective treatment 
known to medical science for restoring impaired vitality, no matter how originally caused, as it reaches the root of the ailment. Our remedies 
are the best of their kind, and contain only the best an ‘purest ingredients that money can buy and science produce; therefore we cannot 
offer free samples 


Price, ONE rca Mall Box No Humbug, Cc. O. D., or treatment scheme 


PERSONAL OPINION Dear Sirs: I have prescribed Winch hites in cases of consumption, chlorosis, dyspepsia, marasmus, etc., 
with the happiest results, having found ‘them: — to all others.—s. H. TE WKSBUR RY, M. D., Portland, Me. 
Ihave used Winchester’s ee in several very severe cases of consumption, with the best possible effects. —F. CRANGE, Centreville, N. ¥. 
Winchester’s Hypophosphites not only act as absorbents but repair and retard the waste of tissue.—H. P. DeWEES, M. D., New York. 
I know of no remedy in the whole Materia Medica equal to your Specific Pill for Nervous Debility—ADOLPH BEHRE. M. D., Professor of Organic 
Chemistry and Physiology, New York. 


Send tor free treatise Winchester & Co., 614 Beekman Bidg., N. Y. Est. 50 years 


securely sealed 


THE WHITE HAT CLINTON REEL 


Write 
for 
Catalog 
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Don’t select your motor too hastily. 


If you are buying it for pleasure, a 
wrong selection may destroy your entire 
vacation, to say nothing of financial loss. 

If you are buying it for business an 
unreliable motor, or an unreliable com- 
pany behind it may cause you a loss many 
times in excess of the motor cost. 


If you buy it from a firm who are poorly 
equipped, besides getting an out-of-date 
motor, it may be delivered so late as to be.. 
2 complete disappointment to you. 


Keep this in mind. A great many 
widely advertised marine motors are built 
in factories producing some other product 
—who use marine engines to “fill in” with 
—a side line. 


Look carefully into the facilities of the 
manufacturer. Satisfy yourself that he is 
in a position to make good. See what his 
reputation is on that point. Be sure that 
his guaranty is good and that he has an 
organization for handling repairs, etc. 


2 eo 14 to 
Complete out. 


Ny a 
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$198 to $236 


depending upon equipment 





Gray Motor Co., 29 Leib St, Detroit, Mich, 


.. to produce. 


I H.P. Guaranteed .. 


1, 2 and 3 cylinders, 3 to 36 H.P. 





st] 
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Gray Motors are built in the 
largest and most up-to-date 
plant in the world devoted 
exclusively te 2-cycle marine | 
motors. 





We devote our entire and ex- 
clusive ‘time to manufacturing 
Gray Motors. 


We concentrate our entire 
energy and capital on this one 
purpose. 


That is why we have built up 
the largest 2-cycle marine gas en- 
gine business in the world. 


Write us and let us show you 
what our organization consists of ; 
what our experience consists of; 
why we can give you prompt and 
positive delivery and why we can 
give you the highest quality which 
it is possible for mechanical skill 






H. P. — 

6 eapanhiy onl 
guaranteed by a re- 
sponsible concern. 
( ie, ready to install 
in your boat q 
$94 to $118 


a di upon equip 








Write for catalog to-day 
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Fill Out the Coupon Below 


and obtain the story of the origin, the history and the manufacture of 


“Old Town Canoes” 


told in a beautiful booklet prepared at big cost for you and every 
person who wishes to learn of and enjoy the charm of canoeing 
—the true American sport and pastime—as enjoyable and as safe 
as gondoliering in Venice. 
“Old Town Canoe” owners from Maine to California have 

\ sent us pictures which you can see in this unusual booklet, and, 
, if nothing else can convince you of the healthful and happy 
pleasure in this sport, the pictures will. 

Your address is little to give in return for this picture- 
full, instructive and elaborate booklet, so fill out the 
coupon or send postal request, and vou'll wonder why 
you've not tried canoeing before when you see what 
assurance this free catalog offers for your future 
pleasures. 


Old Town Canoe Co. 


413 Middle Street 
Old Town, Me. 
U.S.A. 
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COUPON 
Old Town Canoe Co. 

413 Middle St., Old Town, Me. 
Send free catalog of 
“Old Town Canoes”’ to 
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PERFECT CONTROL vs.‘ ‘perfect control’? 

Two years ago the Roper Safety Propeller was ad- 
vertised to give PERFECT CONTROL to the motor 
boat. It came on’to the market immediately following 
the, failure of other alleged speed controlling and re- 
ersing devices to give the flexibility needed. Despite 
the: odds-against it, the Roper Safety Propeller “WON 
OUT.” It was the scientific answer to the demand 
for positive and instantaneous boat control. 


Hundreds are Now in Use and in Nearly ALL Waters. 

Roper Safety Propeller Control has eliminated three lever 
manipulations when change in speed is desired. One throw 
of one lever gives any speed in either direction. Engine load 
is maintained constant at all times and change of throttle or 
spark controls is done away with. Other manufacturers 
have claimed equal perfection for their mechanisms. But 
in actual use they are only a few steps removed from the ob- 
solete solid wheel. The adjustment of spark and throttle 
is always necessary. They are the Shadow. The 
Roper Safety Propeller is the REAL THING. 


_ The testimony of users carries its own con- 
viction, Send for “* After the Trial.” 









C. F. ROPER & CO., Hopedale,Mass. 










































YOU WANT A BOAT 
BUILD IT YOURSELF and SAVE TWO-THIRDS 
Wwe will furnish you with all the parts of a boat 
machined, cut to shape, and accurately fitted 
together prior to shipment, so that with a little 
labor on your part you can own your own boat 
ata price that fe ridiculously low, or we with 
furnish you with instructions and fall sized 
sod patterns, from which you can build « boat, 
y purchasing the material locally. 
You want to khew how-it can be-done? Then 
send today—not tomorrow—for Oar New Cata- 
@ No. 24—It's Free—The exceedingly low 
prices will amaze you. 





ee LL 
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For the year 1910 we have made the enormous 
cut of 33% per cent from our regular prices— 
just one-third lees than they were last year. 

Do you know that local boat builders al) over 
the country bh our fi build the boats 
and sell them at a handsome profit? You can do 
this yourself and save that profit. Anyone can 
put our knock-down boats together—no skill is 
required. The work is aclean, instructive form 
of recreation—a mighty good thing for you or 
‘your boy. 

We save you (1) the boat builder's profit; (2) 
labor expenve (3) big selling expenre; (4) seven- 
eighths the feight. 





Our Guarantee is that you will 
be perfectly satisfied with every- 
thing you purchase of us, or your 
money wilt be instantly refunded. 


083 Ship St., Saginaw, Mich., U. S.A 


Originators of the Pattern and 
Knock-Down System of Boat 








Building. Established 1901. 
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Will Your New Engine Give Satisfaction 
We Know Ours Will . 
One 1909 owner has ordered 4 of our engines 
for 1910. That sounds like satisfaction, doesn't it? 
Let us send you a catalogue showing pictures and 
giving specifications of the most up-to-date engine 
on the market. The result of 5 years’ experience. 
‘  Qur engines are suitable for canoes, yacht 
tenders, fishing boats or high speed racers. 
I, 2, 3 or 6 cylinders, 1-80 H. P. 


THE B. F. BROWN GAS ENGINE COMPANY 
Address Dept. F 402 S. FRANKLIN ST., SYRACUSE, N.Y. 


“rye ” In Boat 
P IONCECY? Construction 


Stands for 
Durability, 
Strength, 
Seaworthi- 
ness, 
Beauty and 
Economy 




















The World’s Standard 
Motor-Boat Engine 


Write us today for Ferro Book on 
boat-motorsand equipment. Ittells, 
in simple, non-technical language, Pioneer Power Boats are in use in every civilized 
what every buyer and owner should country. We will _furnish you the COMPLETED BOAT 

° with the engine installed, ready to run, or you can 
know about their construction and | gyrzp iT YOURSELF. 
operation. : Pioneer Perfect Frames are the standard of the 


Free to any intending purchaser of | world. Each rib is bent to exact shape, fitted and 
boat or indians &P beveled.- Every frame is set up, trued, tested and ab- 


solutely finished, ready for the planking before being 
H HM Le taken apart for shipment. We also furnish in addition 

The Engine is the Deciding Factor when desired, everything to complete the boat. With 
s in Purchasin a Motor-boat. the patterns and detailed illustrated instructions that 
The engine should be your first considera- | accompany every frame, you can complete a perfect boat 











tion; for on it depends your ultimate | at an astonishingly small cost. 

You can finish a cabin cruiser or a working boat as 
readily from Pioneer Perfect Frames as you can a 
small launch. 


satisfaction. 
We help you to select the best boats 


built for all purposes, as well as the best 
engine. Send for our catalog, enclosing 10c. in stamps or silver 

Therefore write to us whether you intend buying | to cover mailing cost. The most comprehensive book on 
complete hull or engine alone. Wecan send you boats ever issued, fully describing and illustrating 50 
full information on the best motor-boats built. different models for both pleasure and commercial use. 
20,000 Ferros are in use, in all parts of the world. 


The Ferro Machine & Foundry Co. PIONEER BOAT & PATTERN CO. 


Matin Offices, 812 Superior Ave., N. W., Cleveland 
New York Office 44 Cortlandt St. BAY CITY MICHIGAN 
t 


Ferro Motor and Boat Agents in all Principal Cities. Wharf 429 











Mullins Boats Used by the Government 
This cut shows our 26-foot, 40 horse-power Launch in Government service at 
\ the Naval Testing Grounds, Stump Neck, Md. The adoption of the Mullins 
Pressed Steel Boat by the U. S. Government shows what Uncle Sam—one of 

the world’s largest boat buyers—thinks of the steel boat. 


MULLINS STEEL BOATS CAN’T SINK 

SAFE because they have air compartments like a life boat. 

Bin hn because the steel hulls can’t waterlog. They are le 

because they have a new type of two-cycle engine that can’t back-fire, no 
matter how slow yourunit. Seven Models—16, 18, 20, 22, 24 and 26 feet. 
WRITE FoR oun Jaa GATALOG = ’ 

escribes these models an eir exclusive improvements, such as 

Rom 4, Control, —, os a sees! ~~ 7 

i i Gear, Ou e Gasoline Intake, etc. e 

Starting Devies Inars of Steel Row Boats, Hunting & Fishing Boats, Marine Engines 


127 Franklin St. THE W. HW. MULLINS CO. SALEM, 0.,U.S.A. 
The Largest Boat Buliders inthe Werld. | 
=> SSIES RASA Ss 
We guarantee this advertising provided you mention FIELD AND STREAM when writing advertiser 
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Save 
$2,300 


on this 


\ CRUISE 


Only 50 of these boats 
can be built this season. 
ERE, at last, is the boat 
H you have waited for— 
at a price you can afford 
to pay—the new 36-foot 
raised-deck Racine cruiser. , 

ere is the boat that is ‘‘big enough"’ » 
to more than turn around in—with the 
accommodations and conveniences and 
comforts you can only obtain in a ““*big 
boat’’—with the stiffness and seaworthi- 
ness and power that only size can give— 
fy but—yours for the price others would charge 

s7 you for an ordinary ‘‘speed launch."’ 

Just step aboard this sea-going beauty and look 
er beam is 8 ft. 6 in. » She will go anywhere there is 
face your friends on this boat with cruising accom- 
troom, and cockpit holding ten: The galley is 
£ pice om, surplus storage tanks and all—a real 


2B 


knough for 400 miles at a single filling (and by 
isoline. ) 
Meter of the latest type-four cylinder, 4-cycle self- 
ib Mmedoublemipnision system, including gear driven magneto, 
avi {tad / 
; a boat is inch@egmaincuey nd davits, lights, screens, standing tops, 
laY mast ar fittings, powelwyiustie, top bell, life preservers, boat hook, stove, 
able, Setc. Wired for electric lights.0*S Bunds Hke a marine catalogue, doesn’t it? You 
ile d Geert: to buy on this boat.’ 

&nd'the price —other builders with limited capacity and old fashioned methods would have to ask 
$3, 50&t6$5,000,°but our price is $2.200 for the whole outfit. This is thé sensation of the boating 

year. "The secret is perfect organization and the biggest boat factory on earth. Many boats make 













| low prices—we build many boats. “ 
| Every detail of hull and fittings is up to the regular Racine standard, nothing scrimped, _.< 
' no pains of labor or material spared just to make the price low. The usual Racine guar- _- <A 
antee covers the boat—one is now making a 10,000 mile cruise. a “a oP 
You Can Own A Boat vt Se 
You can afford to own this boat and run it yourself. You will require _.-~” ” eo 
C 


no crew. It’s a “‘one man”’ boat, in the sense that you can handle it =" 6" 
all by yourself, if you wish, and go anywhere. iat ‘ 
We will gladly tell you about this newest member of the _.-* Pg » 
Racine family as well as the other boats we make—everything -~“ > 
that goes on-water from the largest to the smallest—our .-" _, r 
28-foot cruiser at $1000, a speed boat at $300,aPower =" 6% Pg 
dory at $150 etc., etc., etc. Send today for the -" .4¢° .% 
story of ‘“The Cruise ofthe Bonita,’* which —.-~ .* ov 3 


will help you select the boat you need. SY wat ie ae a. DP se . 
Racine Boat Mfg.Co. -" ° SF go 
Muskegon, Mich. a & en we ei 4 ‘4 

















‘i ° 
CHICAGO DETROIT NEWYORK - bo 
— PHILADELPHIA SEATTLE 
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LOEW 


VICTOR 


The Most COMPLETE 
ENGINE on the Market 








Furnished complete with 
accessories including: 


MAGNETO (Splitdorf) 
AIR COMPRESSOR 
CARBURETOR 
¢Schebler) 
REVERSE GEAR 
(specially designed) 


Without additional cost 


Shall we send catalog ? 
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“THE STRELINGER 
For more than 12 years “ THE STRELINGER,” the old reliable 4- 
Cycle Marine Motor, has stood for the best in Marine Gasoline Engines. 
IF, 1A, fH A distinct success. First Quality in 


material and workmanship from fly 
Pimoticity strength, reliability, un- 
failin 








wheel to propeller. The MOST RE- 
LIABLE, DURABLE and ECONOM- 
ICAL Marine Motor made. The 
Kngine tht ALWAYS MAKES 
g endurance and great power, 
backed by the finest workmanship 
and finisn are the conspicuous feat- 
ures of ‘‘Perfection’’ engines. 


GOOD, because it is bailt right. 
Complet 
2 H. P, $48 reedy to install, 


Famous for enduranee, Customers 
who bought the first engines write, 
Satisfaction guaranteed or free re- 


“Tt isas good today as the day it 
was purchased, always goes, and 
never gives any trouble, have not 
spent a dollar for repairs.”’ That is 
the engine you want, 





placement. January,1910, we purchased the 
All sizes, 2 to 25 H.P. illustrated in our United Manufacturing Company's Plant and will continue the manufac- 
fine new Catalog. Send for a copy. ture of the “LITTLE GIAN'I"’ 2-Cycle Marine Motors, We can furnieh 
you Engines from 114 to60 H. P. Agents wanted. Send for Free Cata- 
THE CAILLE PERFECTION MOTOR co. log today. Send 10c for a nickel plated pocket marine compass. 
. 96 Amsterdam Ave. Detroit, Mich, THE STRELINGER MARINE ENGINE CO. 


No. 54 Congress Street Kast, Detroit, Michigan, U.S. A. 






















Jeffery’s 
"=aN\, Special Marine 
) CANOE GLUE 
Waterproof 


Any puncture or leak 
in boat or canoe can be 
repaired in five minutes. 
It is as valuable to a ca- 
noeist as a repair kit toa 
bicyclist or automobilist. 
Itis a Johnny-on-the-spot article that no boatman 
should be without. Friction top emergency cans, 
25 cts. each; by mail, 30 cts. 


Send for circelars and samples. At all Sporting Goods Houses. 
L. W. FERDINAND & CO. 
201 South St, Boston, Mass., U. S. A. 












Powerful Engine YOUR 
for High Speed Boats BOAT 


Used in Government Harbor 
Service and Chicago Police boats. 
High speed, absolute reliability. 
Extra power and extra wear. 
Compact, silent running. Low 
running cost. So simple in con- 
struction and operation, a 
woman or child can run it. The 
perfect two-cycle en- 
gine. 2to10 H.P. 2 year 
guarantee. Special prices 
to boat builders and 
agents. Our engine book contains val- 
uable facts about Marine Engines that 
everybody interested should know. 
Also illustrates and describes our 
complete line of marine engines free on request. 

Northwestern Steel and Iron works 


\ Nox 201¢ Eau Clatre, Wis 


$40 rea CaeaDY FOR 


om 
far seek 


RINE” Gane 
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Speedway Launches and Engines 























If experience in the art counts for anything, we should make the best boats and engines produced 
in this country, because we have been longer at it and built a greater number than any other maker. 
Our product is known all over the world as the highest of its class. To the buyer who wants a good 
thing and is willing to pay a fair price, we can guarantee satisfaction. With the man who wants a ra* 
tle trap boat or a junk engine—where price rather than quality counts—we can’t do business. 


GAS ENGINE & POWER CO. and CHARLES L. SEABURY & CO., 
CONSOLIDATED 
MORRIS HEIGHTS - - - NEW YORK CITY 


Send toc. stamp for catalogue. 


INDIAN GIRL CANOES 


are just the thing if you are planning a cruise, a hunting 
or fishing trip, or a plain vacation. They are 


Steady, Strong, Dependable 


Indian Girl Canoes represent all that is de- 
manded by the veteran canoeist. They are 
built for service, of the best mate- 
rials, on knowledge gained by thirty- 
seven years of experience in the 
Rushton shops—a guarantee of sat- 
isfaction. You want a canoe that is 
powerfully ribbed to withstand rocks or 
sunken snags—a canoe that will keep its 
good looks and serve you well for many years—not for one season. 
Girl. It is the ideal craft 


For Safety, Comfort, Beauty, Long Service 


The Indian Girl Canoe is modeled along graceful, even lines without sacrificing beauty for strength, 
nor strength for beauty. It is as strong as can-be, but without an ounce of unnecessary weight. 
No other canoe is so easily driven. 

Our Free Book: illustrates and describes various styles and sizes. One will suit you in mi: 
size and price. We ship direct where we have no dealer. . Write us at once. 


J. H. RUSHTON, Inc., 660 Water St., Canton, New York 









































Such a canoe is the Indian 
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No Boat Is Better Than Its Motor 


HE ELBRIDGE ENGINE will do good work in any boat be- 
cause it is lighter, simpler and more compact than any other of 
equal horse power. WE CAN PROVE IT. 


Elbridge Aerial Motors 


When the demand came for these motors, we were ready for it be- 
cause we'd been making exactly the type required for more than 
four years. No other concern in America can furnish engines for 
this purpose that have been proven reliable by actual performance. 
You ought to know the ELBRIDGE. Write to-day. 


ELBRIDGE ENGINE CO., 111 Culver Road, Rochester, N. Y. 























IDER AGENTS WANT. EQ 
ia each town to ride and — ~ toro model. Writ 
“<q fauaran nar tendly 1 eth 910 Fedele $10 to $27 
1908 and 1909 M a ELS $7 to $12 
‘ST M. o 
A‘to0 Socond-Hand Wheels 


17100 
am All makes and models, good as new 
“4 Great 1 Fac vet tory Gearing Sale, 3 to $B 


jon, al ‘ai without a cent 
} - Ky: MP, 
uf eer it gay the 3D Oba Free Trial 
TIRE ‘& Coaster-brake wheels, lamps, and 
Fpiieck * handsome KANT KUT A saad to P ha Posten be ull oo i = half hee Liat iad 7Do F NoT 
or Frenc ull and defeat the dog thi A flexible steel wire } 
runsclear around in both edges of this collar and makes it Dey the Dept. R-240 CFICAGO 
absolutely uncutable. This style 144 inches wide, best double 
black harness leather, brass trimmed, with loo -_ eee 
and D ring, postpaid for $1.50. Ask your Dea 
LIBBY, HARLOW & CO., BOSTON, MASS. 
World’s Leading [’f’rs of Dog Collars and Harnesses 


Palmer Motors and Launches 


2 and 4 Cycle, 1,2 and4 Cylinder. Stationary : p 
and Marine. Oneto30H.P. Catalogue FREE. j those who paddle 























PALMER BROS., Box C, ‘ ’ . } = hy J yt 
New York: 31 KE. 2ist st. ee eee ¥, » GET OUR, CATALOG ‘AND PRICES. 


85 Union St. Providence, and motor canoes IH air as for safety). 

R. L.: 242 Eddy St. Port- 

land, Me.: Portland Pier. 

Seattle, Wash.: 526 First 

Avenue So. Vancouver, 
Cc. 


All kinds of and motor ts up to 25 Dept. 
KENNEBEC & BOAT &. CANOE. CO..WATERVILLE, ME. 











PUNCTURE PROOF FOLDING BOATS 
Light, easy to handle, no boathéuse, leaks or repairs. Safe anywhere, always ready, check as baggage, carry 
by hand. Safe for family, or baif casting standing. All sizes, Ribbed longitudinally and diagonally. Non- 
Sinkable. Stronger than wood or steg].. Used in the U. 8. Navy and Army, and Canadian and Foreign Gov- 
ernments, Awarded First Prize at Chicago and St. Louis World's Fairs. Catalogue 100 engravings for 6 centa, 


KING FOLDING CANVAS BOAT CO., 691 Harrison St., Kalamazoo, Mich. 


















@ Represent 1910 canoe perfection i in material, making, beauty, serviceability and aa" 
Superb models—our ‘‘best yet”’ after 25 years of canoe building. Special types to satisfy 
every need, Illustrated catalogue, with full descriptions and prices of Carleton paddle, 
sail and motor canoes and accessories, sent on request, with name of nearest dealer. 


‘CARLETON CANOE CO., 27 Main St., OLD TOWN, MAINE 


Send for our Handsome Boat and Engine Book, Mailed FREE 


Just like a 30-Footer Do not think of Buying a Launch or Engine until you see our aera Book 
WHICH EXPLAINS FOUR WONDERFUL .LAUNCH BARGAINS 
Only $121 for this complete 16-ft. Launch |Special Bargains in WECO 
—3 H. P., guaranteed self-starting Engine, | reversible, self-starting en= 
weedless’ po Wheel Rudder. Result of 30/ gines to thosebuildingor buy- 
years’ experience. Money back if not as/ingtheirown Hulls. En- 
represented. Write for free catalog today. | gine controlled by one lever 
Special proposition to agents for a limited time only. 
Cc. T. Wright Engine Co., 3700 Canal Street, Greenville, Mich. 






















only 
smaller. 
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“The World’s Best Table Water’’ 








THE HAPPY ANGLER 


Is he who uses the Nat- 
chaug ‘**ELECTRIC”’ 
Silk Fish Line. A new 
process waterproof line, 
but not enameled; no 
kink ; runs freely off the 
reel; never becomes sticky. 
Best casting and all-around 
line in the world. It is 
simpiy indestructible. 


Free sample upon request. 





Ask ?bout our new removable leaf Fly Book. The best yet. 


The Anglers’ Supply Co., 115 Gen. St., UTICA, N. Y. 




















MORRIS CANVAS CANOES 





Built in high grade only.@ Pleased to send catalogue. 
B. M. MORRIS, VEAZIE, MAINE 














TAXIDERMY 
FIELD GUIDE for skinning and 


— ae preserving 
Birds, Animals, Fish and Reptiles for mounting. 


Also contains discount price-list for high-class 
taxidermy work, I send it to you 
Learn to save your trophies. FREE 
G.N. AULABAUGH, Taxidermist 
Dept.5. OMAHA, "NEB. 








Eas y Starting Device 


Ask us ys we start Fair- 
banks-Morse Two-cycle 
Marine Engines without 
cranking. 

They give you freedom 
from the petty ills of 
cheap, poorly made en- 
gines with which the mar- 
ket is flooded. At last you 
are able to purchase a 
pe ay ae ee ghee gee 
grade engine made of the 
best materials, with work- 
manship superior to all, 
at such a surprisingly low 
cost that they are within 
the reach of every boat 
owner and enthusiast. 


Type ‘‘E" Solid Head 
31-2 H.P.. Sin, Cyl. 
74H. P., Doble. Cyl. 


Cylinder, crank ,pis- 
ton, rings, pin and 
shaft are ground 
true on special ma- 
chines, Large hand 
hole in crank case. 
No apecial tools re- 
quired. Operates on 
gasoline. 
























































































Two-cycle Marine [79 
Engines from 3 1-2 
to 60 H.P. | 
Four-cycle, light} i$ 
duty MarineEngines 
from 4 1-2 to 18 H.P, 
Four-cycle, heavy 
dutyMarine Engines 
from 20 to 100 H. P. 

Mention this publication and send for Catalog No. 816TE 


Chicago, New York City, Cleveland, Detroit, San Frahcisco, Seattle, 
We have 36 branch houses to save you time, trouble and freight. 
Canadian Fairbanks Co., sole agents, in Canada, 









































Price is not a Factor 
in the AUTO-METER 


It has reached an enormous sale, far out- 
classing all other speed indicators, 


priced speed indicator made. 


Ask for catalog and details. 


BRANCHES: 


Pike St. ; St. Louis, 3923 Olive St. 





The Aristocrat of Speed Indicators 


It has done this, however, not because of a low price but in spite of the fact that it is the highest 


This simply shows that motorists universally appreciate absolute, accuracy, reliability and precision; 
and recognize the fact that these qualities are not compatible with bargain prices. 


THE WARNER INSTRUMENT COMPANY 


Factory and Main Offices, 751 Wheeler Ave., Beloit, Wis. 


Atlanta, 116 Edgewood Ave. ; Boston, 925 Boylston St.; Buffalo, 7120 Main St.; Chi- 
cago, 2420 Michigan Ave. ; Cincinnati, 122 EK. Seventh St.; Cleveland, 2062 Euclid *Ave.; 3 Model N— 
Denver, 1518 Broadway; Detroit, 810 Woodward Ave. ; Indianapolis, 330-331 N. Illinois AY 
St.; Los Angeles, 756 5. Olive St.; New York, 1902 Broadway; Philadelphia, 302 Broad ery 


St.; Pittsburg, 5940 Kirkwood St.; San Francisco, 36-38 Van Ness Ave.; Seattie, 917 E. 






Popular Type 
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MONARCH 


LIGHT TOUCH 


Is the greatest advance in type- 
writer construction since visible 
writing. Let us demonstrate 
to you this and other Monarch 
features including the Monarch 
rigid carriage, wide pivotal 
type-bar, bearings, tabulator, 
back-space key, and margin 
release. 

To the operator, Monarch 
Light Touch means no 
3 o'clock fatigue. 


FOR CATALOGUE AND FULL 
PARTICULARS ADDRESS 


The MonarchT ypewriter Company 
EXECUTIVE OFFICES: 
The Monarch Typewriter Building 
300 Broadway, New York 
Branches and Dealers Throughout the World 











” 





‘When Appearances Count 


Your business card stands between you and 
Opportunity every week of your life—the oppor- 
tunity to present the claims of your proposition. 
That is why it behooves you to select that busi- 
ness card with the utmost care. The modern 


Peerless Patent Book Form Card 


can alone answer your extreme demand. No man can re- 
ceive it without being distinctly impressed with its superb 
quality. It creates and establishes an impression of busi- 
ness strength, business ability, and business dignity unat- 
tainable by 7 other means. It is the one great card 
improvement of the century. 
Send for a sample book, and detach the cards one by one and enjoy 
the sensa'ion of astonishment at the perfectly smooth edges which 
every card when detached possesses. Send t 


OUR SMART 
CARDS IN CASE 







TEELCOMPANY' 


PITTSBUROH.PA. 









FISHER BUILOING 


€.K.HARRIS 
AsO 


SAcce Ascent cnic. 





The JOHN B. WIGGINS COMPANY 


Engravers Die Embossers ~ Plate Printers 
33-35 East Adams Street, Chicago. 


~ 





- 




















A“THROWED UP” 
ROAD 


has no terrors for the 
motorist if his car is 
equipped with 


“Kilgore 
Shock 
Absorbers ” 


Rough roads leading to 
your camp or fishing 
ground may be safely 
traveled with comfort, if 
your car is equipped with 

*KILGORES’’—and without a fear of broken springs. 
*‘No matter where you motor with ‘KILGORES’ 
attached, bad roads ride easy and good roads ride better.”” 
Thirty days’ free trial. One year guarantee. 
Write to-day for further reasons why the ‘‘KIL- 
GORE”? is the only shock absorber for you to buy. 
We will send them to you by return mail. 


KILGORE MFG. CO. 
585 Boylston Street 
« Copley Square Boston, Mass. 
Charles R. Evans, Pres. Fred O. Kilgore, V. P 
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N.S. U. MOTORCYCLES 


LIGHT, SIMPLE NOISELESS, POWERFUL 
AND CLEAN AND SPEEDY 












3 H.P. TWIN CYL. ROADSTER 
You Have , ~sl Lived If You Have Never Motorcycled 


=. @A trip to the country, to the mountains or to the shore is but a coincidence 
of pleasure, no worry or fretting over train timetables. Start when you will, you 
will always arrive on the minute when you ride an N. S. U. 

@ The cost of operation is very small, hardly anything in fact and ‘the motor so 
simple that the novice becomes an expert in a few minutes after reading our 
practical hints (25c. in stamps). We want an agent in every town to sell 
N.S.U. Write to-day for catalog “‘F,” its very interesting. 


N. S. U. MOTOR COMPANY, 206 W. 76th St., New York City 
















Dee) Mmaasee || OW TO RUN AN AUTO 


GEAR Ser >" 

: bad Homans’ Self Propelled 
Vehicles *’ gives full details on 
successful care, handling and 
how to locate trouble. 

Beginning at the first prin- 
ciples necessary to be known, 
and then forward to the prin- 
ciples used in every part of a 
Motor Car. 

It is a thorough 1910 course 
in the Science of Automobiles, 
highly approved by manufac- 
turers, owner-, operators and 
repairmen. Contains over 400 
illustrations and diagrams, 
making every detail clear, writ- 
ten in plain language. Hand- 
somely bound. 


Price $2 Postpaid 
SPECIAL OFFER 


The only way the practical 
merit of this MANUAL can be 
given is by an examination cf 
the book itself, which we will 
submit for examination, to be 

aid for or returned, after look- 
ing it over. 


Upon receipt of the following 
agreement, the book will be forwarded. 


Starts—Reverses—Stops 
INSTANTANEOUSLY 
Most 


and the Smallest Perfect Marine Reverse Gear ever 
offered. No outside moving parts to throw the oil or 
grease, tear the skirts, bruise the hands 

or catch waste. No noise. Manufac- 
sured in sizes for from 2 to 80 H. P. 
- We carry all sizes in stock for 
immediate shipment. Guaran- 








teed for one year. Write for special 
prices and free catalog. Valuable in- 
formation from our Consultation De 
partment FREE to motor buat men. 


Detroit Engine Works, 42 Beaufait Ave., Detroit, Mich. 















When Are You Coming West ? 


Fortunes are being made now by hundreds on small 
fruit ranches in the West. If you are interested in the 
famous fruit sections about Hood River, Ashland, Medford 
and other equally famous sections, send in the attached 
coupon, It’s the soil, climate, and scientific culture that 
makes Oregon and Washington apples famous. 
beccccccccceeooee «+-MAIL COUPON TO-DAY........eeeeeeeeees> 


THE PACIFIC MONTHLY COMPANY 










































Portland, Oregon No money in advance required, sign and retura 
Enclosed is 25 cents for which please send me three recent Theo. Audel & Ce., 63 Fifth Aveaue, New York 
numbers about famous fruit sections of the West. Kindly mail me copy of Homan,’ Automobiles, and, if found satisfactory, 
1 will immediately remit you $2.00, or return the buok to you, 
Name 
NAME 

F. & S. Address pean 

Firtp 
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Luxurious Cars 
for Endurance, 
Power and Comfort 


Any car that will travel 2400 miles over 
prairies and alkali deserts, over mountains and 
rocky roads, and blaze the way from Denver to 
Mexico will go anywhere any man wants to go. 


This trip was made by a stock Chalmers 
“30” which had previously travelled 208 miles a 
day for 100 consecutive days, 14,000 miles as a 
demonstrating car, and since the Mexican trip has 
been driven 3500 miles in different newspaper tours, making a 
total of 40,700 miles in one year by one car with the same 
motor, transmission, etc. This alone is a most convincing test 
of the power, durability and all around consistency of 


-Chalmers-Detroit Cars 
“30” and “Forty” 


Chalmers ‘‘Forty’’ 
$2750 


Touring Car Roadster 
Pony Tonneau 
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Chalmers ‘‘30” 
$1500 


Touring Car Roadster 
Pony Tonneau ($1600) 
Inside Drive Coupe ($2100) 
Limousine ($2750) 





In the designing of the Chalmers cars, not one feature has been sacrificed for 
price or any other reason. 


Itis assumed that the average man wants a car with speed, endurance and 
power, a car for long, rough trips, a car for short, fast runs, in fact, an all around 
car for city or country use. Suchacar the Chalmers has shown itself to be in n the 
most important contests for speed, endurance and hill climbing. 


It was not a racing car that won the Massapequa Cup in the last Vanderbilt 


race, but a regular stock Chalmers “30,” with the same motor and chassis as . 


you would buy at any Chalmers Salesroom. 


They were not specially designed cars that won first and second honors in 
the Worcester “Dead Horse Hill Climb,” but two stock Chalmers “Forties.” 


Many and many endurance tests have been won with perfect 
scores by both the “30” and “Forty.” 

The Chalmers have been proven cars of class, high-grade cars 
at prices which make them the best automobile value in America. 

In elegance of design and luxurious comfort they are’ not 
excelled by cars of twice their price. 

The Chaimers “30” at $1,500, and the Chalmers “Forty” at 
$2,750, have been awarded the title of Champions of the year by 


“Motor Age” for their consistent showing, usually in competition 
with larger and more expensive machines. 












When you buy a Chalmers Car, we guarantee to teach you 
free how to run it and take care of it. We help you with it until 
we know you can operate it. 


Write for our new 1910 catalog, beautifully illustrated in 
colors, also our book, “Flag to Flag,” telling the interesting story 
of the Denver to Mexico trip, illustrated by photographs taken 
on the way. 


Chalmers-Detroit Motor Company 


Licensed under Selden Patent 


Detroit, Mich., U. S. A. 
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is THES MATCHLE SS“ SMOBEFAS 


eg 
S 


Futolite 25c Self-Lighting Xd 
fFlonolite = 15c. CIGARETTES 


They strike and light on the box 
in sunshine, wind or storm 


FOR FISHING THE ONE BEST FOR MOTORING \ 


FOR HUNTING FOR GOL 
FOR RIDING CIGARETTE FOR CAMPING 


Made of the finest, selected Turkish Tobacco, blended under our personal supervi- 
sion to produce that mellow flavor and fragrant aroma demanded by epicurean smokers. 
J The self-lighting disc is guaranteed absolutely harmless and testeless 

, . Atall SMOKE SHOPS or we will send, express prepaid, four 
JUST A SCRATCH boxes of Autolites or seven boxes of Monolites for a dollar bill 


WITHOUT A MATCH AUTOLITE MANUFACTURING CO., Newark, N. J. 


























How About That Vacation Trip? 


That outing, camping, boating, hunting or fish- 
ing trip? HAS IT APPEARED IN PRINT ? 


Let Me Write It Up For You? 


Send me the particulars in your own words, 
with any photos you may have taken, or which 
you want used, and let me prove to you what a 
nice magazine story I can make of your material. 

THE COST 

The lowest charge will be $5.00 and the highest 
never over $15.00, except for extensive articles, 
for which special rates will be given. 

When desired manuscripts will be sent C. O. D. 
with privilege of examination, when a deposit of 
$2.00 is made. If the story does not please you, 
every effort will be made to give satisfaction. 

W. S. CHAPMAN 


110 Fourth Ave., South St. Petersburg, Fla. 
cesT OFF, 
WvisiBLe DRAWER SuPPoRT, 


i Lm The Miracle of Water 


q These distinctive features (see illustration) make 

“‘ Admiral” Suspenders superior at every point: 
Duplex ends of two leather loops instead of one, 
with inner cable, and with or without invisible 

















Millions of acres of raw land are being reclaimed in the 
West by irrigation. Water makes this desert waste the 
most fruitful land in the world. No magician has wrought 


drawer support. Leather covered metal bearing such wonders with magic wand. Interested? Send 
cast-off. Ml clastic web (heavy or light) in extra the coupon. 

They have “Admiral” on the buckle. Cu aiciaweaee iesoned MAIL COUPON“TO-DAY.....000-eseeeeeees- 
Look for it. All dealers or direct postpaid. THE PACIFIC MONTHLY COMPANY 


Portland, Oregon 
| Regular balue, soc. Super-balue, for dress, $1.00 Enclosed find 25 cents for which please send three recent 


Satisfaction positively quaranteed | | numbers telling about the Miracle of Water. 


Smithmade Suspender Co., 572" Name 


Oldest Suspender Makers in the United States. F.&5S. Pree 


“HARD LUCK” 


A Series of Sportsmen's Pictures by 
FRANK STICK AND EDW. V. BREWER 


For lovers of good guns, good dogs and good shooting. Exactly suited for the walls of your office, den 
orcamp. We are offering you exact color reproductions of the original paintings in oil, on heavy plate 
paper, pebbled and ready for framing, size 15 x 22% inches. Price, $1.00 each; set of four $3.50. 

: ___ To introduce this series we will give for $1.00 the 
A Special $ 1 .00 Offer picture shown here and a 3 months’ subscription to 


FIELD AND STREAM 


(America’s Magazine for Sportsmen) 









































Send us $1.00 and the picture will be mailed postpaid, and the subscription commenced with 
current issue; and we will also send a beautiful folder with description and miniature reproductions of the 
four pictures comprising the series, and information how you can get the other three at A DUC 

R e first edition of these pictures was limited to a small number, and as they are going very fast, 
we would suggest your placing your order at once, as we cannot guarantee how long they will last. Cut 
out this Ad, write your name and address plainly on the white margin and send it today to 


FIELD AND STREAM PUB. CO., 26 East 21st Street, New York 
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The Speedwell—a revelation to men 


who have owned 


the costliest cars 





Supplied as Touring Car, Toy Tonneau, Semi-Racer, Close-Coupled, Modified Torpedo Type and Limousine. Wheelbase, all models, 121 inches 


$2,500 


There is not a popular priced 





50 H. P. 


riding qualities of the Speedwell 





car in America to-day which has 


have never been surpassed by 


any right to rank itself with the 
best cars. 

There is no car in America 
at $2500, save the Speedwell, 
which will make the man who 
has driven a $3500 or $4500 car 
admit that he has found at last 
the fine qualities which he 
secured by paying the higher 
price, 

To compare the ordinary car 
of moderate price with the best 
cars built is nonsense pure and 
simple. 

The difference between the 
two is the difference between a 
stout, honest suit of blue jeans 
and a suit of the finest broad- 


SPECIFICATIONS: 


THE MATERIALS used are the best obtainable for their 
respective uses. The frame is of the finest carbon steel, 
heat treated for strength, and inswept in front to permit 
short turns. Halcombe Vanadium steel is used in the gears, 
while 3% Chrome Nickel steel ts employed in transmission 
shafte. Timken Roller Bearings are used throughout on 
axles, in trangmission and steering knuckles, 

THE MOTOR is four cylinder, 59x58, 50 H. P., with auto- 
matic self-contained force feed lubrication, requiring no 
attention. Water cooled through remarkably efficient 
honeycomb radiator. 

THE IGNITION is the Bosch Dual System with Bosch High 
Tension Magneto, including battery and non-vibrating coil, 
operating upon single set of spark plugs, the ordinary timer 
and four unit spark coil being eliminated. Self-starting 
button on dash. 

THE DRIVE is a straight line shaft with selective trans- 
mission and full floating rear axle, improved drawn steel 
casing and unit differential. 

TUK BRAKES are unusually large in proportion to 
weight—one square inch of braking surface to each seven 


any car of higher price which 
he may have owned, 

It will convince him on this 
score under the severest condi- 
tions which he may suggest. 


That sense of freedom from 
worry, of obedience, of abun- 
dant power for which he has 
gladly paid a much higher price 
—the Speedwell will give him 
in the same generous measure 
he has always enjoyed. 

And if he is inclined to say 
to himself:—“I am afraid this 
is a surface excellence which 
will disappear with long and 
hard driving,” he has only to 
study the specifications and the 





cloth. 

Speedwell owners are being 
recruited every day from the 
ranks of those who have here- 
tofore driven the costliest cars. 

The man who is skilled in 
motor-lore—who has driven the 


pounds of car. 





WHEEL BASE is 1218; tires 368x4"; equipment complete 
and of the finest grade. Body designs, superbly finished and 
luxuriously upholstered, furnished in 
coupled, Toy Tonneau, Modified Torpedo, Semi-Racer 
Roadster and Limousine models. He 
bodies fitted with 36%x4}¢# tires. 


chassis to set his mind at rest. 
He will find that $4500 gave 
him nothing which $2500 in the 
Speedwell does not give him. 
will find we have not 
erred or exaggerated when we 
have said that the Speedwell 


Touring, Close- 


The seven passenger 








best cars, which have heretofore 
been, of course, the cars of 
highest price—recognizes the difference the moment he 
steps from one car into the other, 

The man who operates the good car of moderate price 
is unconscious of the difference until he reaches, by 
process of evolution, the stage where he is able to buy a 
car of the finest calibre. 

It is a difference in refinement and lack of friction 
which evidences itself at once in the riding quality. 

The Speedwell appeals to the man who recognizes this 
difference. 

It meets him on his own ground and on his own terms 
—skeptical and pla mec chat offers to demonstrate 
that the necessity of a higher price than $2500 is the 
necessity of a day which has passed. 

It invites him with his skilled knowledge of what the 
finest car should do and should be, to step into the 
Speedwell and put it to the test, 


As a first step it will compel his admission that the 


represents the beginning of _the 
end of prices higher than $2500. 


Our first appeal, therefore, is to experienced motorists 
who will scrutinize the Spcedwell, seeking that which has 
not been attainable hitherto at $2500. 

To them, and to all others who are willing to 
be convinced that the best motor car value 
available can now be bought in the Speedwell 









> > Comm hos 
at $2500, we say: SPEEDWELL 
Make no change of cars—buy no new meter CAR C8. 
car—till you have tested the worth and nw Gasten, ©. 


Mail Speedwell 


the truth of our claims, 
Catalogue to 


Arrange for a Speedwell demon- 
stration at the earliest possible 
date, and write without fail for 
the Speedwell catalogue. 


THE SPEEDWELL MOTOR CAR CO., Drawer 70, Dayton, Ohio 
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CALIFORNIA 


No Where Else On Earth 


ARE THERE SO MANY 
ATTRACTIONS FOR THE 


Tourist and Settler 


THOUSANDS OF WONDERS AWAIT THE PLEASURE SEEKER— 
THOUSANDS OF OPPORTUNITIES THE SETTLER. 


Southern Pacific Sunset Route 
THE ROAD TO THE PACIFIC 


CONVINCING LITERATURE ON REQUEST 

















LL. H. NUTTING, Gencral Eastern Passenger Agent 
366-1158 or 1 Broadway New York 


3 
Rt ETE 


TRY THE 


Northern Maine Lakes and Streams 


REACHED BY THE 


Bangor and Aroostook Railroad 




















: TROUT 
Es ces - TR SALMON 
FOR TOGUE 
THE 43s 
LARGEST | emeeee. 
PERCH 


Season opens about May 10th or as soon 
as the ice is out of the lakes and streams 








DO NOT FORGET! 
The 1910 Publication IN THE MAINE 
WOODS. Better than ever. Will be 
ready for distribution in March. Copy 
mailed anywhere upon receipt of 15 cents 
In stamps. 


CEO. M. HOUGHTON, Pass. Traffic Manager, BANGOR, MAINE 
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KORONA CAMERAS “1.aFiins 


have attained a state of perfection that can only result from years of 
continued improvement. 

In purchasing a KORONA CAMERA you get the benefit of thewide 
experience we have had in making cameras, an experience dating 
from the beginning of amateur photography as a popular pastime. 

















KORONA ADAPTERS ASK YOUR DEALER 
for film packs make it possible to use day- for the KORONA CATALOG. It 
light loading films pack or plates with contains information about lenses a 
ORONA CAMERAS. full description of the KORONA line. 





SO. CLINTON AVE. _ 
OCHESTER, N. ¥. 


ll, GUNDLACH-MANHATTAN OPTICAL COMPANY, *23 











Canadian Outing | NEWFOUNDLAND 


Information Bureau | | 4 Country of Fish and Game 


If you mean to hunt inthe big | 
game land of Canada or fish in 








A Paradise for the Camper 


Canadian Northern Lakes or and Angler :: Ideal 
stream this year, it is time you ? 
got busy and decided when Canoe Trips 


and where to go: 
@ The country traversed by the Reid New- 


NOW IS THE TIME TO PLAN | foundland Company’s system is exceed- 
THAT TRIP ingly rich in all kinds of fish and game. 


‘ , @ All along the route of the Railway are 
We supply impartial data deal- streams famous for their SALMON and 


ing with every kind of outing TROUT fishin P 
“a shing, some of which have a 
trip in CANADA. What we | | world wide reputation. 


recommend meets each inquiry 
individually. 
Each inquiry dealt with in a 


@Information cheerfully given upon ap- 
plication to 





personal letter of information. || J. W. N. JOHNSTONE, Gen. Pass. Agent 
(Our only charge is $1.00) 
WRITE 
S. E. SANGSTER, Supt. REID NEWFOUNDLAND CO. 
Canadian Outing Information Bureau, OTTAWA, Can. ST. JOHN’S NEWFOUNDLAND 
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fHotels, 





Camps‘and Guides 


@ For anyone planning his Spring Fishing Trip we recommend the 
following and will be glad to sen 


further particulars upon request. 


Where to Go Information Bureau, FIELD AND STREAM 


























QUANANICHE LODGE AND COTTAGES 
GRAND LAKE STREAM VILLAGE 


SUNSET CAMPS, Dyer Cove, Grand Lake 


NORWAY PINES HOUSE AND CAMPS 
DOBSIS LAKE 
The best places in America for an all-round fishing trip and as 
good vacation section is GRAND LAKE STREAM, GRAND 
and DOBSIS LAK&S, Washington Co., Me. All inquiries cheer- 
fully answered, Address from April 15 to October 31 
Ww. G. ROSE 


GRAND LAKE STREAM, WASHINGTON COUNTY, MAINE 
108 WATER STREET, BOSTON, MASS. 


COME TO PIERCE POND CAMPS 
Somerset County, Me. 

Where else can you find salmon from 10 to 20 pounds in weight 
and trout up to 7 pounds? Camps located on Lower Pierce Pond. 
Excellent trout fishing in all tributary ponds, principal of which 
are Otter Ponds, Dixon, Fish and the tamous Carry Ponds, only 
two hours’ walk, over goodtrails. Write and make your arrange- 
ments now, before all our camps are full for the season. 


CHAS. A. SPAULDING, Caratunk, Somerset County, Maine 




















HOOK POINT CAMPS 

Mattawamkeag Lake, Island Falls, Me. 

Do you want a lucky fishing trip in the Maine 
woods? Then come to the ‘ Point.’’ Let ‘ Bill’’ 
Sewall and his guides delight your heart with the 
trout, black bass and salmon fishing of your life. 
Motor boats and canoes always ready. Homelike 
camps, open fireplaces, and at your service from now 
until late next fall. Send for circular. 


W. W. SEWALL, Prop. 


MY HOME CAMP consists of two log cabins for sports- 
men; one for guides and one for a kitchen at one end and 
a dining room at the other, and is situated on the second of the 
four Bathurst lakes, the headwaters of the Nepisiquit river. 1 
have also several similar cabins on lakes and streams in the 
vicinity. The trout fishing is excellent in my territory, and 
moose, caribou, deer and bear are abundant in their seasons. 
Correspondence solicited. CHARLES CREMIN, 
Pres. New Bruns'k Guides’ Ass'n. Fredericton, New Brunswick. 
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Spend Your Vacation in Wyoming 


ana see 


THE YELLOWSTONE PARK 


in the most delightful way possible, by 
camping over the Cody Trail, along 
which the scenery is equal to the whole 
regular park trip, and the fishing the best. 

Splendidly equipped camping tours 
leave Cody every ten days from July 6th 
until Sept. 1st. Sixteen days’ round trip. 
Ladies and children cared for with per- 
fect safety and comfort. 

Canopy top spring wagons and good 
gentle saddle ponies provided. 

Write for descriptive booklets and full 
particulars. 


FROST-RICHARD CAMPS, Cody, Wyo. 





WHERE TO RECUPERATE ? 
ACQUIRE ONE OF THE 
THOUSAND ISLANDS ST. LAWRENCE 
The Millionaire’s Motor Course. The Sportsman's Paradise. 

Get Near To Nature."’ Beautiful Islands $500, to Estates 
$50,000. Furnished Cottages—Rent $100 to $3,000 for Season 


SIDNEY ADAMS, Real Estate and Insurance, GANANOQUE, ONT. 

















SPORT IN THE PINE WOODS OF FLORIDA 


At Avon Park,in De Soto County, Florida, there are over twenty 
lakes within easy reach, all with good fishing. Pigeon, quail, wild 
turkey and deer are exceedingly plentiful, and bear occasionally 
seen Situated on the high-land,in the pine woods, it is absolutely 
free from malaria and mosquitoes, and the sport is the best ever— 
that's why I have located here. Write me for further particulars 
and rates. 


J. M. BALDERSON Avon Park, De Soto Co., Fla. 











-——Tarpon, King-Fish, Mackerel, Channel Bass— 





Sarasota, on the west coast of Florida, is the ideal spot 
The Halton Hotel, Dr. Jack Halton, Prop. 
Headquarters for Tarpon and Deep Sea Anglers. Sixty miles 
south of Tampa on Seaboard Air Line. Last season's catch 
by my guests was 142 Tarpon. 
Write for literature to 


THE HALTON Sarasota, Fla. 




















Algonquin National Park | 
“HOTEL ALGONQUIN” 


Headquarters for unspoiled trout fishing and canoe trips. 
1000 virgin lakes and streams. 
Every requisite and comfort for guests provided. 
Complete outfitting and provisioning store attached. 
For booklet and information write 

L. E. MERRELL 


402 James St., Syracuse, N. Y. 
Reference S. E. SANGSTER, (‘‘Canuck’’) Ottawa, Canada — 
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How many barmade cocktails have 
you had that were really suited 
to your taste ? 
Leave chance-made drinks for those 
who don’t appreciate good liquor 
and to yourself and your critical 
friends serve CLUB COCKTAILS, 
They’ re infinitely better. 
Don’t judge these mixed-to-measure joys 
by any made-by-guesswork drink. 
Martini (gin base) and Maahattan (whiskey 
base)arethe most|popular. Atall good dealers 
G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO. 
Hartford New York London 











COLGATE S 
-RAPID-SHAVE 
cmc. POWDER 


A New Era 
in Shaving 


Fresh soap with every shave. No 
rubbing in lather with the fingers, 
or making it in a cup. 

The quickest and cleanest way of making 


a lather as lasting and delightful as that of 
our famous Shaving Stick. 


Trial Box for 4c. 
Colgate & Co., Dept. 43, 55 John St., N. Y. 








Through the South Seas With 
Jack London 


Jack London saw many strange sights in his year’s cruise 
on the Snark. Not all of us will have the opportunity of 
making such 2 voyage, but we can enjoy the enchantment 
and novelty of such a trip through the descriptions by such 
an artist as London. The series of travel sketches is run- 
ningnow. You've missed some of them. Send the coupon 
and get started right. 
knbdwsesvcooucesoed MAIL COUPON TO-DAY.....-se00se+ 
THE PACIFIC MONTHLY COMPANY 

Portland, Oregon 


Enclosed is 25 cents. Send three recent issues containing 
Jack London's South Sea articles. 


Name 
E & Ss. Address. 




















H. A. DRISCOLE 
Game Fish Paintings in Oil 


Showing the action of fish in life, my 
specialty. References: FIELD AND 
STREAM and some of the most eminent 
authorities and anglers in America. 


Address: Peekskill, N. Y. 




















In the M. M. 
Motorcycle 


we have eliminated the noise entirely. We have 
done away with dust and dirt accumulations by 
confining the oil inside the engine. The M.M. 
motor is one of the most highly developed and 
powerful gas engines for its size ever built. It 
is fitted with roller bearings throughout. It is 
efficient, economical, and above all, absolutely 
reliable. 


— a ~~ 
Ne / pea, 
Sal a(S" Sh 
py el sa 
SOERWGS 


M.M. 4 H. P. Magneto Single, Price $225 


Prepare now for next summer’s riding. Ask us 
to send catalog and other literature. We'll 
gladly answer all questions. If you wish to 
‘read up’’ on the subject we'll have your name 
placed on the mailing list for ‘‘ Sparks,’’ a 
monthly motorcycle magazine. 





American Motor Company 
732 Centre Street, BROCKTON, MASS. 
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Charity or Business- Which? 
An Advertisement by Elbert Hubbard 


ae SQHE. germ of both life and fire insurance had its rise in the 
custom of taking up a collection for the stricken family. 2% 
We all chipped in in the hope and expectation that if we 
were snuffed out by sickness or accident, the neighbors 
would do as much for us. 2° When I lived in Kansas I 
well remember how when a farmer, who owned the next 
eighty to my father's, was killed by a runaway team, we all 
turned out and plowed the widow’s fields, planted her crops and cared for her 
live stock. 3 That she was young and comely probably had much to do 
with the ready and cheerful service which we brought to bear. So it seems 
that it was largely a matter of mood. 3% Life insurance avoids the 
uncertainty of leaving things to the neighbors. _It is a business plan, founded 
on the laws of mathematics and sound economy, to provide for those depend- 
ent upon us in case of death. 2% Life insurance is no longer charity, or quasi- 
altruism, any more than fire insurance is. 2 Life insurance is a duty, and it 
is a privilege. 2% To eliminate the distressing results of death, through insur- 
ance, payable to business partners, wife or children, seems but common pru- 
dence. 2% Lord Nelson in his will left his wife and daughter “to the tender 
care of the British Nation, to which I have given my life.” And the wife and 
daughter—gravitated to the poor house; for what is everybody's business is 
nobody’s business. 2% Don’t leave your loved ones to the care of the 
public or the neighbors. The neighbors may have troubles of their own. 
Cut out nisk, accident and worry, by life insurance. SY There are no 
microbes in a life insurance policy. 2 Some folks cannot get life insur- 
ance. Possibly you cannot. 2 If so these words are not for you. 











THE EQUITABLE LIFE ASSURANCE SOCIETY 


OF THE UNITED STATES 
“Strongest in the World” 


The Company which pays its death claims on the day it receives them. 


PAUL MORTON, PRESIDENT 120 BROADWAY, NEW YORK CITY 





AGENCIES EVERYWHERE! None in your town? Then why not 


recommend some good man—or woman—to us, to represent us there-— 
Great opportunities to-day in Life Insurance work for the Equitable. 
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Protection for You! 





The Steel Lining in UMC Arrow and Nitro Club Shells is your protection. It is 
put there free—for you. 

The Steel Lining protects you in the sense of giving the shell more strength. It pro- 
tects the powder from dampness and is therefore protection against weak and unsteady loads. 

UMC Shells are the only ones in all America lined with steel. The round ball 


trade mark is on every box. Look out for it. Make sure. Protect yourself. 





Pump Gun 
Solid Steel Hammerless Breech 


The Remington Pump has the advantage of single barrel. Your 
aim is right behind the center of your load. 

It is wonderfully bored, too. With one, a Delaware sportsman 
killed a quail at 88 paces—a double range shot. 

Solid Breech hammerless, with the shells ejected from the bottom 
at your feet, the Remington Pump is the one perfected gun of its 
type on the market to-day. List price only $27, subject to liberal 
discount. 

Let us send you UMC and Remington literature 


























SAME OWNERSHIP SAME MANAGEMENT 
SAME STANDARD OF QUALITY 


















The Union Metallic Cartridge Co. The Remington Arms Co. 
Bridgeport, Conn. Ilion, N 
Agency, 315 Broadway, New York City 
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The form in which you use shaving soap is not so 
important as the quality of the soap. The kind of 
lather that thoroughly softens the beard, lasts until the 
shave 1s completed, and leaves the skin soothed and 
_ refreshed is the kind you always get from 


Williams %t3vir 


Stick 


“The kind that won't smart or dry on the face” 
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Wi lt la ms Shaving ow 


is Williams’ Shaving Soap in powdered form, but it 
4s always Williams’ Shaving Soap, having the same 
ingredients, the same careful manufacture, and affording 
ithe sam creamy, refreshing lather that distinguishes 
I) Williams’ Shaving Preparations from others. 


Samples of either Williams’ Shaving Stick or Williams’ Shaving Powder mailed on receipt of 4 cents in stamps. 
Address; The J. B. WILLIAMS COMPANY, Dept. A, Glastonbury, Conn. 








